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PREFACE. 


Rbadbr,  didst  tboa  ever  keep  a  Diary?  Per- 
haps thou  answerest,  ''  Ho."  Behold,  then, 
mine!  The  work  on  which  thy  sight  fidleth, 
is  gathered  from  the  chaff  of  one  year's  har- 
vest. A  little  year»  —  but  lately  passed  away, 
— swallowed  in  the  tomb  of  departed  days, 
which  are  never  again  to  return^  That  year 
was— 1836— the  last. 


-The  last— the  last— the  last, 


Oh!  by  that  little  word,  how  many  thoughts  are  stirred." 

It  may,  perchance,  be  asked,  wherefore  have 
I,  whose  name  has  not  been  trumpeted  by  the 
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voices  of  the  mighty  public,  ventured  so  much 
of  my  existence,  as  a  year,  for  their  perusal? 
My  answer  simply  is, — ^to  afford  them  amuse- 
ment, if  not  instruction !  By  beholding  the  most 
common-place  events  in  a  new  light,  we  look, 
as  it  were,  on  a  new  picture, — we  survey,  with 
delight,  objects,  and  groupings,  the  previous 
colouring  and  position  of  which  we  never  paused 
to  contemplate;  and  now  linger  to  admire  that, 
which  we  hurried  by  with  inattention  before. 
Life  is  a  star  which  changes  its  magnitude  with 
the  focus  of  the  telescope  thit)Ugh  which  you 
vte^  it.  To  the  short-sighted  man,  it  presents 
a  circle,  nanow  avd  contracted;  he  cares  but 
for  to-dny,  and  regaids  not  to-morrow:  to  the 
more  pnid«t  it  is  a  Buccession  of  seasons,  the 
partakikig  of  pleasure  or  pain  in  the  duration 
of  which  depends  in  a  great  degree  upon  him- 
self. To  me,  I  admit,  the  desire  of  writing  a 
name  which  posterity  may  regard  as  something 
worthy  remembrance,  has  long  been  a  ruling 
passion,  and  as  this  can  alone  be  successfully 
done  by  identifying  myself  with  the  interests 
of  mankind,  by  administering  to  their  gratifica- 
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tion,  conferring  amusement^  or  information,  I 
have  been  careful  to  insert  every  thing  which 
may  lead  to  the  end  I  contemplated,  and  care- 
fully to  exclude  aught  which  would  tend  to  the 
reverse. 

If  it  be  any  merit  to  say,  that  the  pages  con- 
tain the  immediate  product  of  the  transfer  from 
my  feelings  to  paper, —  that,  written  at  the  very 
moment  when  the  spell  was  on  me,  (if  I  may 
use  such  a  term)  they  have  lost  nothing  of  the 
enthusiastic  spirit  which  animates  every  writer 
when  his  thoughts  are  labouring  in  the  throes 
of  their  mental  parturition,  they  certainly  do 
possess  that  merit. 

Some  of  my  continental  sketches,  maybe  crude 
and  undigested:  I  have  given  the  reason,  and 
I  preferred  them  to  appear  before  the  public, 
even  in  this  imperfect  state,  than  lose  that 
sparkle  of  originality,  which  would  be  quenched 
by  attempting  an  alteration. 

In  the  Introduction  of  My  Tour  I  have  given 
reasons,  I  trust  satisfactory  ones,  for  adding  my 
name  to  the  thousand  and  one,  who  have  written 
their  travels.    It  may  be   therefore  superfluous 
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for  me  to  allude  to  .them  here,  and  I  shall  only 
observe;  that  in  the  descriptions  of  any  tourist 
who  gives  his  own  impressions^  there  must  ever 
be  found  novelty.  The  human  mind  receives  the 
ideas  occasioned  by  beholding  the  wondrous  pow- 
ers of  Nature  in  as  various  lights  as  there  are 
shades  of  character;  the  man  who  is  here  to-day, 
may  be  of  different  temperament  from  him  who 
departed  yesterday,— one  may  be  a  bigot  in  reli- 
gion ;  the  heart  of  the  other  teem  with  universal 
toleration ;  and  though  they  have  published  their 
conflicting  views,  the  beauty  of  the  landscape 
may  yet  be  exhibited  in  fresh  colours,  and  lo ! 
from  the  pencil  of  the  third,  the  entire  starts 
forth  in  a  new  point  of  sight.  The  manners  and 
customs  of  other  people,  with  whom  we  are 
daily  becoming  more  and  more  intimate,  must 
always  be  subjects  of  interest;  and,  however  su- 
perficial the  account,  it  cannot  fail  to  impart 
some  information.  In  this,  1  hope  I  may  be 
found  instructive,  if  not  amusing. 
.  My  impressions,  doubtless,  the  critic  will  call 
feeble,  and  possibly  some  erroneous.  Years  shall 
strengthen   the  former,  and  information  correct 
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the   latter ;  both,  I    trust,    may    grow    on    me 
apace. 

To  those  who  favour  my  pages  with  a  perusal, 
I  can  with  truth  say,  I  have  done  my  best  to 
impart  as  much  pleasure  from  my  tour,  as  I 
have  myself  enjoyed  ;  and,  while  on  the  spot, 
spared  no  pains  to  render  my  first  book,  and 
in  all  probability  my  last  of  this  nature,  worthy 
of  being  read.  1  say  on  the  spot,  because  I 
was  well  aware  of  the  jealous  application  and 
unremitting  attention  which  the  studies  of  an  ar- 
duous and  honourable  profession  claim  from  those 
who  have  enlisted  themselves  under  that  ermined 
banner,  which  has  waved  over  the  ranks  of  the 
many  sages  who  have  b^en  remarkable  for  all 
that  is  great  and  glorious  in  the  history  of  man- 
kind. A  jealous  solicitude,  which  has  regarded 
me  with  watchful  eyes,  and  which,  but  for  the 
precautions  I  had  taken  of  completing  my  diary 
on  the  instant,  would,  most  probably,  have  been 
a  complete  bar  to  this  work's  publicity.  I  now 
leave  my  Impressions  in  your  hands ;  when  next 
I  address  you  in  public^  my  situation  shall  be 
more  capable  of  works  of  practical  utility ;  but, 
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for  this  present  writing,  I  entreat  your  leniency, 
and  conclude  by  saying*  that  be  my  success 
what  it  may,  I  have  had  no  other  object  than 
to  excite  the  human  mind  to  works  worthy  its 
creation,  by  raising  curiosity  to  examine  objects 
of  interest,  and  enliven  the  vacant  hour  by  im- 
pressions inoffensive,  if  not  commendatory. 

J.  Roderick  OTlanaoan. 

10,  King's  Bench  Walk, 

Inner  Temple,  1837. 
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APOLOGY  FOR  MY  BOOK. 


*^  Books/'  says  Bishop  Hacket^  in  his  quaint  life 
of  Lord  Keeper  Williams,  '^  are  sown  so  thick  in 
all  countries  of  Europe,  that  a  new  one  which  adds 
one  more  to  the  former  gross,  had  need  of  an 
apology.  Many  that  love  knowledge,  both  in- 
dustrious and  of  sound  judgment,  are  not  nice  to 
say,  that  repletion  of  Authors  hath  begat  loathing, 
which  is  a  reason  likewise*  or  a  pretence,  that 
divers  who  are  learned  and  fiill  men,  contain  their 
liquour  in  their  vessels,  and  never  broach  it  in 
the  press,  to  make  it  public,  because  they  think 
it  folly  to  contribute  to  waste  and  excess." 

However,  as  the  Bishop  thought  proper  to  give 
his  learned  work  to  the  public,  I  venture  to  follow 
his  example,  and  subjoin  the  following  remarks, 
which,  perhaps,  are  wrongly  designated  an  apo- 
logy for  my  book,  they  being,  in  fact,  meant 
as  an  excuse  for  my  having  written  one  of  this 
nature. 
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Vigilantibiu  non  donnientibiu  jora  subyeniimt. 


As  the  period  is  fast  approaching,  when  I  am  to 
be  called  to  the  bar,  I  deem  it  a  duty  I  owe^  not 
only  to  myself  individually,  but  to  those  dear  and 
kind  friends^  who  feel  interested  in  my  welfare, 
to  explain  away  any  appearance  of  disregard  to 
the  strict  rules  of  legal  decorum,  which  to  the 
minds  of  unreflecting  persons,  might  militate 
against  me,  in  my  professional  career.  I  am 
aware,  it  has  been  the  remark  of  ages,  that  no* 
thing  is  so  detrimental  to  the  acquisition  of  any 
science  requiring  the  entire  and  undivided  ap^ 
plication  of  the  faculties,  as  engaging,  at  the  same 
time,  in  any  other  pursuit,  and  thereby  distracting 
that  attention  which  ought  to  remain  fixed  and 
unchangeable. 

This  is  a  proposition  which  is  too  generally 
received,  and  too  universally  confirmed,  to  be 
shaken  by  any  arguments,  no  matter  however 
skilfully  applied,  or  energetically  maintained. 
But  let  us  consider,  what  is  the  meaning  of  the 
observation ;  and  first,  reasoning  from  experience^ 
cast  a  glance  at  the  lives  of  the  most  eminent 
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lawyers, — ^men^  whose  names  are  interwoven  with 
the  rights  and  liberties  of  our  country,  and  on 
the  strength  of  whose  decisions,  is  based  the 
fabric  of  our  jurisprudence,  the  best  security  of 
the  state. 

The  great  commentator  upon  Littleton,  whose 
name  must  stand  at  the  head  of  every  list  of  law- 
yers, in  any  age  or  time,  he  of  whom  we  may 
well  say,  as  Quinctilian  did  of  Cicero,  that  an 
admiration  of  hit  works  is  a  sure  mark  of  some 
proficiency  in  tke  study  of  tke  law.  The  man,  who 
dared  be  honest  in  the  worst  of  times,  when  the 
prerogative  of  arbitrary  rights,  supposed  to  be 
inherent  in  the  crown,  commenced  making  those 
encroachments,  which,  from  the  want  of  such  ad- 
visers as  Lord  Coke,  to  keep  it  vnthin  due  bounds, 
brought  one  monarch  to  the  block,  and  forced 
another  to  abdicate.  He  who  fearlessly  replied  to 
king  James  L  in  the  words  of  Bracton, ''  Quod  rex 
jum  debet  esse  sub  komine  sed  sub  Deo  et  legey* 
has  laid  down  in  his  admirable  Institutes  the  fol- 
lowing disposition  of  time  for  the  student — 

Sex  horas  somno  totidem  des  legibus  aequis, 

Qaatuor  orabis  des  epulasque  dnas, 
Quod  Buperest  ultro  sacris  largire  carndBiiis. 

This  learned  judge,  the  author  or  rather  the  com- 
piler and  annotator  of  the  corpus  of  our  elder 
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jurisprudence,  establishes  the  fact,  that  time  may 
be  so  disposed  that  no  two  portions  can  clash  or 
create  that  discontinuance  in  the  studies  of  any 
one  part  which  the  student,  and  above  all,  the 
student  of  law  must  carefully  guard  against.  We 
shall  next  consider  how  far  the  student  may  in- 
dulge, with  impunity,  in  pursuits  differing  essen- 
tially from  the  principal*  or,  as  in  the  present 
instance,  how  far  law  and  literature  may  be  com- 
bined in  the  same  person*  To  ascertain  this,  I 
direct  my  reader's  attention  to  the  early  life  of 
another  luminary  of  the  profession,  whose  exten- 
sive information  on  almost  every  subject,  and 
whose  virtuous  life  gained  him — the  former,  that 
share  of  business  which  talent  is  ever  sure  to 
obtain;  the  latter,  the  approbation  of  men  of  every 
shade  and  variety  of  political  and  religious  opinion, 
in  one  of  the  most  arduous  situations,  in  the  most 
convulsed  times  ever  known  in  this  country,  that 
of  presiding  in  a  seat  of  justice,  when  England  was 
in  a  state  of  revolution, — ^to  Sir  Matthew  Hale. 

''  The  various  acquirements,  and  instructive  con- 
versation of  the  learned  Selden,  led  young  Hale 
(then  a  student  of  Lincoln's  Inn)  to  extend  the 
scope  of  his  studies,  and  to  apply  himself  to  liter- 
ary and  scientific  pursuits*  .  Some  branches  of 
mathematics,  and  of  natural  history,  engaged  a 
considerable  portion. of  his  attention,  and  his  writ- 
ings on  these  subjectsi  attest  the  diligence  of 
his    application.     He  took  a  pleasure  also,   in 
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stndying  medicine^  and  anatomy,  in  which  his 
biographer  affirms  him  to  have  made  no  incon- 
siderable progress.  Ancient  history,  and  chrono- 
logy, also  afforded  an  employment  for  his  leisure 
hours;  but  his  principal  delight  was  the  study 
of  divinity." 

With  what  justness  can  it  be  said  that  a  law- 
student  who  departs  from  the  black  lettered  page 
of  legal  lore,  must  necessarily  be  ignorant  of 
the  essential  knowledge  of  his  profession,  when 
here  we  find  the  most  profound  and  thoroughly 
skilled  lawyer  of  any  country,  engaged  at  the 
same  time  in  not  only  the  studies  of  the  three 
learned  professions,  Law^  Physic,  and  Divinity ; 
but,  of  the  no  less  useful  accomplishments  which 
distinguish  the  Gentleman  and  the  Scholar.  I 
confess,  that  since  I  determined  to  give  my  work 
to  the  public  under  the  sanction  of  my  humble 
name,  I  have  been  more  than  once  alarmed,  lest 
thoughtless  persons  might  exclaim  :  '^  What  little 
knowledge  he  can  have  of  law,  who  spent  his 
time  rambling  about  writing  a  book,"  and  others 
being  misled  by  the  apparent  justness  of  the  re- 
mark, (which  I  am  ready  to  admit,  is  often  too 
true,)  might  conceive  a  prejudice  against  me, 
which  every  youiig  man  entering  public  life  should 
most  strenuously  endeavour  to  avoid. 

Actuated  then  by  these  motives,  the  most  im- 
portant which  ever  engaged  my  attention,  for  upon 
the  first  impression  often  depends  the  subsequent 
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career^  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  lay  before 
my  readers  a  brief  accoiint  of  two  members 
of  my  profession^  the  most  prominent  in  the  an- 
nals of  our  country,  showing  that  these  illustrious 
men,  Coke  and  Hale,  were  not  exclusively  con- 
fined to  the  knowledge  of  jurisprudence,  exten- 
sive as  it  is  ;  but,  their  ardent  genius,  partibnlarly 
that  of  the  latter,  trod  the  range  of  science  in 
all  its  luminous  paths. 

Proceeding  from  these  fathers  of  the  law  to  later 
times,  we  find  about  the  close  of  the  seventeenth 
and  the  beginning  of  the  last  century,  a  student, 
who  subsequently  arrived  at  the  head  of  his  pro- 
fession; whose  character  as  a  lawyer,  especially 
as  a  constitutional  lawyer,  has  ever  been  held  in 
the  highest  estimation ;  whose  arguments  may  be 
referred  to  as  a  proof  of  the  most  extensive  pro- 
fessional abilities,  and  one  of  whose  cases-^that 
of  the  Bankers  *  — ^has  been  termed  by  a  good 
critic,  Mr.  Hargrave :  *^  one  of  the  most  elaborate 
judgments  ever  delivered  in  Westminster  HalL'' 
We  find  John  Somers  in  tne  year  1697,  appointed 
Lord  High  Chancellor,  studying  law,  engaged  in 
politics,  classics,  and  writing — start  not,  most 
grave  censor  ! — Poetry  ! — ^A  future  Lord  Chan- 
cellor writing  poetry  !  Yet,  behold  the  lines  ! — 
no  great  specimen  certainly,  siste  et  legti 

•  SUte  Trials,  Vol.  XIV.  p.  1. 
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DIDO  TO  ^NEAS. 

With  crael  haste  to  dutant  lands  you  fly. 

You  know  not  where  they  are,  nor  where  they  lie ; 

On  Carthage,  and  its  rising  walls  you  frown. 

And  shun  a  sceptre  which  is  now  your  own. 

All  you  haye  gained,  you  proudly  do  contemn. 

And  fondly  seek  a  fencied  diadem ; 

And  should  you  reach  at  last  this  promised  land, 

Who'll  gire  its  power  into  a  stranger's  hand? 

Another  easy  Dido  you  may  seek, 

And  new  occasions,  new-made  vows  to  break  ? 

Yes,  learned  reader,  the  toils  and  monotony  of 
your  professional  labours  may  be  occasionally  re- 
freshed by  the  enjoyment  of  other  pursuits.  The 
mind,  like  the  body,  becomes  exhausted  from  too 
great  labour,  and  requires  relaxation  and  amuse* 
ment.  By  a  judicious  mixture  of  the  latter,  you 
will  best  and  most  effectually  serve,  the  former. 
The  character  of  Lord  Somers  has  been  drawn  in 
so  masterly  a  manner  by  Addison,  and  presents  so 
noble  a  picture  of  a  true  lover  of  his  country  de- 
voting his  energies  to  her  welfare,  that  I  would 
gladly  give  it  entire ;  but,  in  justice  to  a  few  other 
eminent  men,  whom  I  purpose  shortly  to  instance 
in  8elf*defence,  I  can  only  insert  an  extract : — 

''He  (Lord  S.)  had  wore  himself  out  in  his 
application  to  such  studies  as  made  him  useful 
and  ornamental  to  the  world,  in  concerting  schemes 
for  the  welfare  of  his  country,  and  in  prosecuting 
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such  measures  as  were  necessary  for  making  these 

schemes  effectual;  but  all  this  was  done  with  a 

▼iew  to  the  public  good  that  should  rise  of  these 

generous  endeavourSi  and  not  to  the  fame  that 

should  accrue  to  himself     Let  the  reputation  of 

the  action  fall  where  it  would,  so  his  country  reaped 

the  benefit  of  it,  he  was  satisfied/' 

«  «  «  * 

''  This  great  man  was  not  more  conspicuous  as  a 
patriot  and  a  statesman,  than  as  a  person  of  uni- 
versal knowledge  and  learning ;  as,  by  dividing  his 
time  between  the  pvblic  scenes  of  btuiness  and  the 
private  retirements  of  life,  he  tooh  care  to  keep  up 
both  the  great  and  good  man ;  so,  by  the  same 
means,  he  accomplished  himself,  not  only  in  the 
knowledge  of  men  and  things,  but  in  theshiU  of  the 
most  refined  arts  and  sciences." 

Some  idea  of  the  extent  of  his  literary  pursuits, 
as  collector,  editor,  and  author,  may  be  conceived 
from  the  following  observations  of  that  distin- 
guished nobleman,  the  Earl  of  Hardwicke,  given 
in  a  selection  firom  Lord  Somers'  writings,  which 
were  published  by  the  former  nobleman  in  1778 : — 

**  The  world  will  do  that  justice  to  the  collection, 
as  not  to  suppose  that  these  specimens  from  it, 
immitis  ignis  reliquis,*  will  afford  an  adequate 
idea  of  its  merits.     It  filled  upwards  of  sixty 

*  Alluding  to  an  accidental  fire  at  the  chambers  of  the 
Honourable  Charles  York,  in  Lincoln's  Inn. 
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▼olomesy  in  quarto,  and  did  not  contain  a  paper  from 
Lord  Somers'  pen  which  the  most  intimate  firiend 
wonld  have  wished  to  secrete,  or  the  bitterest  enemy 
could  have  fairly  turned  to  his  prejudice/'  Somers' 
TrnctSy  published  in  the  middle  of  the  last  century, 
tad  since  republished  under  the  superintendence 
of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  ran  to  sixteen  volumes  quarto. 
Can  it  be  presumed,  for  one  moment,  that  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  law  is  incompatible  with  a  general 
acquainCance  of  literature,  when  we  find  the  most 
renowned  sages  of  the  one  passionately  addicted 
to  the  other.  What  shall  be  said  of  Murray, 
afterwards  Lord  Mansfield,  whose  classical  tastes 
and  literary  attainments  prevented  him  from  as- 
sociating with  bis  merely  professional  brethren, 
and  to  prefer  the  companionship  of  men  of  more 
versatile  genius.  **  When  he  first  came  to  town," 
says  Johnson,  '^he  drank  champagne  with  the 
wits."  Was  the  knowledge  of  his  literary  pur- 
suits—of his  poetic  taste — of  his  friendship  for 
Pope,  and  others — any  bar  to  his  acquiring  an 
overflow  of  business  unparalleled  in  the  annals  of 
legal  history  ?  Or  where  could  he  have  stored  his 
mind  with  those  sublime  imaged  which  lent  such 
an  irresi^ble  charm  to  all  his  exertions,  when 
called  upon  for  the  benefit  of  his  client  or  his 
country,  in  after  years?  Surely  from  the  sources 
of  that  stream,  which,  I  have  been  told,  is  poison 
to  the  lawyer's  lips. 
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I  might  continue  multiplying  instances  upon  in- 
stances; but  I  am  satisfied  it  were  needless^  if 
my  reader  be  a  person  of  enlarged  views,  or  use- 
lesSy  if  otherwise.  In  the  present  day,  I  am 
happy  to  say,  that  I  have  many  high  authorities 
to  warrant  me  in  the  step  I  am  taking.  The 
public  will  believe,  and  with  Ood's  blessing  they 
shall  believe,  that  it  is  possible  for  a  person  to 
write  a  book,  such  as  this,  and  be,  at  the  same 
time,  well  versed  in  the  learning  of  his  profession. 
Even  in  our  own  time  the  dignity  of  the  coif  rests 
on  the  shoulders  of  the  author  of  the  most  poetic 
tragedy  in  our  language,  and  one,  who  influenced 
by  the  refined  feelings  of  literary  taste,  has  devote^ 
bis  powerful  talents  to  the  encouragement  of 
learning,  and  will  leave  future  authors  to  bless 
God  that  there  was  a  day,  when  the  lawyer  and 
author  were  combined,  and  the  legal  lore  of  the 
former  was  successfully  devoted  in  conferring  on 
the  offspring  of  genius  its  just  reward. 

There  is  one  name  veith  which  these  pages  must 
close,  because  the  most  prejudiced  cannot  but 
acknowledge  the  justice  of  the  foregoing  remarks, 
when  beholding  it.  It  is  a  name  which  every  stu- 
dent, and,  indeed,  every  lawyer,  must  ever  regard 
with  reverence — Sir  William  Blackstone.  He  has 
obtained  a  fame  which  is  imperishable  as  the  laws 
of  England.  His  Commentaries  are  read  by  every 
class — his  composition  delights  while  it  instructs 
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— no  length  of  yeare  can  divest  them  of  the  chann  of 
novelty — ^they  are  as  much  esteemed  to-day  as 
half  a  century  back,  and  will^  doubtless,  a  century 
to  come.  Wherein  consists  the  charm  ? — whsft  is 
it  that  strews  flowers  along  the  dull  and  dreary 
road,  and  sheds  a  pleasing  brightness  over  the 
black-lettered  page? — it  is  literary  composition. 

As  I  am  willing  to  anticipate  every  objection, 
I  readily  allow  that  Blackstone,  who  devoted, 
while  at  Pembroke  College,  no  inconsiderable 
portion  of  his  time  to  literary  and  scientific 
pursuits,  thought  it  prudent  to  abandon  them, 
when  entering  on  the  duties  of  his  profession. 
And  this  may  appear  a  stumbling-block  which  I 
cannot  get  over ;  but  the  reader  must  remember 
that  I  do  not  object  to  that.  If  any  occupation 
claims  our  attention,  to  the  exclusion  of  a  more 
important  one,  such  fascinating  pursuit  should  be 
instantly  abandoned.  Then,  indeed,  if  persevered 
in,  no  one,  for  a  moment,  can  question  its  impro- 
priety. Poetry  was  the  delight  of  Blackstone,  he 
could  not  divert  his  thoughts  from  it,  in  order  to 
apply  them  to  his  more  serious  task,  therefore 
wisely  discarded  the  Muses.  He  could  not  prac- 
tise temperance,  though  his  strength  of  mind 
enabled  him  to  endure  abstinence.  Such  a  dis- 
tinction is  by  no  means  rare. 

May  it  be  then  remembered,  that  almost  every 
eminent  lawyer  has  indulged  in  a  partiality  more 
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or  less  for  the  BeUes^ettrts.  Ciowper,  Harcourt, 
Talbot,  and  Stowell,  are  names  I  have  not  before 
mentioned.  The  talented  bar  of  my  own  country 
presents  so  many  gifted  names^  that  I  might  be 
guilty  of  injustice  if  I  mentioned  some  and 
omitted  others ;  I  shall  merely  call  attention  to 
**  The  Life  of  Curran  by  his  Son ;"  one  of  the  most 
agreeable  biographical  works  ever  written. 

For  the  satisfaction  of  my  fellow-students — for 
the  gratification  of  my  friends,  and  in  justice  to 
what  I  felt  due  to  my  own  character,  so  soon  about 
to  appear  in  the  long  robe,  I  have  made  these 
hurried  observations  —  principally  to  inform  my 
friends,  that  the  work,  which  is  the  subject  of 
them,  has  not  precluded  me  from  acquiring  that 
knowledge  which  I  shall  be  proud  to  apply  to  their 
interests  on  request^  to  shew  that  the  time  required 
to  make  a  lawyer,  may  be  judiciously  interspersed 
by  studies  of  a  nature  demanding  less  ijitenpe 
application  than  the  books, — ^that  such  avocations, 
the  amusements  of  the  mind,  are  not  inconsistent 
with  the  duty  I  owe  the  noble  study  I  am  engaged 
in,  no  more  than  recreation  to  the  body  is  an  injury 
to  the  health.  If  immoderately  used,  both  are  si- 
milarly detrimental. 

I  have  already  detained  the  kind  reader  on 
this  topic,  and  shall  take  leave  in  the  same  lan- 
guage as  Sir  W.  Blackstone,  when  abandoning  the 
Muses : — 
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Hien  welcome  business — welcome  strife, 
Welcome  the  cares,  the  thorns  of  life, 
The  Tisage  wan,  the  poreblind  sight. 
The  toil  by  day,  the  lamp  by  night ; 
The  tedious  forms,  the  solemn  prate. 
Hie  pert  dispute,  the  dull  debate ; 
The  drowsy  bench,  the  babbling  hall. 
For  thee,  ftdr  JUSTICE,  welcome  all  I 
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HOME    AND  ABROAD. 


CHAPTER  I. 


My  Birthday — Reflections  on  attaining  my  majority — Stag- 
hunt  at  Killarney — ^Lines  on  the  Lakes — Mitchelstown 
Cattle — Earl  of  Kingston's  Lodge — The  Mountain  Cares. 

Vmgt-im. 

#  •  *  #  #  # 

*  ♦  TwBHTY-OHE — I  havc  commenced  a  new 
epoch !  Time  has  raced  over  with  rapid  gait  the 
hours  of  infancy  and  youth,  and  leaped  the  bounds 
dividing  the  boy  from  the  man. — I  feel  not  greater 
nor  larger,  taller,  nor  broader,  than  on  yesterday ; 
yet  how  many  priyileges  am  I  this  moment  invested 
with !    . 

*  *  #  ♦  # 
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My  home !  I  am  away  from  thy  roof-tree^  and 
the  happy  scenes  of  my  childhood.  For  twenty- 
one  years  the  sunshine  of  happiness  had  beamed 
on  me,  and  the  spring  of  gaiety  unfolded  succes- 
sive pleasures  ripe  for  my  enjoyment ;  a  score  of 
natal  days  quietly  succeeded,  and  I  am  now 
about  to  run  my  course,  launehed  on  the  turbulent 
stream  of  life,  to  buffet  with  adverse  tides. 

Let  me  take  a  glimpse,  then,  at  that  home, 
whence  I  have  wandered  here.  My  mother — 
excellent  parent !  dost  thou  think  on  thy  absent 
boy  ?  Are  his  childish  follies  forgotten,  and  his 
future  prospects  looked  forward  to  with  pride? 
My  fiither !  dost  thou  feel  thy  son  will  be  unto 
thee  an  aid  and  assistance  in  thy  declining  years, 
to  bear  the  burthen  thou  hast  hitherto  so  manfully 
sustained— the  maintenance  oT  a  numerous  family? 
My  brothers  and  sisters !  do  you  feel  that  a  new 
impetus  is  given  to  our  exertions,  that  a  new  force 
is  lent  to  family  power,  a  new  citizen  is  added  to 
the  world,  whose  endeavours  shall  bring  more 
wealth  to  the  general  stock,  more  honour  to  an 
ancient  name?  Let  me  hope  so!  And  thoa,  O  God ! 
who  of  thy  infinite  mercy  hast  vouchsafed  so  long 
to  spare  me,  grant  and  ordain  that  every  return*- 
ing  year  may  impart  an  increase  of  thy  bounty, 
and,  as  each  succeeding  hour  draws  me  nearer  to 
the  end  of  my  life  I  shall  also  advance  to  thee — 
that  when  time  ceas6s  to  prolong  my  days^  and 
this  world  with  its  pride  passeth  away,  I  may  in 
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the  end  obtain  a   faavea  €i  ererlastoig  repose 
with  thee. 

Thoagh  absent  from  my  bome^  I  canaot  com- 
ptain  that  my  being  of  age  is  fiiding  into  forgetful- 
nessi  like  an  every-day  occurrence;  the  sun 
shining  from  a  cloudlesB  sky  rouses  me  from  my 
couch,  and  the  sound  of  many  voices  tells  of  an 
event; — ^the  scoie  is  Killamey  on  the  day  of  a 
8lag«hunt.  Now  as  I  think  a  stag-hunt,  particularly 
at  Killameyi  as  pretty  a  circumstance  to  preserve 
the  memory  of  one's  birthday  as  an  humble  being 
like  myself  could  wish  tor,  I  give  a  fidnt  outline  of 
the  proceedings. 

Waken,  loTdt  and  ladies  gayl 
The  mists  hare  left  the  mountains  gray : 
We  can  shew  you  where  he  lies, 
Fleet  of  foot  and  tall  of  size : 
We  can  shew  the  marks  he  made, 
When  'gunst  the  oak  his  antlers  fray'd. 
You  shall  see  htm  brought  to  bay, 
Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay ! 

Waken  I  joyously  did,  and  gazed  earnestly  on 
the  intensity  of  blue  sky,  unruffled  by  a  single 
cloud.  As  I  descended,  the  whole  house  and 
entire  town  seemed  to  be  in  a  ferment — ^boatmen 
grouped  in  various  crews  were  ready  to  accom- 
pany any  party  to  which  they  were  assigned — 
mine  hostess  was  up  to  her  elbows  in  hams,  turkeys, 
fowls,  beef,  and  bottles  of  all  sorts  and  sizes — 
b2 
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basketfl  half  packed  stood  in  the  ear^  some  loaded*--* 
porters  crowded  the  hall,  and  vehicles  ad  libitum 
stood  ready  at  the  door — ^all  were  talking  of  the 
stag-hunt — ^there  was  no  time  to  be  lost.  I  break- 
fasted, arranged  a  party  of  three  with  myself, 
hired  a  boat,  with  a  pattera,  (a  kind  of  cannon)  ta 
life  at  the  eagle's  nest,  and  ordered  dinner  for 
oorselves  and  men — ham  and  turkey,  mutton, 
beefsteak-pie,  and  salmon  to  roast  on  arbutua 
skewers,  ale,  porter,  sherry — and  whiskey  for  the 
crew. 

At  half-past  tea  we  garrisoned  Finn's  outside 
car»  and  set  out  for  Rosa-quay,  where  we  em** 
barked.  There  we  found  craft  of  every  class  of  vessel, 
from  the  eight-oared  stately  barge  to  the  light 
and  tiny  punt.  Crowds  were  already  arrived, 
or  arriving  in  carriages  of  all  descriptions,  from 
the  gay,  dashing  barouche,  or  open  landau  of  the 
patrician,  to  the  humble  tax^ci^  of  the  plebeian:  in 
fact  a  stag-hunt  is  quite  a  fite  day  in  Killamey, 
where  all  make  it  a  point  to  be  present,  conse- 
quently the  crowds  embarking  were  enormous. 

Now  we  are  comfortably  seated  in  our  well- 
manned  shallop,  and  glide  over  the  waters  of  the 
Lower' Lake. 

Wide  flashed  the  waters  as  the  light  oars  fell. 
Answered  the  bbatsinaii*s  song  the  joyous  glee 
Of  hearts'  full  set  on  intfth  and  revelry. 

The  wind  blew  fresh  between  O'Donohae's^ 
library  and  61en&,  and  ever  and  anon  the  sheets 
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of  spray  would  cnri,  and  break,  on  the  bows  of 
the  boat;  sending  the  silver  shower  over  our  heads. 
It  was  a  gay  sight,  where,  having  abandoned  the 
water,  owing  to  the  shallows,  we  landed  on  Glen&'s 
bank,  to  have  the  boats  hauled  up  the  rapids^ 
beneath  Old  Wier  Bridge.  This  is  the  most  ex- 
citing scene  on  the  lakes :  the  strenuous  exertions 
of  the  boatmen,  dragging  their  craft  against  the 
rapid  stream — ^the  gay  parties  standing  on  the 
mossy  bank,  each  the  picture  of  mirth  and  cheer- 
fulness— the  romantic  scenery  of  wild  woods,  on 
either  side — ^the  rushing  torrent  between,  covered 
with  gliding  boats — ^the  springing  arches  of  the 
venerable  bridge — and  the  peaks  of  the  majestic 
mountains  in  the  distance,  combine  to  form  one  of 
the  most  picturesque  sights  ever  presented  to 
mortal  ken. 

Again  we  embarked,  and  entered  the  channel 
leading  to  the  Upper  Lake,  where  the  stag  was  to 
be  hunted,  a  narrow  passage  of  five  miles  in  length, 
varying  in  scenic  beauty.  When  we  reached  the 
Eagle's  Nest  the  bugles  woke  the  eehoes,  and 
words  can  give  but  a  feint  idea  of  the  magical 
effect  of  the  music, — 

The  bugle's  mellow  note, 

Rousing  the  echoes  of  the  Eagle  Rock, 

is  only  to  be  imagined  by  the  sound  of  a  full 
band  produced  by  a  single  instrument. 

At  one  o'clock  the  hounds  were  laid  on  at 
Cahemane. 
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Haric  to  &e  iigitti  shot  1— the  nMaatala  Totf^ 
Ihe  bunt  of  that  bnve  pack  1 — the  freqaaat  shoot. 
The  watchers  on  the  hills  begin  to  pour. 
As  bursts  the  red  deer  from  the  wild  woods  out| 
Lo  1  down  he  dashes  throus^h  the  giddy  rout. 
With  glancing  eye,  and  antlers'  branchy  pride^ 
While  fast  the  big  round  tears  begin  to  spoat, 
One  moment  stands  he  by  the  river  side^ 
Looks  lingering  up  the  biUs,  then  plunges  in  the  tide. 

Many  minates  had  not  elapsed  ere  the  loud 
music  of  the  dogs  told  that  they  had  winded  their 
object  The  cry  of  hounds  has  always  something 
cheering  in  it ;  but  for  a  lover  of  the  chase  to  hear 
it  from  the  calm  bosom  of  the  waters  the  effect  is 
magicaL  Olimpses  were  now  caught  of  the  st^ 
as  he  endeavoured  to  ascend  the  mountain^  but 
the  watchers  stood  their  ground,  so  he  doubled 
back,  and,  stoutly  facing  the  dogs,  he  next  dashed 
off  towards  the  glen  of  Derrycunniby,  leaving  hound 
and  hunter  far  behind.  Here  he  viras  concealed 
by  the  recesses  of  the  glen  for  some  time,  and 
thought  to  escape  to  Galway's  river,  but  was  pre- 
vented. Defeated  m  this  second  attempt,  and  the 
hounds  pressing  him,  he  proceeded  at  a  rapid  pace 
downwards ;  but  being  obstructed  in  his  route  by 
a  horseman,  he  rushed  at  him,  and  gored  the  horse 
with  his  antlers.  Notwithstanding  the  suddenness 
of  the  attack,  and  the  precarious  footing,  the  gen- 
tleman shewed  great  courage:  he  held  a  tight- 
lein,  and  prevented  the  wounded  animal  he  be- 
strode plungmg  into  the  thicket  beneath.     The 
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Stag  then  ftttackad  the  ridex  and  uDhorsed  him. 
Happily  he  esGftped  unhurt  Having  forced  his  way 
by  fair  fighting,  the  stag  would  have  taken  the  soil 
at  Derrycunnihy  river,  but  he  was  forced  back  by 
the  dogs,  who  now  pursued  him  in  full  cry.  He 
took  the  river  finally  near  Hyde^s  cottage,  yet  the 
hounds  came  up  to  him  eve  he  gained  the  opposite 
shore :  through  the  exertions  of  two  gentlemen, 
howfever,  he  escaped  without  injury. 

He  was  afterwards  enlarged  at  Caurillan  Bay, 
amidst  the  cheers  ot  thousands.  When  he  found 
himself  landed  on  terra  firma,  he  turned  an  inqui- 
sitive gaze  on  his  persecutors,  shook  the  water 
firom  his  sleek  sides,  cast  a  scornful  glance  on 
the  splendid  pageant  befi>re  him,  and  tossing  back 
Ub  antlerad  Jwow,  in  the  pride  of  recovered  free- 
dom, gallc^ied  off  to  his  broad  dommns. 

The  gallant  stag  is  ta'en,  the  chase  is  o'er. 
Withtn  Glen&'s  lone  fairy  bay  once  more, 
That  joyoos  4eet  doth  in  its  gloiy  Soat, 
As  oaln  as  skiff  within  some  castLe's  moat ; 
And  thene  they  set  the  antler'd  monarch  free : 
Proudly  he  stems  the  wave,  right  glad  to  see 
His  native  wilds,  and  be  at  liberty. 

After  the  sports  of  the  day  were  concluded  we 
retired  to  Dinis  Island,  and  finding  an  umbrageous 
shade  amcmg  the  leafy  nooks,  unpacked  our  basket, 
snd  feasted  like  ancient  chiefs. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.— *^,  Mr.  L and  myself 

did  ample  justice  to  Mrs.  Finals  provisions.    Then 
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returned  to  our  hotel  truly  gratified  by  our  amuse^ 
nients — dined,  and  in  the  evening  adjourned  to  the 
coffee-room,  and  heard  Old  Gandsey,  the  cele- 
brated blind  piper. 

He  is  a  man  of  evidently  **  the  better  order  of 
beings."  A  head  such  as  Sterne  might  have  copied 
for  his  Monk,  or  which  Guido  might  have  painted. 
The  sightless  orbs  added  interest  to  his  expressive 
features,  as  inducing  our  compassion, — and  his 
slight,  spare  figure,  was  the  beau  ideal  of  an  an- 
cient bard.  Who  can  describe  bis  music  ?  I  had 
not  thought  the  bag-pipes  capable  of  producing 
such  effect.  He  played  in  tones  exciting. the  most 
thrilling  emotion,  the  plaintive  melodies  of  his 
native  land,  or  the  chivalrous  breathings  of  her 
poetic  war-songs — and  all  with  equ^  power  and 
equal  pathos. — Q^eref  Why  are  pipers  generally 
blind? 

After  listening  to  some  airs,  more  delighted  with 
music  than  I  had  ever  been  before,  I  happened  to 
mention  that  it  was  my  natal  day,  on  which  I  had 
attained  my  majority.  I  was  soon  made  sensible 
of  my  imprudence,  by  a  general  call  for  champagne 
to  drink  my  health.  "  You  know,"  said  my  friend, 
''  it  must  not  be  done  in  common  wines — ^port  or 
sherry — so  order  Ruinart  at  once." 

I  saw  it  was  unavoidable. — I  directed  Finn  to 
send  up  his  best,  and  it  made  the  heaviest  item 
afterwards  in  his  bill. — But  only  once  can  I  become 
of  age. 
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KILLARNEY  lAKES. 
Linet  written  in  Fum't  Album. 

KiLLARHET  lakes,  Killarney  lakesl 
Bj  eyVy  tourist  seen  and  sung. 
Where  mountains,  rocks,  and  iyied  brakes, 
And  wooded  isles  are  boldly  flung: 
To  other  scenes  I  turn  my  view — 
Tken  for  awhile,  loved  lakes,  adieu ! 

To  where  the  castled  Rhine  doth  flow, 
Where  Tell,  and  the  Swiss  patriots  stood ; 
To  where  Napoleon  ruled  I  go — 
Where  warring  nations  spilt  their  blood ;  ' 
Where  Irish  hearts  prdved  firm,  and  true. 
On  thy  red  plains,  bleak  Waterloo  I 

Fair  Lochlene,  I  can  ne'er  forget. 
The. outlines  bold  of  Dunloh's  gap; 
Sweet  Dinis  isle,  when  friends  are  met; 
High  Mangerton,  whence  like  a  map, 
Hills,  valleys,  lakes,  below  are  seen. 
Crouching  around  for  miles  I  ween. 

Say,  have  you  trod  the  lake's  bold  shore, 
And  seen  the  mountain  lord  pursued  ? 
From  ev'ry  rock,  and  cliff,  the  roar 
Is  echoed  back  o'er  fell  and  flood. 
Have  you  at  night,  in  Finn's  long  hall, 
H^ard  Gandsey's  pipes  gone  days  recall  ? 
B  6 
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Sweet  isle,  farewell  I    The  monks  of  old« 
Witli  those  they  shrivedy  Time's  debt  have  paid : 
In  this  lone  spot  their  beads  they  told, 
Their  vigils  kept,  and  calmly  prayed, — 
The  evening  sunbeam's  parting  smile 
Lights  on  thee — Innisftdlen  isle! 

Loved  lakes,  adieu  I  three  nations  here 
Had  each  a  son — we  strangers  met ; 
But  parted  friends  both  near,  and  dear — 
From  Friendship's  fount  the  bonds  were  wet. 
At  Finn's  hotel  let  all  remain, 
JjVho  fain  would  visit  fiiir  Lochlane. 


December  17th. 

Having  heard  bo  much  of  the  reoently  discovered 
Caverns  of  Mitchelstown  I  determined  to  explore 
them;  and  taking  advanti^  of  a  hard  frosty  which 
totally  precluded  all  possibility  of  hunting— the 
only  sport  to  which  I  am  attached — set  forth  on 
my  excursion. 

The  scenery  along  the  road  from  Fennoy  to 
Mitchelstown  presents  nothing,  after  leaving  the 
neighbourhood  of  Kilworth  (where  the  views  from 
the  bridge  over  the  Puncheon,  with  the  ruined 
castle  in  Lord  Mount-Cashel's  demesne,  and  the 
handsome  house,  and  busy  mills  of  Mr.  C.  make 
a  pretty  picture),  but  an  unbroken  series  of  moun- 
tain and  moor,  diversified  at  intervals,  certainly  not 
''few  and  far  between,"  with  «nall  patches  of 
cultivation,  struggling  for  a  brief  existence,  with 
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the  natural  badness  of  the  soil.    One  object  fonns 
too  prominent  a  feature  in  the  scene  to  be  passed 
by  unnoticed — ^the  lonely  tower  of  Caherdringha — 
once  a  watch^post  of  the  Hydes  or  Roaches ;  now, 
like  its  lordly  owners,  crumbling  into  dust.   Though 
devoid  of  any  claim  to  architectural  merit,  yet  few 
can  pass  by  that  fttllen  vestige  of  ancient  dominion 
without  at  least  an  effort  to  learn  its  name.  Leaving 
the  ruin  behind^  you  descend  a  hill,  and  a  noble 
range  of  mountains  may  be  seen  raising  their  blue 
and  lofty  crests  northward.    These  are  the  Gnaltys, 
stretching  over  part  of  the  counties  of    Cork, 
Limerick,  Tipperary,  and  I  believe  a  portion  of 
Waterford.     The  neat  Barracks  are  on  the  left 
befim  you  reach  the  town.      From  the  centre  of 
a  clump  of  trees,  the  taper  spire  of  the  handsome 
church  serves  for  a  kind  of  land-mark,  and  the 
equally  well-finished  Catholic  chapel  stands  to 
the  right.    After  continuing  by  the  broad  street  in 
front  of  the  Church,  I  reached  the  square,  the 
north  side  of  vdiich  is  occupied  by  a  regular  row  of 
building  called  the  College,  a  charitable  institution 
of  the  Earl  of  Kingston.      Here  is  an  excellent 
inn,  and  facing  it  on  the  west  side  is  the  entrance  to 
the  Castle.  The  avenue  winds  in  a  serpentine  direc« 
tion,  skirting  a  hill  on  which  this  lordly  dwelling  is 
bailt,  and  the  visitor  arrives  close  by  ere  he  is  aware 
of  his  proximity. — ^You  hurry  on  a  few  steps  and 
the  topmost  tower,   'Mike  the  mast  of  some  huge  * 
admiral"   strikes  on  the  aght     Grradually  you 
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take  ia  an  increased  portion  of  the  building,  and 
when  you  have  reached  the  gravelled  space  in 
front,  the  majestic  pile  stands  in  grand  perspective, 
threatening  the  clouds  with  its  lofty  turrets,  and 
delighting  the  imagination  by  the  extent  of  its 
magnificence.  ^  It  occupies  some  moments,  during 
which  you  are  motionless  from  admiration  or 
surprise,  ere  you  can  receive  a  correct  outline  of 
this  superb  structure;  and,  after  feasting  your  eyes 
on  battlements,  and  balustrades,  and  all  the 
minutiae  of  Gkthic  architecture,  pass  on  to  the 
lordly  hall.  You  approach  the  portal,  which  is 
formed  of  oak  grown  on  the  estate — indeed  almost 
all  the  materials  were  had  from  some  district  or 
other  of  the  Earl's  extensive  territory — and  cannot 
divest  your  mind  of  a  feeling  of  awe,  as  if  in  the 
presence  of  something  superior.  A  hall  correspond- 
ing with  the  ideas  conceived  from  the  external 
appearance  is  entered;  you  mount  up  some 
steps,  and  traverse  the  ball-room  150  feet  by  25, 
the  fire-places  of  which  are  curious ;  a  knight  in 
armour  standing  at  either  side  of  each,  and  support- 
ing the  bars.  The  rest  of  the  apartments  are 
equally  fine,  and  when  the  doors  of  the  entire  are 
thrown  open,  the  whole  conveys  an  idea  of  vast- 
ness,  such  as  is  seldom  experienced.  The  prospect 
from  the  tower  is  ample.  You  behold,  far  as  the  eye 
can  reach,  the  immense  possessions  of  the  lord  of 
the  castle— dark  forests  clothing  the  distant  hills — 
plains  affording  pasture  to  herds  of  cattle — ^the 
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height  T&ya  of  the  aon  flash  on  the  far-off  river  as 
tile  breatbing  zephyrs  bear  its  murmurs  to  your 
ear.  The  well  kept  gardens,  and,  above  all,  the  con- 
servatories, are  worth  the  attention  of  the  visitor. 

Having  bade  adieu  to  this  proud  pile,  I  drove 
through  the  town  on  my  way  to  the  Mountain-lodsce, 
a  sporting  residence  of  the  Kingston  family.  The 
road  is  partly  the  mail  coach  one,  but  at  Kilbenny 
it  branches  off  towards  the  foot  of  the  mountain, 
and  in  a  short  time  L  arrived  at  a  gate  entering  on 
an  avenue.  An  extensive  wood,  planted  on  the  side 
of  a  mountain,  is  on  either  hand,  and  right  through 
the  trees  the  approach  winds. 

Nothing  can  be  more  beautiful  when  the  descent 
is  made.  I  skirted  a  hill,  and  gained  a  little  bridge 
at  the  bottom.  The  whole  scene  was  extremely 
picturesque.  Crowning  the  summit  of  a  "gentle 
hill"  was  the  lodge,  looking  like  some  Chinese 
building  with  its  octagon  towers  and  broad  roofs. 
A  majestic  mountain  rose  before  me.  The  rivulet, 
as  it  swept  through  the  arch  of  the  bridge  on  which 
I  stood,  sent  forth  a  low  and  pleasing  sound  from 
its  crystal  surface,  and  then  kept  the  even  tenor  of 
its  way,  through  the  wmdings  of  the  lonely  glen. 
I  love  the  melody  of  the  gushing  rill,  and  pause  to 
hear  its  patient  guiglings,  when  the  rude  rocks  op- 
pose its  tranquil  flow.  It  sheds  a  few  silvery  tears 
on  the  obdurate  flint,  which,likeall  complaints, are 
at  first  seldom  attended  to,  but,  taking  a  stronger 
hold  by  repetition,  at  length  the  evil  is  removed.  In 
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what  does  the  stream  of  life  differ  from  any  other? 
Our  current  flows  calmly  at  our  birth ;  our  bounds 
are  oontracted,  our  motion  slow ;  as  we  continue  our 
progress  obstructions  meet  us ;  inlets,  as  impulses, 
direct  our  stream  to  flow  into  various  channels; 
roughness  causes  violence  in  our  motion ;  smooth- 
ness procures  tranquillity ;  the  more  turbulent  the 
shallower,  the  less  noise  the  greater  depth.  When 
about  to  be  united  with  the  vast  ocean,  which  is 
the  true  type  of  eternity,  our  surface  is  apparently 
calm,  but  it  b  accelerated,  and  tiioagh  we  have  lost 
much  of  the  boisterous  bmwlings  of  our  former  ca- 
reer, our  tide  is  ebbing  fast  away. 

The  lodge  is  fitted  up  in  a  very  plain  manner, 
with  nothing  remarkable  either  in  or  about  it,  and 
chiefly  owes  its  fame  to  the  splendid  scenery,  by 
which  it  isenvironed.  Over  theentmnce  is  the  Kings- 
ton crest  in  cut  stone,  as  at  Mitchelstown  castle. 

The  drive  through  the  glen  wore  the  same  garb 
of  beauty  as  that  to  the  lodge.  Trees,  so  planted 
as  to  form  a  barrier  on  one  side  of  the  path,  were 
the  only  obstacle  to  prevent  the  carriage,  if  it  d^ 
viated  from  the  road,  being  dashed  to  pieces  at  the 
base  of  the  rocks,  a  thousand  feet  beneath ;  and  high 
above  rose  the  cloud-capp'd  hills,  the  wreathed  mists 
resting  on  their  summits.  On  emerging  from  the 
woodland  the  same  miserableattempt  at  cnUivatkm 
before  alluded  to  almost  sickened  me,  as  if  it  were 
an  attempt  at  forcing  nature,  and  I  recollected  the 
words  of  Bryant : — 
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Bdore  tese  fields  were  shorn  and  tilled^ 

Full  to  the  brim  the  men  flowed^ 
The  mdody  of  waters  filled 

The  fresh  and  boundless  wood ; 
And  torrents  dashed,  and  rivers  played. 
And  fountains  spouted  in  the  shade. 

We  speedily  reached  the  main  road,  fonneriy  de- 
parted from,  and  soon  arriFed  at  the  shibeen  bouse 
near  the  caves.  Thb  rural  inn,  unlike  many  others 
of  the  same  class,  presented  a  clean  boarded  room  ; 
and  having  partaken  of  some  refreshment,  with 
which  I  was  provided,  washed  down  by  a  glass  of 
wine,  I  struck  across  the  fields  to  the  domicile  of. 
the  proprietor,  or  owner  of  the  land,  where  the  ca- 
verns were  discovered.  He  attended  me  with  ala- 
crity. I  inscribed  my  name  in  a  book,  and  Gorman 
(diefarmer)havingprociiredKghts,accompanied  me 
to  the  caves.  Many  others  also,  incited  by  curiosity, 
were  about  to  descend,  and  there  was  no  lack  of 
guides  to  be  employed  whether  you  would  or  no. 
The  distance  of  the  entrance  from  Gorman's  cottage 
is  very  short,  only  a  few  hundred  yards.  In  the 
centre  of  a  field,  on  the  side  of  a  hill,  is  a  quarry, 
which  we  entered,  and  an  aperture  about  two  feet 
and  a  half  square,  covered  by  some  grating  to  pre- 
vent intrusion,  disclosed  the  passage  into  this  ex* 
traordinary  subterranean  palace.  We  crept  through 
this,  slid  down  a  declivity  of  rock  nearly  fifteen  feet, 
of  comrse  by  a  process  slow  and  sure.  We  next 
reached  the  top  of  a  ladder,  by  means  of  which  we 
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descended  twenty  feet  further,  and  arrived  in  the 
passage  to  the  great  hall.  I  never  experienced  any- 
thing more  awAilly  exciting  to  my  feelings  than 
contemplating  the  scene  in  which  I  was  then  placed, 
and  my  companions, had  they  reflected,would  doubt- 
less avow  the  same.  Isolated  from  all  we  loved  on 
earth,  shut  out  from  the  light  of  heaven,  with  huge 
rocks  piled  on  every  side  in  the  wildest  disorder, 
left  almost  in  total  darkness, — well  might  we  have 
exclaimed. 

Cavern  of  the  mountain,  depth  profound. 
Never  did  the  gleam  of  summer  sunshine 
Illumine  thy  dark  wall. 

Suddenly,  however,  the  shifting  of  the  lights  cast  a 
ruddy  glare;  on  the  long  concealed  treasures,  and 
nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than  the  spectacle 
then  presented  to  our  sight.  Huge  pillars  of  sta- 
lactites, pendent  from  the  roof,  as  if  supporting  it, 
and  based  on  the  solid  rock  of  the  floor,  looked 
quite  transparent.  The  dazzling  glitter  of  the  spars 
reminded  me  of  the  scene  in  Alladin,  when  he  en- 
tered the  fairy  garden,  and  beheld  each  tree  laden 
with  jewels  and  precious  stones.  After  climbing 
over  gigantic  rocks,  I  entered  the  House  of  Lords  as 
it  is  called,  the  first  cave  of  any  extent.  Here  the 
sight,  wrapt  in  wonder,  runs  from  pillar  to  pillar, 
and  from  spar  to  spar.  It  appears  as  if  it  had  been 
the  abode  of  some  primeval  being,  who  had  left  it  a 
matter  of  amazement  to  future  generations.    We 
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placed  the  guides  one  in  each  corner,  and  caused  the 
lights  to  be  raised.  The  effect  was  grand  and  im- 
pressive ;  for  the  mind  dilates  with  the  size  of  the 
hall|  and  ideas  far  above  what  the  common-*place 
scenes  of  life  induce,  occupy  your  mind.  As  the 
advance  of  the  party  were  pursuing  their  way  to  the 
next  compartment  through  a  winding  passage,  and 
I  stood  alone  in  the  vast  saloon,  which  yet  resound-' 
ed  with  their  departing  voices  and  footfalls,  my 
imagination  was  powerfully  affected.  Where  I  stood, 
perhaps,  mortal  man  had  never  trod  before,  or  it 
may  have  been  untenanted  smce  the  flood ;  no  being 
of  human  frame  had  dwelt  amid  this  chaos  of  sub- 
lime creation,  which  till  a  few  months  back  had 
been  wrapt  in  the  sleep  of  ages.  As  yet  it  bore  the 
impress  of  a  lethatgic  spirit,  for  it  wanted  some 
spark  of  animation.    It  was — 

A  wilderoess  of  ruin  without  bound, 
Lonelier  than  loneliness, — of  sterner  gloom, 
That!  tempest-laden  midnight  I    Not  a  sound 
Nor  sign  of  life.    The  silence  of  despair. 
The  solitude  of  death  1 

Fearful  of  being  left  alone  in  this  vast  prison- 
house,  I  hastened  after  and  rejoined  my  compa- 
nions. With  much  difficulty  we  clambered  to  the 
Kingston  hall,  which  is  considered  the  largest  of 
those  yet  discovered.  The  roof  is  supported  on  seven 
pillars  of  the  most  beautiful  white  petrifaction, 
for  one  of  which  Lord  Kingsborough  refused  fifty 
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guineas,  and  most  praiieworthily  bts  given  diiec}- 
tioDB  not  to  allow  any  of  the  spars  to  be  removed. 
On  the  way  to  the  curtain  gallery*  we  weie  riiewn 
the  Irish  Harp,  a  white  sheet  of  stalactite,  shaped 
like  that  instrument,  and  wUeh  on  being  struck 
emits  most  musical  sounds.  There  is  also  an  organ 
which  produces  a  soft  hollow  tone  Hka  the  breath- 
ings of  a  flute.  We  continued  to  ascend  until  we 
reached  the  isurtain,  a  thin  transparent  sheet  of 
snow-white  petri&ction,  falling  in  folds  of  natural 
drapery,  like  a  piece  of  gauze  or  muslin.  It  is  really 
perfect.  The  handkerchief  of  Venus,  in  another 
part  of  the  cavern,  is  of  the  same  description.  After 
climbbg  over  a  succession  of  difficult  rocks  to  a 
great  height,  we  reached  the  gallery  leading  to  the 
altar.  On  one  side  is  a  steep  declivity  of  several 
feet,  and  on  the  other,  a  narrow  ledge  of  rock  over 
which  our  footing  lay.  Owing  to  the  rock  overhead 
projecting,  it  requires  the  nicest  care  and  the  most 
perfect  steadiness,  to  effect  a  safe  passage ;  and  take 
heed  as  you — 

Look  on  the  abyss,  by  time  and  ruin  rent ; 
Look,  and  recoil  not;  steady  be  the  brain. 
Firm  be  the  {^rasp,  and  footstep  of  descent 
Precipitous. 

As  you  make  your  descent  from  the  dizzy  height, 
you  are  shewn  the  King's  Crown:  a  stalactite 
which  glitters  as  though  set  in  jewels  when  the  light 
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iUis  on  k ;  and  in  a  oomer  formed  by  the  rocks  di-^ 
veiging  on  either  side  you  behold  the  altar.  A  small 
ncess  is  not  unlike  the  tabernacle,  and  another  spar 
bean  a  vesemblance  to  the  chalice.  A  religious  si- 
ifloce  seems  to  pervade  the  vast  area  around.  Be* 
hind^  whete  the  li^it  which  the  guide  carries  cannot 
hU,  is  one  vast  shadow,  peopled  with  lofty  ledges 
of  Kmastnnff  lock,  looking  grim  and  fimtastic  in  the 
gloom*  Before  you  stands  the  altar,  at  which  your 
soul  pours  forth  a  kind  of  tributary  offering  to  the 
Gvcat  Creator  who  formed  and  presides  over  this 
wild  scene;  and,  however  courageous,  you  feel  in 
^liteof  you, — 

How  those  awful  caves  and  vacant  halls 
Chill  the  suspended  soul,  till  expectation 
Wears  the  (ace  of  fear,  and  fear  half  ready 
To  become  devotion,  mutters  a  kind 
Of  mental  orison,  it  knows  not  wherefore :  — 

but,  as  if  indulging  in  the  spirit  of  the  scene,  you 
cannot  fail  to  find  within  your  bosom,  thoughts 

Too  big  for  utterance. 

Betracbg  my  steps  onee  more,  I  reached  a  small 
chamber,  and  from  this  four  regular  passages  branch 
o£  It  is  denominated  the  Cross*roads,  and  on  an 
attentive  observation  I  discerned  that  the  walls 
were  fluted  in  the  same  style  as  the  organ.  Farther 
on  is  a  curious  passage,  high  and  steep:  suddenly 
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a  guide  runs  round  and  stands  on  the  top  of  the 
rock.  The  effect  of  the  waving  lights  when  he  shifts 
it  to  and  fro  is  very  fine,  and  as  it  f^lls  on  the  white 
spars  it  resembles  the  Aurora  Borealis;  the  fleeting 
glare,  like  the  dim  and  uncertain  flashes  of  the 
northern  light,  glancing  with  as  strange  and  myste- 
rious a  gleam.  By  far  the  most  difficult  passage 
leads  to  the  river.  Active  as  I  considered  myself,  I 
was  at  times  sorely  bespent,  and  in  no  slight  fear 
as  to  non  est  inventus  being  returned  on  demanding 
me.  I  would  not  recommend  any  one  but  a  person 
accustomed  to  go  bird-nesting  or  chimney-sweep- 
ing to  essay  it  I  have  heard  of  ladies  having  done 
it :  if  so,  **  good  Lord  deliver  us !'' 

The  passage  on  the  return  is  found  more  difficult 
than  on  the  first  entrance ;  and  after  a  continued 
exercise  of  some  hours,  I  was  much  inclined  to  say 
with  Virgil, — 

Facilis  descensus  Averoo, 
ISed  revocare  gradum,  supecasque  eradere  ad  aura.«, 
Hoc  opus,  hie  labor  est. 

The  cheering  light  of  day,  stealing  through  the 
chasm  of  the  door,  lent  new  vigor  to  my  exhausted 
frame.  To  a  mind  long  condemned  to  captivity, 
and  the  gloom  of  the  dungeon,  I  can  readily  con- 
ceive what  the  effect  might  be;  for  having  volun- 
tarily encountered  this  exploring  expedition,  I  felt, 
after  emerging  from  the  regions  below,  as  though 
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restored  to  the  face  of  a  friend  from  whom  I  had 
been  long  estrapged  ;  and,  with  my  companions^ ' 
rejoiced,  afler  scrutinizing  the  secrets  of  the  womb 
of  earthy  mid  the  gloom  of  night  and  confusion  of 
chaosy  once  more  to  breathe  the  free  air  of  heaven, 
and  speak  of  the  dangers  we  had  passed. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Visit  to  the  Abbey  of  Mount  Melleray. — Account  of  the 
Monks  of  La  Trappe.' — Wild  scenery. — Fiist  glimpse  of 
the  Convent  —  Hurried  survey. — Picturesque  glance  of 
Cappoquin. — View  of  Lismore  and  Castle. — Death-bell 
Poetry. — Thoughts  on  the  foregobg. 

Tuesday,  December  29th,  1835. 
As  I  considered  it  incumbent  on  me  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  the  objects  which  nature,  or  art, 
have  rendered  remarkable  in  my  own  country,  be- 
fore seeking  those  in  another,  applying  the  same 
rule  to  places  worth  visiting,  as  Pope  does  to  lan- 
guage,— 

Leave  every  foreign  tongue  alone 

Till  you  can  read  and  spell  your  own ; 

I  mounted  my  gig,  and,  accompanied  but  by  my 
servant,  set  out  to  visit  the  newly-erected  convent 
of  Melleray,  the  dwelling  of  the  monks  of  La 
Trappe. 

This  order,  of  which  there  are  no  less  than 
seventeen  houses  in  France,  was,  during  the  dis- 
turbances which  continually  pervade  that  distracted 


Digitized 


by  Google 


ABBEY   OF   110I75T   MELLERAT.  23 

ooo&tiy,  suspected  of  nursing  designs  hostile  to 
the  government,  and  with  the  facts  before  their 
eyes,  that  this  peculiar  class  of  men,  have  no  con- 
nection with  the  affairs  of  this  world  (perpetual  si«« 
lence  being  one  of  their  most  inviolate  rules),  forced 
fhem,  without  trial,  or  inquiry,  by  the  ruthless 
means  of  armed  soldiery,  to  leave  the  peaceful 
monastery  where  they  were  worshipping  God  after 
their  own  way;  as  they  fondly  hoped,  '^ forget- 
lag  the  world,  by  the  world  forgot,"  and  seek  in 
another  country  that  refuge  they  were  denied  in 
their  own. 

Upon  this,  without  a  home,  or  the  means  of  ac- 
quiring one,  being  stript  of  all,  save  the  habits  they 
wore,  and  trusting  to  the  charity  of  the  Irish,  and 
the  hope  that  the  Being  whom  they  served,  would 
not  forsake  them  in  their  distress,  they  came  to  this 
country. 

Sir  Richard  Keane,  of  the  county  Waterford, 
generously  allotted  them  a  portion  of  ground,  at  a 
nominal  value ;  and  on  this  the  brethren  have,  in 
the  short  space  of  three  years,  raised  a  splendid 
temple  to  God^— a  monument  of  perseverance  to 
men. 

Possessed  with  an  anxious  desire  to  be  a  per- 
sonal observer  of  what  had  taken  such  a  power- 
ful hold  of  my  imagination  —  the  gloomy  soli- 
tude— the  desert  situation — the  rugged  abode, 
chosen  by  this  singular  fraternity  for  their  abbey ; 
I  was  impelled  to  seek  them-^and  then,  when  I 
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called  to  mind  their  rigid  8^)aration  from  the  inter- 
course of  human  society,  the  inviolable  taciturnity 
imposed  on  themselves  by  their  rules,  and  their 
severe  penances,  including  total  absence  from 
animal  food,  it  seemed  more  like  the  visionary  fa- 
brics of  fancy,  revelling  in  the  exuberant  ideas  of 
an  Arabian  tale,  or  dream  of  by-gone  ages,  than 
actual  reality,  seen,  heard,  felt,  and  discovered  by 
the  senses  of  those  who  would  take  the  trouble  to 
put  tbem  to  the  test,  by  an  actual  survey,  in  the 
present  day. 

We  passed  on  through  Lismore  to  Cappoquin, 
from  which  latter  place  it  is  about  three  miles  dis- 
tant. The  road  between  the  two  small  towns  runa 
along  the  left  bank  of  the  river  Blackwater.  The 
scenery  on  either  side  is  beautiful.  Rich  planta- 
tion clothe  the  winding  hills  in  robes  of  varied  hue, 
and  neat  villas  peep  from  out  the  vistas. of  the 
trees.  Sloping  to  the  water's  edge  are  green  lawns, 
or  fine  tillage  land.  Fat,  contented  cattle  were 
grazing  on  the  well-watered  meads,  or  the  indus-* 
trious  ploughman  urged  his  beasts  to  draw  the 
coulter  through  the  loamy  furrow.  At  the  en- 
trance to  Cappoquin  there  is  a  very  handsome 
wooden  bridge.  This  is  washed  by  the  tide  from 
the  Atlantic,  which  comes  up  about  twelve  miles 
from  Youghall.  The  town  is  small,  but  contains 
some  good  houses ;  at  the  upper  end  it  dwindles 
into  a  row  of  mud  cabins. 

After  leavmg  the  tomi,  we  went  on  direct  over 
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as  bad  a  piece  of  road  as  ever  springs  were  tried 
on :  this,  however^  did  not  last  long.  About  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  we  diverged  on  a  mountain  track 
striking  to  the  left,  and  soon  the  native  wildness  of 
the  district  became  apparent;  cultivation  grew 
**  small  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  less ;"  until  we 
lost  all  trace  of  its  existence,  and  nothing  save  the 
clear  sky  and  savage  hills  were  to  be  seen.  The  road 
now  led  us  along  the  side  of  a  steep  dell,  majesti- 
cally wooded,  and  the  effect  was  sublime.  On  one 
hand  the  trees  rose  above  us,  the  oaks  casting  their 
brawny  arms  over  our  path,  and  on  the  other,  con- 
tinuing to  wave  their  topmost  branches,  until  lost 
ia  the  depth  of  the  abyss.  Beneath  there  ran, 
at  the  wood's  base,  a  clear,  murmuring  rivulet,  that 
hummed  its  wild  way,  like  a  bee  among  flowers, 
singing  its  vespers  to  the  stars,  which  now  appeared 
in  the  evening  sky ;  and  right  up  from  the  brink 
of  the  tiny  stream,  rose  the  broad,  steep  bosom  of 
a  Titanic  mountain,  thickly  clad  with  a  noble 
forest,  looking,  in  the  haze  of  coming  night,  like  a 
vast  sea  undisturbed  by  the  breath  of  wind, — all 
was  so  smooth  and  tranquil.  Piercing  through 
the  gorge  of  the  mountain,  the  eye  surveyed  a 
vast  track  of  bog  and  moor  land,  stretching  away 
to  a  horizon  of  lofty  hills  ;  and,  nearly  at  the  base 
of  the  central,  rises  the  elevated  spire  of  Melleray 
Abbey. 

Descending  the  hill,  the  full  view  of  the  convent 
strikes  you,  and  has  a  singular  effect.    Alone  in  a 
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wilderness^ — no  habitation  near  ity--*the  vastness  of 
its  size, — its  origin  and  appropriation, — all  com- 
bine to  render  it  an  object  of  interest ;  and,  as  its 
majestic  proportions  are  disclosed  by  a  near  ap« 
proach,  and  compared  with  its  unexpected  appear- 
ance in  the  isolated  region  in  which  it  is  erected, 
we  call  to  mind  the  genii-built  palaces,  said  to  be 
seen  in  the  Arabian  deserts  by  a  few  favoured 
mortals. 

At  the  foot  of  the  eminence  on  which  the  abbey 
is  built,  and  where  the  land  of  the  brethren  com- 
mences, I  observed  a  small  house,  in  which  I  was 
afterwards  informed  by  the  abbot  two  of  the  fra- 
ternity reside.  Here  they  have  established  a  nur- 
sery for  rearing  young  trees,  which,  when  of  a 
sufficient  growth,  and  inured  to  the  soil,  are  trans- 
planted to  the  higher  and  more  exposed  plantations. 

As  1  ascended,  I  could  perceive  every  where  the 
marks  of  order  and  cultivation — good  fences,  heap& 
of  manure,  and  growing  crops,  turnips,  com,  &c. 
They  have  here  five  hundred  and  seventy  acres, 
which,  when  presented,  were  mere  bog.  They  set 
about  their  task  of  reclaiming  with  the  resolve  of 
men  determined  to  conquer  every  difficulty ;  burnt 
lime,  quarried  stones,  and  the  first  year  had  a  fine 
abundant  crop  of  potatoes.  There  are  now  three 
hundred  acres  fit  for  agricultural  purposes^  and  the 
remainder  is  in  a  fair  way! 

At  the  entrance  is  a  neat  lodge,  two  stories  high^ 
where,  I  understatid,  the  guests  must  dine,  flesh 
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meat  being  prohibited  from  use  within  the  pre-' 
cincts  of  the  monastery ; — ^the  brethren  live  entirely 
on  bread  and  vegetable  diet;  they  are  spare, 
sinewy  men,  and  equal  to  much  labour. 

I  directed  my  servant  to  drive  round  to  the 
guest-bouse;  and,  on  the  porter  making  his  ap- 
pearance, was  ushered  into  the  small  reception 
room.  I  handed  him  my  card  for  the  abbot ;  and, 
on  his  going  to  fteek  him,  had  full  leisure  to  survey 
the  apartment.  It  is  a  small  square  room,  rather 
low.  Over  the  chimney-piece  are  several  religious 
prints,  and  an  exquisite  crayon  Madonna. 

The  brother  porter  returned,  and  introduced  his 
superior,*  Rev.  Dr.  Ryan.  I  found  the  abbot  a 
most  gentlemanly,  good-humoured  clergyman ; 
and,  as  he  is  permitted  to  communicate  with 
visitord,  we  had  a  good  deal  of  conversation.  On 
his  invitation  to  see  the  buildings,  I  accompanied 
h'un ;  and  certainly  the  vastness  of  design,  and 
skill  in  execution,  are  almost  miraculous.  It 
would  be  endless,  and,  indeed,  from  my  short  visit, 
impossible  for  me  to  describe  minutely  every  por- 
tion of  this  stupendous  place.  I  was  shewn  one 
room  which  is  finished — it  is  intended  for  the  dormi- 
tory,— one  hundred  and  seventy  feet  in  length ! 
The  spire  is,  I  believe,  of  equal  height — ^all  the 
w<X'k  of  the  monks  themselves.    They  are  ezcel- 

*  He  is  mitred  abbot,  with  jurisdiction  of  bishop  within  his 
monastery. 
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1 3nt  artizans.  The  chapel  is  of  amazing  extent :  I 
may  quote  the  account  of  it  by  Mr.  Inglis.  '*  The 
building  vies  in  size  with  any  moderate  cathedral, 
and  might  hold  within  it  a  dozen  of  the  Irish  Pro- 
testant churches." 

The  monks  are  about  fifty  in  number,  bat  will 
be  soon  increased,  owing  to  another  convent  intend* 
ing  to  join  them  when  their  work  is  finished;  at 
present  they  have  not  room  for  more.  They  have 
received  infinite  assistance  from  the  peasantry,  who 
deemed  it  a  species  of  duty  to  serve  those  religious 
men.  They  thankfully  receive  any  donation.  The 
Duke  of  Devonshire  munificently  gave  them  £100; 
and  many  other  Protestants,  and  Catholics  sent 
various  sums  which  they  expended  in  labour. 

The  brethren  are  chiefly  young  men,  slight  and 
hardy  looking;  their  order  is  peculiarly  severe: 
abstinence  from  animal  food,  and  silence,  are 
some  of  the  austerities.  There  are  a  good  number 
of  Irish  —  the  rest  English  and  French.  In  a 
handsome  square,  formed  by  the  church  on  one  side, 
and  the  dwellings  on  the  others,  is  the  cemetery.  It 
is  not  yet  laid  out  properly — but  one  brother  sleeps 
there  already. 

As  the  night  was  drawing  to  a  close  I  left  the 
superior  to  return  to  Cappoquin. 

The  reflections,  produced  by  a  survey  of  the 
Creator's  power,  here  manifested  by  the  successful 
undertakings  of  his  servants,  were  naturally  pleas- 
ing —  pleasing,  in  as  much  as  the  facility  of  im- 
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proYing  the  vast  extent  of  useless  land  in  Ireland 
washereproyed.  The  brethren  have  done  and  will  do 
much  good  by  directing  public  attention  to  this  im- 
portant object,  and  proyent  national  power  being 
lessened  by  the  system  of  expatriation  pursued, 
and  the  chief  reason  for  which  the  example  of  the 
brothers  of  La  Trappe  may  speedily  put  an  end  to. 

Wednesday  30th. 
After  breakfasting  with  my  kind  friends  the  Ds — j 
in  Gappoquin,  I  set  out  on  my  return.  I  was  truly 
fortunate  in  the  weather,  which  at  this  season  of  the 
year  was  unusually  fine.  The  road  was  heavy,  but 
free  from  ruts,  and  we  got  on  without  interruption. 
A  bright  sun  gleamed  over  valley,  and  hill;  and  as  I 
looked  back  on  the  town  I  had  left,  the  houses,  the 
woods,  the  shores,  and  the  handsome  wooden  bridge, 
were  reflected  in  the  mirror-like  water,  distinct  and 
vivid.  The  frost  of  the  night  had  melted  away,  and 
now  the  ui^nt  streams,  bursting  their  icy  rivets, 
came  in  silver  chains  from  the  hills,  leaping  and 
singing,  as  if  rejoicing  in  the  presence  of  the  glow- 
ing sun,  which  spread  a  glare  of  radiance  over 
rivulet  and  rock.  A  mimic  cascade  fell  in  shining 
sheets,  tumbling  from  masses  of  lime  stone  to  the 
road  side,  and  gladdening  the  ear  by  its  joyous  din« 
As  we  drove  along  the  winding  banks  I  looked  re- 
peatedly at  the  calm  river,  reflecting  the  gorgeous 
tint  of  the  fleecy  clouds,  and  gurgling  through  the 
rocks  which  bordered  the  stream,— I  thought  on  the 
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days  how,  when  a  boy,  I  would  be  dabbling  in  the 
sandy  shallows,  or  fishing  in  the  darksome  depths. 
Some  of  the  old  trees  lining  the  road  had  fallen 
from  their  high  estate,  either  blown  down  by  the 
winds,  or  stricken  by  time,  and  the  flood  (which 
formerly  reflected  but  their  shadow)  now  swept 
through  the  prostrate  boughs,  a  type  of  human 
life.  We,  too,  will  be  laid  in  the  earth,  we  now  walk 
over.  The  whole  surface  of  the  land  was  shining 
in  the  bright  sunlight  —  the  sky,  soft,  calm,  and 
untroubled,  as  the  sleep  of  an  infant  child.  I 
paused  for  reflection,  and  in  admiration  as  I  ap- 
proached Lismore.  The  bridge,  with  its  broad 
archeSySpringingfrom  the  numerous  blocks  of  stone, 
on  which  they  hare  foundation,  the  wide  sheet  of 
water,  winding  its  restless  course  over  the  rocks, 
and  tumbling  from  bed  to  bed,  like  a  sheet  of 
silver  gauze,  while  the  bright  beams  and  glitter- 
ing spray  flashed  on  the  brown  blocks  their 
'*  splinters  of  light."  The  noble  groves  of  ancient 
ash,  and  beech  trees,  the  clifis,  mantled  with  green 
and  verdant  ivy,  hanging  in  festoons  of  the  most 
luxuriant  foliage,  and  climbingthetopmastpinnacles 
of  the  embattled  towers,  boldly  perched  on  the 
summit,  in  the  sublime  magnificence  of  ducal 
pride.  The  venerable  cathedral  crowning  the 
modest  hill,  the  sombre  woods,  extending  to 
the  brink  of  the  calm  water,  and  the  smooth  ex- 
pansive   meadow-inch,    along    which    glides  the 
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Stream,  deep,  and  bright,  reflecting  in  beautiful  and 
fairy-like  portraiture,  this  lovely  prospect,  formed  an 
object  of  contemplation  at  once  the  most  enchant- 
ing and  picturesque.  As  we  drove  up  the  hilt,  by 
the  side  of  the  Castle,a  sound,  solemn  and  imposing 
at  all  times  disturbed  the  noiseless  solitude  that 
wrapt  this  quiet  scene  —  It  was  the  death  bell 
tolling  trom  the  cathedral  —  What  a  volume  does 
that  knell  contain!  What  wailing  tears  and  sorrow- 
ing prayers!  What  woe  and  agony! 

I  cannot  refrain  from  giving  some  lines  on  the 
Death  Bell,  which  appeared  in  La  Belle  As- 
semblee. 


The  death  bell !  oh,  the  death  belli  how  awfully  its  tone. 
Declares  the  wreck  of  human  hopes,  and  a  spirit  newly  flown ; 
Telling  of  many  an  aching  heart,  and  many  a  broken  tie, 
And  breathing  to  the  list*ner*9  ear,  **  Thou,  too,  art  doom'd  to 
die." 


The  death  bell !  oh,  the  death  bell  1  bow  mournfully  its  sounds 
Proclaims  aloud  a  tale  of  woe  to  the  careless  world  around. 
The  noiseless  step,  and  darken'd  room, — the  softly  heaving 

breath — 
The  anxious  prayers — the  secret  hope— the  solemn  hush  of 

death. 


The  death  belli  oh,  the  death  bell  1  how  heavily  its  chime, 
E'en  like  a  warning  spirit's  voice,  denotes  the  flight  of  time, 
Bidding  the  joyous,  and  the  sad,  reflect  alike  bow  brief, 
The  day  of  earthly  pleasure,  the  nif^t  of  earthly  grief. 
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The  death  bell  1  oh,  the  death  bell  1  its  accents  touch  my 

hearty 
And  all  life's  fairy  visions  like  mountain  mists  depart; 
And  yet  I  love  the  monitor— each  heavy  tone  to  me 
Breathes  solemnly  of  Life  and  Death,  Time  and  Eternity. 

As  the  solemn  knell  swung  heavily  and  sadly 
on  my  ear,  I  cast  a  glance  on  the  proud  walls  of 
Lismore  castle,  and  reflected  how  often  the  same 
sound  proclaimed  to  the  surrounding  country,  that 
the  lordly  owner  of  these  towers  was  no  more; 
arid,  as  I  passed  by  that  portion,  clad  in  green  and 
tottering  in  decay,  I  fancied  the  wind,  sighing  amid 
the  sombre  leaves,  was  like  the  mourning  guardian 
of  the  place  wailing  in  chorus  over  the  ravages  of 
time. 

The  shutters  of  the  shops  being  closed,  and  the 
town  sending  forth  its  inhabitants,  by  the  road  I 
was  travelling,  told  of  some  one  of  the  better  class 
of  beings  about  to  be  consigned  to  his  parent  earth. 
At  some  distance  I  observed  the  melancholy  pro- 
cession approaching  — ^  the  hearse,  the  mourning* 
coaches,  private-carriages,  and  long  line  of  eques- 
trians, and  pedestrians,  moving  in  slow  time,  raised 
in  my  mind  a  desire  to  ask  the  question,  '^  Who  is 
dead?" 

How  often  Yainly  and  thoughtlessly  is  this 
question  asked,  and  what  a  subject  of  contem'^ 
plation  may  not  be  embodied  in  the  answer  !  A 
father!  the  support  of  an  exemplary  wife  and 
large  family.    The  anxious  matron  !  looking  for- 
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ward  to  the  settlement  of  her  helpless  little  ones — 
the  fond»  the  tender  mother.  A  brother!  the  help 
of  his  parents,  datifnl  and  dihgent.  The  son  !  heir 
to  vast  possessions,  long  expected  —  long  hoped 
for.  The  lovely  daughter !  and  "  though  last  not 
least/'  the  friend  !  Who  has  died  ? 

It  may  be  at  this  instant  that  amid  the  tumult 
of  war  and  din  of  arms  an  hundred  cannons  are 
bellowing  forth  death  from  an  hundred  throats, 
and,  despite  the  anxious  prayers  offered  for  their 
safety,  the  sturdy  patriots  are  falling  in  their 
country's  cause  on  the  crimsoned  field.  Who  has 
died  ?  Perhaps  the  fishes  feed  on  the  carcase  of 
a  shipwrecked  seaman,  who,  tost  by  the  raging 
ocean,  found  within  the  coral  depths  a  watery 
grave.  Long  did  he  hope  for  succour  from  his 
comrades,  but  they  heard  him  not ;  the  wild  blast 
drove  them  on,  and  left  him  to  perish  alone. 

This  brings  me  from  reflection  to  reality.  I  have 
over-drawn  no  thread,  for  of  such  is  the  web  of 
mortality  wrought.  As  the  funeral  approached  I 
inquired^  "  Who  has  died  ?"  What  a  melancholy 
instance  of  the  brevity  of  this  life  was  the  reply  : 

''The  second  son  of  a  respectable  family,  both 
of  whom  were  carried  off  within  a  week !" 

The  funeral  passed  on,  and  I  returned  to  my 
home« 
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CHAPTER  III. 

New  yeat'9  day.  —  A  word  lo  the  past  aad  address  to 
the  present  year, — Old  customs.  —  Regret  for  their 
disuse. —  My  farewell  fox  hunt. — A  hint  to  horse 
owners.*- My  native  town.  —  The  covert  Side.— 
Drawing  for  a  fox. — ^The  find. — A  well-bred  hunter. 
—  Breaking  covert. — Check  at  Lisnegar — The  chase 
renewed. — The  finish. — Love  of  sport  among  the 

Irish. — Approach  to  the  B course. — Difference 

between  steeple- chasing  in  England  and  Ireland. — 
Ri\'al  horses.— The  start — The  race — A  dialogue  on 
national  music. — Rev.  Dr.  C— -  parting. 

Friday,  January  1, 183<^, 
New  Year's  Day. 
Tfitou  art  scarce  emerged  from  the  womb  of  time^ 
and  bear  traces  of  purity  on  thy  infant  coun«- 
tenance;  alas!  bow  soon  to  be  banished  by  the 
malignity  of  sin,  and  thy  morning  of  life  will  be 
clouded  by  the  aspect  of  sorrow.  Where  has  thy 
senior  fled  ?  By  whose  omnipotent  command 
hath  thy  parent  vanished?  To  what  unknown 
land  has  the  old  year  gone?  Are  its  destinies 
fulfilled   and  the  objects  it  was  to   bring  about 
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coomplished  ?  Or  has  it  set  in  anguish  at  the 
reckless  nnthrift  of  mankind,  in  the  abuse. of  pre- 
cious hours,  which,  alas  !  can  never  be  recalled  ! 

nd  does  it  stand  recorded  as  a  witness  against 
me  for  the  waste  I  have  made  in  the  many  oppor- 
tunities I  have  had  for  improvement  ? 

Oh  !  infant  year !  infant  year !  Ere  thou  hast 
passed  thy  childhood  hours,  how  often  will  my  tired 
spirit  yearn  for  the  wings  of  a  dove,  like  the  pro- 
phet of  old  to  flee  away  and  be  at  rest  !-^Wbat 
mysteries  will  not  thy  seasons  unfold? — What 
new  inventions? — What  undreamt  of  changes  ? — 
Rise  and  fall  of  cities  and  men ! — What  strange 
accidents? — Calamitous  sorrows!  and  unforeseen 
joys !  I  know  not  if  I  may  live  to  endure  unto 
thy  close ;  nay,  time  itself  may  cease  to  exist,  ere 
thou  hast  rolled  thy  course. 

Formerly,  and  doubtless  in  many  places  where 
old  customs  are  still  kept  up,  with  what  festive 
solemnity  was  this  day  kept : — 

I  wish  you  a  merry  Christmas  and  a  happy  New  Year, 
Your  pockets  full  of  money,  and  your  barrels  full  of  beer, 

was  the  nursery  address  we  learned  in  our  childish 
days.  Before  immersed  in  the  bustle  of  a  worldly 
life,  we  were  estranged  from  the  hame^reliffion,  as 
it  is  well  called,  which  brings  families  connected 
with  each  other  by  the  endearing  ties  of  kindred 
to  meet  together  at  this  festive  season. 
The  Christmas-holidays,  always  included  Christ^ 
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mas-day,  New-Year-day,  and  Twelfth-Jay:  the 
intermediate  spaces  were  filled  up  with  feasts  and 
successive  pleasures*  In  our  youth  how  fondly 
would  we  look  forward  to  this  time,  rife  with  pre- 
sentSy  new  gifts,  Christma&-boxes,  plum-pudding, 
mince-pies.  On  St.  Stephen's*day,  the  wren-boys, 
the  tiny  bird  in  his  holly  bush  decked  with  ribbons, 
carried  in  procession  from  door  to  door,  with  the 
song— 

The  wren,  the  wren,  the  king  of  all  birds, 
On  StephenVday  was  caught  in  the  ftirze, 
Ahho*  he's  little,  his  family's  great. 
Get  up  landlady,  and  give  us  a  treat. 

Then  the  hounds  were  out,  and  if  we  could  purvey 
any  kind  of  a  horse,  we  were  hors-de-cambat.  Our 
parents  and  elders  were  wont  to  enjoy  those  times^ 
as  much,  perhaps,  as  ourselves;  they  reminded 
them  of  the  days  when  they  too  were  young,  and 
recalled  emotions  at  once  of  a  soothing  and  en« 
livening  nature. 

The  cares  and  turmoils  of  the  year  had  been 
passed  over,  smoothly  perhaps,  or  leaving  behind 
some  furrowed  tracks  of  time's  ploughshare ;  but 
now  at  the  close  they  cast  care  away,  and  nestled 
in  the  bosom  of  their  families,  to  spend  that  joy-* 
ous  season  in  exhilarating  society.  Even  those  on 
whom  the  cold,  calculating,  guarded,  sordidness  of 
the  mammon  for  whom  they  toiled  had  crept ; 
whose  thoughts  were  engrossed  by  interest,  and 
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whom  the  weary  selfishness  of  worldly  industry 
succeeded  in  estranging*  for  the  greater  portion  of 
their  lives,  from  the  quiet  scenes  of  home ;  whose 
feet  wandered  not  in  the  wonted  household  path| 
and  whose  hearts  love  not  to  commune  with  the 
l^aymates  of  their  school-boy  times,  at  this  par- 
ticular season  felt  under  the  influence  of  some  pre« 
tematural  spell>  which  caused  them  to  yearn  for 
the  pristine-fellowships  of  home.  They  abandoned 
their  pursuits  for  the  nonce,  and  once  more  trod  on 
the  hills  they  had  roamed  in  their  youth :  sons 
visited  the  mansions  of  their  parents;  relations 
congregated  again  under  the  old  roof;  the  childish 
pranks  are  re-acted  by  a  generation  of  youngsters 
— «long  forgotten  associations  are  recalled,  and 
dear  old  familiar  faces  of  nurses,  and  km,  remem- 
bered as  of  yore.  These  were  the  good  old  times, 
"  when  I  was  young  and  free/'  But  may  we  not 
say  with  Banim,  lamenting  the  departure  of  olden 
scenes  and  scenery, 

A  wiser  head  I  have  I  know. 
Than  when  I  loitered  there ; 
But  in  my  wisdom  there  is  woe, 
And  in  my  knowledge  care. 

What  a  pity  it  is,  that  these  good  customs  are 
declining,  and  that  we  are  grown  too  sensible  to  be 
influenced  by  the  sympathies  of  natural  emotions. 

I  went  to  chapel  and  heard  prayers,  visited  the 
Agricultural  Bank,  and  heard  long  conversations 
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respecting  money  matters.  How  those  engrossing 
topics  at  such  a  time  disgust  the  fteeborn  spirit. 
In  the  pursuit  of  gain,  and  thirst  of  wealth,  the 
revels  of  Christmas  are  subsiding,  and  her  ancient 
habits  hastening  into  oblivion. 

^'  Now-a-^ays,  the  schoolmaster  being  abroad/' 
as  Lord  Brougham  says,  *^  we  find  all  the  learned- 
wise  arrayed  in  ranks  opposed  to  the  innocent 
customs  of  our  forefathers.  The  fashionable  aris- 
tocrat loathes  the  old  manor-house  of  his  father, 
or  the  baronial  seat  whence  he  derives  his  ancient 
name.  The  pedantic  student  knows  better  than 
to  follow  the  manners  of  what  he,  in  his  acquire- 
ment will  term,  an  age  of  ignorance ;  and  thus 
they  are  banished  from  the  busy  haunts  of  man. 
Yet  they  are  fought  off  slowly. 

We  do  not  easily  forget  old  recollections,  and 
the  habits  we  learn  in  our  youth  generally  outlast 
those  we  acquire  in  more  advanced  years  :  there  is 
something  which  endears  ancient  associations  in 
the  mind  of  man>  and  we  love  old  legends  because 
they  are  old.  Though  we  cannot  see  much  sense 
even  in  what  we  learned  to  observe,  still  do  we 
not  cling  to  the  same  habits,  because  we  would 
feel  lonely  if  we  got  rid  of  them  ?  And  national 
customs,  are,  in  my  opinion,  more  sensibly 
honoured  in  the  observance,  than  in  the  breach* 

Saturday,  January  2nd. 
With  pleasure,  a  little  sobered  by  the  reflection 
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that  I  was  about  to  enjoy  a  farewell  fox-hunt,  I 
hailed  the  new-born  day.  The  mornings  when  I 
arose,  was  gray  and  not  yet  clear;  but  a  burnished 
line  of  gold  streaked  the  sky  from  the  east,  and  in 
a  few  moments  a  rolling  away  of  dark  clouds  from 
the  long  range  of  the  Gnalty  mountains,  with  the 
free  blue  sky  becoming  every  moment  more  etherial, 
betokened  that  it  was  indeed  a  glorious  day. 

"Here  goes  once  more,"  I  soliloquized — drawing 
on  my  snow  white  doe*skins — stuffing  my  feet  into 
my  well-polished  top-boots  —  slipping  my  arms 
through  the  opes  of  a  scarlet  plush  waistcoat,  and 
completing  all  by  mounting  my  gay  coat  to  match, 
— behold  me  accoutred  en  robe  de  chasse. 

To  see  my  hunter  complete  in  all  points,  shoes, 
Sec.  and  that  nothing  was  deficient  in  the  appurte- 
nances, or  amiss  therewith,  was  the  work  of  a 
moment.  Having  given  particular  directions  as  to 
where  he  should  meet  me  at  the  covert,  I  proceeded 
next  to  discuss  my  breakfast.  Masters  genemlly 
trust  too  much  to  their  servants  in  the  management 
of  their  horses  : — of  course  this  is  all  very  well  if 
you  are  a  man  of  large  fortime,  and  have  a  confiden- 
tial person  whose  entire  business  it  is  to  superintend 
the  menage;  but  where  thare  is  not  a  servant  of  this 
description,  the  more  attention  you  yourself  can 
pay  to  that  part  of  your  establishment  the  better. 
^  The  master's  eye  fattens  the  horse,"  is  an  old 
adage;  and,  I  am  sure,  there  is  not  a  true  sportsman 
who  .would  not  feel  sorry  if  he  believed  the  animal 
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from  whose  powers  be  has  derived  so  much  grati- 
fication was  neglected.  Besides  the  directions 
usually  given  overnight,  as  to  sending  the  hunter  ia 
the  morning  to  covert,  may  be  mistaken.  You  are 
more  confident,  by  a  personal  inspection  that  there 
is  nothing  amiss,  than  when  you  have  only  a  ser* 
vant's  word  for  it,  who  perhaps,  has  sent  your  horse 
before  you  with  the  fore  shoes  loose,  a  rein  cracked^ 
or  stirrup  leather  dosed,  and  is  ready  to  take  his 
oath,  when  you  return  to  upbraid  his  n^Iect  (that 
is,  if  you  do  return),  that  nothing  of  the  kind  was 
the  matter  in  the  morning.  I  breakfasted  certainly 
with  much  more  composure  after  seeing  all  was 
right,  than  if  I  had  not  done  so;  and,  as  the  hounds 
were  to  meet  at  eleven,  threw  myself  upon .  my 
hack  and  galloped  off. 

Whoever  has  left  Fermoy  Barracks,  and  when 
crossing  the  bridge  connecting  the  north  and  south 
portions  of  the  town,  cast  his  eyes  westward 
towards  the  rich  woods  of  Castle-Hyde,  or  in  the 
opposite  direction  to  the  busy  mills,  must  acknow- 
ledge that  on  either  side  he  beheld  a  sweet  prospect. 
TheriverBlackwater  is  here  of  considerable  breadth, 
and  the  banks  present  much  landscape  beauty. 
Looking  up  from  the  bridge,  the  eye  surveys  the 
handsome  mansion  of  Fermoy-House,  surrounded 
by  its  grassy  lawn,  and  girt  by  a  thickly^-planted 
screen ;  a  hill  richly  wooded,  rises  at  the  back,  and' 
the  uniform  range  of  Barracks  appear,  command- 
ingly  placed  like  sentinels  for  protection;  their  white 
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walls  well  defined  from  the  dark  shadowings  of 
the  trees  immediately  below.  Higher  up  the 
Btream  lie  spread  the  well  cultivated  slopes  of 
Ghrange,  fringed  with  verdant  groves ;  and^  rising 
from  the  river's  brink,  the  tall  black  woods  of 
Castle-Hyde  are  seen  waving  their  stately  boughs 
in  long,  sable  tresses,  like  the  curls  of  some 
gigantic  maiden.  In  the  opposite  direction  the 
scene  is  of  a  more  animated,  if  less  picturesque 
character.  The  town  is  an  irregular  oval,  partly 
built  on  a  hill  where  the  chapel  raises'  its  ample 
bulk.  Continuing  by  the  heights,  stand  the  walls 
of  a  commodious  house  which  one  of  the  clergymen 
has  erected,  and  close  by,  the  imposing  coujHTcdl 
of  the  newly  completed  convent  fill  up  the  outline. 
The  angular  edifice  known  to  all  tyros  as  ''the 
College,"  or  Fermoy  school  (at  present  under 
the  direction  of  my  excellent  teacher  Doctor 
Fahie,  LL.D<),  is  nearly  parallel  with  the  latter* 
The  remainder  of  the  town,  with  its  most  attractive 
feature  the  square,  occupies  the  bank  of  the  river. 
The  ear  is  filled  by  the  dash  and  fall  of  water,  for 
the  stream  forms  at  the  bridge  a  mimic  cascade 
from  a  weir,  or  dam,  running  through  the  arches. 
I  turned  the  comer  of  the  square,  and  cantered  up 
the  hill,  which  commands  a  full  view  of  the  town, 
and  locality.  A  new  feature  was  introduced  in  the 
scene,  by  this  more  extended  survey,  which,  as  I 
have  taken  this  opportunity  of  describing  a  place 
endeared  to  me  by  all  the  ties  of  home,  childhood. 
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parents, friends, will  not  detainmeamomenttoinserti 
Where  the  northern  bank  breasts  the  stream,  arises 
an  undulating  hill,  crowned  by  a  modem  residence. 
Woods  and  grey  limestone  rocks  extend,  and  shut 
out  the  horizon ;  facing  these  a  bold  jutting  mass 
of  shelving  cliff  starts  forth  in  strong  relief  from 
the  blue  sky,  and,  bendbg  gracefully  into  the 
stream,  flowers  and  shrubs  lie  scattered  at  the 
base.  Adown  the  rugged  sides  trees  wave  their 
branches  as  if  to  admire  their  shadows,  — 

Floating  many  a  rood ; 

while  on  the  bare  pinnacled  top  rise  the 
decayed  walls  of  a  venerable  castle.  Nearly  one- 
half  has  fallen  before  the  might  of  Cromwell,  who 
destroyed,  during  his  reign  of  terror,  almost  all 
the  strongholds  of  Ireland. —  Cairn's  gloomy  brow, 
with  the  strange  heaps  on  its  top,  was  soon  skirted  ; 
my  excelled  little  roadster  held  on  his  course 
unwearied,  and,  after  performing  the  three  miles  in 
some  twelve,  or  fifteen  minutes,  I  rattled  through 
the  streets  of  Rathcormac,  kept  straight  by  Lord 
R — 's  demesne  wall,  and  soon  the  stately  dwelling, 
now  in  the  possession  of  the  worthy  parent  of  my 
quondam  schoolfellow  E.  R — ,  appeared  in  sight. 
At  the  gate  of  this  truly  princely  residence  were 
evident  symptoms  of  sportsmen  on  the  alert,  led 
horses,  some  closely  sheeted,  were  parading  up 
and  down ;  the  stable  of  the  adjoiniug  Hotel  was 
thronged,  and  a  regular  field-day  was  expected* 
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I  rode  with  my  friend  Doctor  E.  B —  to  see  what 
was  detaining  the  lord  of  the  manor.  I  know  of 
no  residence  in  Ireland  which  presents  such  a 
specimen  of  domestic  architecture  as  K — .  The 
hall  is  superior  to  any  thing  I  have  seen,  except 
perhaps  Lord  Belmore's  in  the  north  :  of  course  I 
am  aware  there  are  much  lai^er  habitations 
(Mitchelstown  Castle  for  instance  )y  but  I  confine 
myself  to  country  mansions  —  not  palaces.  The 
numerous  apartments  are  in  excellent  proportion, 
and  suitably  fitted  up.  I  hope  the  present  worthy 
possessor  may  long  continue  to  occupy  them. 
Having  succeeded  in  getting  our  numbers  in  motion, 
we  proceeded  to  the  covers  of  Bally  Glissan. 

With  what  eager  joy  at  again  experiencing 
the  flush,  the  glow,  the  heart-stir  of  the  chase, 
did  I  turn  from  off  the  Cork  mail-coach  road,  up 
the  narrow  one  leading  to  the  cover.  In  front  of 
the  unoccupied  mansion  were  a  joyous  group  of 
Nimrods  already  mot;  and  ranging  different  parts 
of  the  lawn,  the  steeds  of  those  who  had  not  yet  ar- 
rived. My  groom  soon  espied  me,  and  leading  my 
hunter,  drew  girths,  and  smoothed  his  mane,  re- 
ceiving the  animal  I  rode;  and  having  mounted,  I 
mii^led  in  the  scarlet  mob.  There  are  few  places 
which  present  so  interesting  a  spectacle  as  'a 
crowded  cover-side.  It  is  almost  worth  one's  while 
to  ride  any  moderate  distance  to  behold  the  meet 
alone.  Here  you  see  whole  squadrons  of  cavalry, 
such  as  no  service  in  the  world  can  boast  of.    The 
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fiery  and  impetuous  spirit,  flashing  eye,  and  8nort<» 
ing  nostril,  tells  with  what  eagerness  the  noble 
hunter  pants  for  the  pursuit.  Around  are  oongie"* 
gated  most  of  the  wealth,  and  station,  in  the  neigh^* 
hourhood.  The  more  wealthy,  or  digtingue,  drive 
up  in  their  vehicles,  and  astonish  the  vulgar  by 
the  correctness  of  their  costume,  undisturbed  by 
any  exertion  since  they  left  their  valets ;  flashing 
with  bright  steel,  and  dazzling  with  scarlet,  and 
jet  blacking,  bestride  their  splendid  hunters  and 
await  the  find.  What  a  crowd  is  here  ?  Steeds  of 
every  hue  and  colour,  brown,  black,  bay,  dun^ 
chesnut,  sorrel,  grey,  of  all  possible  shades ;  each 
courser  is  distinguished  by  some  peculiarity  of 
shape,  some  variation  of  appearance.  Other  sports- 
men, who  may  be  seen  slowly  approximating  to 
the  scene  of  action,  as  though  fearful  of  distressing 
their  horses,  are  those  who  ride  their  hunters  to 
covert,  and  having  but  one  horse  at  their  disposal, 
are  desirous  of  making  the  most  of  him.  A  num- 
ber are  resting  in  the  stables,  and  under  the  sheds, 
and  many  are  employed  in  altering  the  position  of 
their  saddles,  from,  perhaps,  leaning  on  their  horses 
shoulder,  or  being  too  far  back,  and  seem  like  so 
many  grooms,  drawing  girths,  smoothing  saddle^ 
cloths,  and  adjusting  bridles  with  the  greatest 
skill. 

After  an  usual  preliminary  proceeding,  not  con- 
fined to  the  Union  Hunt,  called  the  Collection — id 
estf  handing  out  two  shillings  each,  we  proceeded  to 
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tbe  covert,  where  the  dogs  were  thrown  in.  The 
instinct  with  which  the  hound  seeks  liis  prey  is 
one  of  the  most  interesting'  performances  which 
every  day's  hunting  experience  developes.  Close 
and  compact,  they  range  not  a  dozen  yards  from 
tbe  huntsman,  until  within  the  precincts  of  the 
tenement  in  which  their  nature  tells  them  their 
prey  is  to  be  found.  Then  how  rapid  their  move* 
ments,  how  wide  their  beat — how  scrutinizing  their 
search :  no  thorny  brake — no  wooded  deli  escapes 
them  nnvisited — they  leave  not  a  footspace  un- 
tried : — explore 

Every  hollow,  and  dingle,  and  dell. 

Each  moment  you  behold  their  crossing  and  re- 
crossing,  with  anxiety  in  their  glances,  and  de- 
cision in  their  movements;  now  snuffling  round 
this  furze  bank,  and  anon  breaking  through  this 
apparently  impenetrable  barrier  with  tbe  agility  of 
a  squirrel.  One  trots  up  a  path  with  his  nose  to 
the  soil,  and  is  met  by  another  who  shares  in  the 
labour  of  investigation.  No  portion  of  the  wide 
wood  escapes  them  ;  a  hare  suddenly  darts  across 
their  path;  a  young  dog  perhaps  flies  at  poor 
puss :  but,  "  Have  a  care  now ! — have  a  care !"  of 
the  huntsman  causes  no  further  notice  to  be  taken, 
and  the  regular  business  is  proceeded  on  without 
the  least  interruption.  Hark!  a  sharp,  and  at 
first,  as  if  uncertain  cry,  breaks  the  hush  of  the 
covert,  and  again  the  shrill  tone  is  repeated — 
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'^  Say  so,  Rattler,  my  darling ! "  shouts  the  huntsman, 
feeling  confidence  from  the  reliance,  which,  from 
experience,  he  knows  may  be  placed  on  his  fa- 
vourite hound.  Other  voices  swell  the  chorus — 
*^  louder  yet  the  clamour  grows,"  as  the  melody  of 
the  many  notes  comes  thrilling  on  the  ear.  The 
generous  steeds  paw  the  ground, — the  excitement 
is  communicated  to  the  riders,  —  they  long  to 
behold  the  fox  breaking  cover,  and  can  scarce 
control  their  impatience. 

A  fox  well  found  has  been  justly  said  to  be 
worth  all  the  runs  with  harriers  which  e?er  oc- 
curred ;  and  though  I  am  partial  to  hare-hunting, 
when  not  overwell  mounted,  I  would  not  give  up 
the  sport  of  this  day  for  all  the  beagles  that  ever 
were  set  going  by  a  soho !  What  can  be  more 
soul-thrilling  and  inspiring  than  having  sly  Rey- 
nard roused  from  his  lair,  forced  to  leave  his  thorny 
home  with  the  wild  fern,  heath-blossom  and  fox- 
glove of  his  couch,  and  dance  away  to  the  melo- 
dious music  of  the  loud-tongued  pack,  and  the 
joyous  bursts  of  the  hunting  horn  ! 


vocat  ingenti  clamore  Citharon 

Taygetique  canes,  domitrixque  Epidaarus  equorum; 
£t  vox  adsensu  nemorum  ingeminata  remugit  ? 


And  this  we  now  experienced  in  full  perfection. 
The  covert  was  admirably  adapted  to  give  good 
effect  to  the  onset.     The  hill  above  forms  an  am- 
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phitheatre,  of  which -the  wood  represents  the  arena. 
We  remained  in  groups  on  the  former,  until  the 
concert  of  sweet  sounds  put  us  in  full  motion, 
when  the  cries  of '  Tally  ho !  Tally,  Tally !"  caused 
all  to  rush  to  the  point;  and  lo!  the  fox  had 
gone  away,  and  the  hounds  were  madly  pursu- 
ing— 

Never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  chiding,  for  beside  the  groves, 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near — 
Seemed  all  one  mutual  cry ;  1  never  heard 
So  musical  a  discord, — such  sweet  thunder. 

I  happened  to  be  mounted  on  a  superior  animal, 
possessing  youth,  activity,  and  that  great  deside- 
ratum, blood.  Yes,  whatever  former  sportsmen 
may  have  thought,  I  am  sure  there  is  not  one  now- 
a-days  who  will  not  agree  with  me  in  opinion,  that 
blood  is  essential  to  a  hunter.  I  am  aware  that  a  very 
strong  objection  has  been,  perhaps  with  some  still 
is,  entertained  against  bringing  up  a  thorough-bred 
to  the  field  ;  but  this  is  groundless.  People  may 
tell  me  that  the  thorough-bred  never  takes  pro- 
perly to  his  fences ;  that  he  is  never  perfectly  safe, 
and  in  a  difficult  country  is  apt  to  bungle  and 
make  mistakes ;  but  their  argument  is  not  founded 
upon  a  proper  footing.  The  mistake  has  occurred 
from  the  circumstance  of  turning  a  thorough-bred 
horse,  who  has  proved  unsuited  to  the  course,  into 
a  hunter.    This  is  an  unfair  criterion.     No  race- 
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horse  can  make  a  safe  ftnoery  when  the  jumpB  at^ 
posers.  The  previous  trainLiig  unfits  him  ;--^4h« 
long  stride  of  the  course  will  not  do  for  the  gathered 
rush  at  the  hedge  or  bank,  when  going  with 
hounds;  and  from  the  regular  daisy-cutter^  the 
straight-kneed  racer,  you  do  not  feel  assured  of 
safely  crossing  the  country.  But  let  the  untamed 
colt  be  properly  instructed,  when  you  are  sure  of 
your  young  thing  promising  sufficient  strength 
(for  that  is  a  necessary  requisite  in  a  hunter), 
let  him  be  taught  in  the  usual  way,  and,  depend 
upon  it,  your  tuition  will  be  amply  rewarded. 

"  Mr.  J-T — ,"  said  my  trainer  to  me  one  morn- 
ing as  I  rode  out  with  him  to  see  a  young  horse 
of  mine  take  his  lesson,  ''this  horse  will  be  com- 
plete  when  he  is  perfect  in  one  thing,  which  no 
man  or  beast  should  be  without." 

"  And  what  may  that  be?"  I  inquired. 

•*  Education,  your  honor/*  was  the  reply. 

So  much  for  march  of  intellect. 

The  horse  I  was  mounted  on,  my  governor  had 
purchased  for  a  mere  trifle  at  the  Tinker* s-fair^  at 
Bartlemyj  where  he  had  been  struck  with  his 
fencing  capacities.  When  I  saw  him  I  certainly 
was  not  prepossessed  much  in  his  fevour ;  be  was 
a  reddish  chesnut,  white  mane  and  tail,  and  bad 
a  wild  look  ;  he  appeared  quite  equal  to  my  light 
weight,  not  above  10  stone  4  lb.,  and  was  in  tolerable 
working  condition.  In  order  to  see  what  he  was 
made  of,  and  if  I  could  make  terms  with  him,  my 
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biother  Will  and  I  treated  ounelves  to  a  steeple* 
chaae  by  six  o'clock  next  mcmuog,  I  riding  the 
blood,  and  he  on  Fencer,  (a  snperior  horee,  who 
nnfortmiately  hroke  his  neck  under  me  afterwards ;) 
we  struck  right  through  the  race-course,  to  the  old 
castle  of  Grawn,  and  never  was  I  better  carried ; 
boty  bless  me!  here's  a  digression,  and  the  hounds 
running  all  this  time. 

The  moment  the  fox  was  away,  and  the  hounds 
fairly  on  the  drag,  a  regular  scramble  of  course 
ensued  among  the  horsemen.  There  was  a  fearful 
rushing  from  the  heights  on  which  we  stationed 
ourselves,  to  cross  the  glen,  on  the  opposite  side  of 
which,  the  fox  made  his  debut.  Most  horses  pull 
bard  at.  the  onset,  and  I  remember  mine  being 
perfectly  unmanageable  at  first,  and  tearing  down 
the  steiep  covert  side,  bounding  over  each  furze- 
bush,  as  though  assisted  by  wings.  A  brook  well 
filled  with  water  was  at  the  base,  which  many 
of  the  horses  seemed  inclined  to  refuse.  Mine 
heeded  no  obstruction,  leaped  lightly  over,  and 
aingled  with  the  van. 

''Hold  hard,  gentlemen,  hold  hard  will  ye!" 
cried  the  huntsmen,  almost  in  despair,  as  the 
hounds,  oveiwidd^n  by  a  numerous  group  of  tear- 
away  gents,  now  for  a  mcunent  seemed  to  pay 
more  r^ard  to  their  own  safety  than  the  de- 
struction of  the  game*  This  was  only  a  momen- 
tary check,  however,  and  was  soon  put  to  rights. 

voi».  I.  D 
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Such  an  ocoarreooe  mu6t»  and  will  be  the  iDeyitable 
consequence  of  hard-mouthed  steeds  and  piefisr-* 
ence  of  riding  to  hunting.  I  have  by  me  a  No. 
of  the  Sporting  Magazine,  which  contains  a  good 
observation  on  this  occasional  annoyance  to  sports* 
men.  '^  Men  vnU  cotae  out  with  hounds,  whether 
they  have  taken  their  degrees  in  the  noble  scieiice 
or  not,  and  their  doing  so  may  be  termed  a  rotten 
borough  appertaining  to  fox-hunting,  that  cannot 
by  possibility  be  put  into  Schedule  A,  and  must 
therefore  be  borne  with  all  the  resignation  that 
God  has  given  us.'' 

After  we  had  succeeded  in  getting  away,  the 
chase  led  across  the  road,  and  we  had  some  good 
galloping  northwards  to  the  woods  of  lasnegar; 
the  distance  is  not  above  a  mile  or  so,  but  the 
fields  were  fair,  and  fences  abundant,  so  thus  tai 
all  was  well.  There  were  many  superior  horsei 
out,  ably  ridden  by  their  respective  owners,  Sljio^ 
narch,*  by  Mr.  D— — ;  Red  Rover,  by  Mr.  F. 
D  ;  Diamond,  Playful,  Geran,  and  a  host  of 
others  known  to  fame,  swelled  the  joyous  band* 
We  charged  the  bank  in  line,  raced  away  like  rival 
steam-engines  for  the  opposite  fence ;  and  deeply  re- 
gretted being  forced  to  halt  by  the  wall  of  Lord  R.'8 
demesne.  To  rush  through  the  gate,  and  uige  our 
impatient  flight  over  the  well^rimmed  lawn>  uq^- 
heeding  of  the  beauteouslandscape,  which  the  noble 

*  Since  purchased  by  the  Marquis  of  Waterford. 
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mansion  in  the  rich  Ehzabethan  style  presented,  the 
green  ivy  mantling  the  pointed  gable^  or  high 
chimney,  was  now  our  next  movement.  Arrived  by 
the  bounds  of  a  thick  plantation,  we  had  some 
leisure  to  look  about  us.  Lisnegar  does  not  owe 
much  to  nature  for  scenic  beauty,  but  much  is 
indebted  to  the  art  displayed  from  the  taste  of  the 
noble  proprietor.  The  house  I  would  call  unique ; 
every  object  around,  and  about,  the  disposition  of 
trees,  waters,,  walks,  and  flowers,  betrays  the  most 
finished  and  perfect  arrangement  *'  I  wish  we  were 
away,"  was  the  tasteless  desire  of  each,  and  I 
doubt  if  the  hospitality  of  my  lord  could  detain 
one  of  the  *'  scarlet-runners"  for  an  instant.  While 
anxious  and  fidgetty,  we  kept  moving  about  our 
warmed  steeds,  our  ears  were  anxiously  on  the 
alert  for  the  least  intimation  of  a  voice  to  set  us  in 
motion.  It  came  at  length — and  how  startling  is 
the  effect  of  the  cry  of  hounds  at  such  a  moment. 
The  contrast  between  the  crashing  chorus  of  the 
united  throats,  is  marked  indeed,  to  the  placid 
stillness  which  it  disturbs.  How  the  noble 
hunter  pricks  up  his  ears,  and  champs  the  bit. 
"Yoick,  say  so, Rattler!  "hark  to  Rattler,"  re- 
sounds through  the  glade.  "Tally!  hark  for- 
ward !  forward !"  causes  the  spurs  to  be  pressed. 
There  is  no  need ;  the  hunter  is  anxious  as  youi^ 
self,  let  him  at  the  fence — ha!  post  and  rail — 
never  mind  —  keep  your  seat  and  let  him  go. 
Well  done! — well  rode ! — ^now  forward  ! — who  will 
d2 
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tell  me  of  the  craelty  of  hunting  at  this  moment* 
I  throw  the  reins  on  the  neck  of  my  weUrbred 
steed,  and  allow  him  the  full  enjoyment  of  bis 
own  emotions.  He  strives  as  eagerly  as  the  moit 
enthusiastic  Nimrod  could  wish,  to  get  a  good 
place  and  keep  it.  We  emerge  from  the  park  and 
plantations,  and  a  wild  difficult  country  is  be- 
fore us.  What  care  we  for  difficulty  or  danger  ? 
our  game  is  up,  and  we  love  the  exhilarating  pur- 
suit, not  that  we  are  at  any  enmity  with  the  fox, 
but  because  we  love  the  exciting  sport.  The  ob- 
ject of  the  chase  is  not  seen  at  all  perhaps  during 
the  run,  but  we  feel  a  consciousness  that  it  is 
a  fox  we  follow.  We  pursue,  as  I  have  read,  an 
**  idea  on  a  whirlwind  of  horses,  and  a  storm  of 
canine  music."  The  mind  ceases  to  reflect  on  the 
frivolity  of  the  occupation;  we  shut  out  dull 
reasoning — cast  sober  thought  aside — once  fairly 
away. 

Away !  away  1  to  the  rocky  glen. 
Where  the  deer  are  wildly  bounding ; 
Away !  and  the  hills  do  echo  in  gladness  agatn^ 
To  the  hunter's  bugle  sounding. 

We  can  conceive  no  pleasure  equal  to  what  we 
then* enjoy.  The  cares  and  avocations  of  life  are 
foi^otten, — absorbed  in  the  i^niversal  joy  of  the 
chase.  We  heed,  feel  nothing,  while  the  burets 
of  music  break  from  the  excited  pack,  and  wood 
and  welkin  echoes  back  to  the  cry.    We  scorn  all 
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obstructions  which  the  vsin  precautions  of  hus- 
bandmen place  to  oppose  our  progress :  banks, 
walls,  brooks,  dikes,  drains,  water-courses,  palings, 
ditche«,  rivers,  all  serve  but  to  show  the  superior 
powers  of  our  coursers,  and  our  own  feats  of  horse- 
manship. 

We  had  now  got  into  what  had  been  waste 
mountainy  land,  but,  where  partially  reclaimed, 
was  being  inclosed,  and  any  thing  but  agreeable 
either  in  the  state  of  the  soil  or  fences.  The 
former,  mostly  bog,  was  the  heaviest  ground  a 
horse  could  be  stuck  in ;  some  did  sticky  and  were 
with  difficulty  extracted.  Now  came  the  trial  of 
blood.  There  was  I  screwing  along  at  the  loose, 
new,  ill-made  fences,  going  from  field  to  field  in 
flyilig  style.  Certainly,  at  a  push  like  this,  the 
breeding  is  sure  to  tell — **  an  ounce  of  blood  is 
worth  a  pound  of  bone."  Some  ugly  customers, 
in  the  shape  of  walls,  were  before  us.  E.  R.  and 
I  sailed  out  at  them ;  went  over  cleverly  without  a 
bungle  or  mistake.  *^  You  can  manage  your  horse 
to-day,  I  see,"  said  my  friend ; ''  this  is  not  the  nag 
that  walked  away  with  you."  '<  That  is  Mr.  S.  B.'s 
story,"  I  relied  ;  **  wait  until  he  comes  out  hunt* 
ing,  and  see  if  I  don't  walk  away  from  him." 
This  charge  upon  my  equestrian  skill  it  may  be 
proper  to  explain*  I  was  riding  a  horse,  much 
addicted  to  rearing,  in  company  with  a  few  gentle- 
men to  covert  one  day,  and  seeing  a  safe  fence  by 
the  road  side,  put  this  brute  at  it ;  he  refused,  and 
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swerved  off  in  the  contrary  direction  to  that  whidi 
I  was  going,  I  knew  that  if  I  aitempted  to  wheel 
him  round  abruptly,  a  fit  of  rearing  woold  ensue, 
and,  as  I  did  not  wish  to  excke  his  ill  temper, 
whidi  it  was  much  more  easy  to  rouse  than  allay, 
suffered  him  to  retrace  his  steps  about  a  dosnon 
yards.  Not  having  immediately  rej(»ned  my  €om- 
panioos  they  raised  a  laugh  afmy  expense.  I  had 
now  the  jdeasuie  of  showing  my  ftiends  that  I 
could  walk,  and  galk>p  away,  fiK>m  some  of  tiiem, 
and  kept,  throughout  the  whole  of  this  brilliant  day, 
a. place  in  the  foremost  rank.  Nothing  turned  us 
aside — ^there  was  no  flinching — ^*  straight  a-head'* 
was  the  motto. 

We  had  now  traversed  miles  in  our  i^ieed,  and 
it  was  becoming  manifest  our  foe  bad  not  long  to 
live;  yet,  still  the  field  swept  past,  and  trees* 
groves,  hedges,  gardens,  .orchards,  farm-houses^ 
cabins,  mansions,  steeples,  castles,  appeared  for 
one  moment,  but  to  be  lost  sight  of  the  next* 
The  stone  coping  is  struck,  and  with  a  heavy  roll 
the  hunter  falls  to  the  ground.  The  attention  we 
receive  from  the  condolence  and  care  of  firiends 
does  well  in  a  sick-room,  in  a  house,  but  is  not 
known  in  the  hunting  field.  '^  lie  still,  my  Lord,** 
is  the  advice  of  the  sportsman  to  his  patron,  whw^ 
the  fear  of  losing  his  countenance  cannot  influence^ 
so  as  to  cause  him  to  pull  up  and  assist  him, — 
'^forward'' is  still  the  cry,— no  one  heeds  the  fallen. 
Few  serious  accidents  ever  occur  in  the  field  in 
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eomparifioii  to  those  resultiog  from  odier  sports. 
Death  loves  to  aome  upoa  his  victim  in.  the  garb . 
of  sickness;  vhen  the  body  is  wasted,  and  li^ 
enftebled  on  the  soft  bed  and  downy  pillow,  and 
shuns  the  healthy  invigorated  fram0  of  the  sportfr*^ 
man.  The  bank  gives  way»  the  chasm  yawns»  the 
hidden  drsina  are  open,  the  qufirries  nnfenced^ 
noQ^t  prevents  our  flighty  no  base  fear  blanches 
•or  cheek;  where  the  honnds  lead^  we  follow* 
Hark !  hoW  the  cry  redoubles ;  they  are  on  a  view. 
Poor  Reynard !  I  feel  for  you,  thy  days  ate  num- 
bered. A  stiff  fence  is  before  me,  my  steed  takes 
it  cooUy — ^beautiful !  I  scarcely  felt  the  bound ;  the 
rest  are  posed— one,  two  baulks;  by  Jove !  the  dogs 
are  running  into  the  fox.  They  reach  him,  be  ean- 
not  leap  that  wall^  he  runs  along  the  base,  the 
hounds  cut  off  his  escape,  I  cannot  save  hink;  pee 
liow  they  rush  on  his  prostrate  body,  and  snarl 
at  each  other  for  a  drag  at  his  carcase.  My  steed, 
well  dost  thou  deserve  the  brush,  the  trophy  is 
ftirly  won,  them  hast  a  good  right  to  wear  it! 

Having  turned  my  tired  courser's  head  from  the 
list  scene  of  poor  Reynard,  I  moved  towards  the 
road  leading  home,  in  high  spirits  at  the  exbila* 
rating  sports  of  the  day,  and  being  so  eminently 
wellcarriedbymygallanthorse.  Thecountry through 
which  I  rode  was  peculiarly  adapted  to  impress  on 
the  mind  that  happy  peace  to  which  it  was  pre- 
viously disposed,  by  the  innocent  hilarity  of  my 
hunting  exercise.    Rich,  ample  fields,  bordered  the 
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road  on  either  band,  diversified  by  waving  wood** 
lands,  or  large  clumps  of  foresMrees ;  bere  and 
there  the  pale  blue  curling  smoke  told  of  a  dwell-* 
ingy  and,  on  a  nearer  approach,  the  low  thatched 
cottage,  with  its  white-washed  walls,  was  seen 
peepix^  out  of  the  surrounding  hedges  and  orchards. 

I  approached  the  town  of  C ,  and  the  tall 

ruined  house,  at  its  southern  side,  came  in  sight. 
As  the  dismantled  walb  rose  boldly  defined  against 
the  evening  sky,  a  grey  trembling  light  fell  from 
the  rising  moon  through  the  shattered  windows, 
and  the  dim  rays  lay  in  scattered  patches  silvering 
the  richly  chiselled  stone-work.  I  rode  througb 
the  quiet  town,  and,  after  half  an  hour's  elapse, 
came  in  sight  of  my  natal  one,  which  I  was  so 
soon  to  leave.  The  sound  of  martial  music  filled 
the  air,  and  I  had  a  full  view  of  the  barracks 
on  the  opposite  hill.  The  sight  of  hundreds  of 
men  arrayed  in  the  glittering  panoply  of  war,  was 
a  striking  relief  to  the  monotony  of  green  fields 
and  brown  heaths ;  the  sound  of  the  ^'  thrilling  fife 
and  pealing  drum"  has  something  exciting  in  its 
tone,  particularly  to  one  who  has  been  accustomed 
to  it  from  his  boyhood.  I  enter  my  domicile  once 
more,  and  rejoice  at  my  fireside  by  the  account  of ' 

My  Farbwell  Fox  Hunt. 
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MoDday,  4th  Janoary. 

Though  this  was  actaally  the  day  appointed  for 
me  to  lea^e  home,  and  go  to  the  vicinity  of  where 
the  packet  was  to  start  for  Bristol  in  the  morning, 
I  cbnld  not  resist  the  temptation  of  beholding  the 

tug  of  war  come  off  on  the  B steeple-chase 

ground,  between  the  well-matched  hunters,  Oiym- 
pus  and  Signal. 

Whatever  lack  of  energy,  or  torpidness  of  dispo- 
sition, be  attributed  to  the  Irish  people,  (I  mean 
the  lower  orders,)  in  their  ordinary  avocations,  it 
must  be  allowed  on  all  hands,  that  there  are  no 
race  of  men  on  the  face  of  €rod's  earth,  more  tcide 
<noake,  when  any  fim  is  going  forward.  Whether 
it  be  a  wedding  or  a  christening,  a  wake  or  a 
funeral,  a  Mr  or  a  hurling-match,  a  horse-race  or 
a  fight, — ^all  one  to  Paddy,  he's  sure  to  be  in  the 
thick  of  it;  and,  when  on  for  a  spre^,  woe  betide 
the  hapless  wight  who  would  have  the  hardihood 
to  say — ^black  was' the  white  of  his  eye.  The  wdl- 
known  character  of  the  horses  in  question,  the 
many  triak  each  had  gone  through  with  credit,  on 
former  occasions,  and  the  renovm  of  their  respective 
riders,  put  in  equal  poised  scales  the  fortune  of  the 
day.  Thetown  wore  a  look  of  animation  as  I  rode 
through,  and  in 

**  Coach,  chariot,  britska,  carriage,  equipage," 

the  sport-loving  folks  of  F were  crowding  to  the 

course. 
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The  day  was  fiiYOurable— -mild,  dry,  and  cloud* 
less.  The  road  presented  an  a^greeable  succession 
of  gay  parties  in  motion ;  vehicles  laden  with  lovely 
females,  (F —  is  celebrated  for  its  belles,)  numerous 
files  of  horsemen  in  appropriate  costume,  peasants 
male  and  female,  in  their  gayest  attire,  with  faces 
happy  as  the  scene,  all  contributed  to  excite,  in  each 
bosom,  feelings  of  satisfaction  and  contentment. 

The  face  of  the  country  seemed  to  participate  in 
desire  to  have  the  sports  go  off  pleasantly,  for 
every  thing  in  nature  wore  a  smiling  aspect.  Long 
bawn  fields,  studded  with  tufts  of  grass,  to  which 
the  dew-drops  yet  clung,  invited  the  bound  of 
horses,  by  their  cool,  verdant  sod.  Birds  chirruped 
amid  the  hedges,  and  sung  joyously  over  our  heads 
as  we  swept  along.  From  every  nook  and  angle, 
pathway  and  lane,  poured  a  tide  of  pedestrians,  all 
directing  their  steps  to  the  scene  of  action,  and,  oq 
the  high  road,  thronged  the  carriages,  with  the  fair 
occupants  eagerly  straining  their  brilliant  eyes  for 
a  peep  at  the  race-horse  slowly  progressing  towards 
the  stage  of  his  performance. 

After  ascending  a  hill,  we  quickly  found  the 
*'  plot  thicken  apace."  On  the  side  of  the  gi^n 
slope  were  a  row  of  tents,  already  filled  with  cus- 
tomers. Near  the  starting-post,  which,  as  the  dis- 
tance was  to  be  two  miles  out,  and  the  same  back, 
was  also  the  winning,  was  the  rendezvouz  pour  les 
dames,  who  gathered  on  this  day 

'*  Thick  as  leaves  in  Val'ombrosa.*' 
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•    I  rode  with  a  few  frieads  to  }ook  at  the  ground ; 
it  was  admimUy  chosen.    If  th^Tfi  is  any  thing  our 
GOfmtrymen  da  understand,  in  an  eminent  degree, 
it  is  4(e^e-chasing.    I  do  not  say  this  from  any 
invidious  motive^  or  toclaim^perhaps,  an  untenable 
Sttperiority  over  our  English  neighbours,  for,  I  am 
weU  aware,  that  our  crack  horses  are  of  **  no  con- 
sideration" at  the  other  side  of  the  channel,  in  this 
behalf,  as  the  lawyer  says;  but  I  do  think  our 
airangisments  are  much  better.    For  the  life  of  me 
I  cannot  discover  how  an  equal  trial  can  be  had 
where  no  r^ard  is  paid  to  the  peculiar  powers  of 
each  horse.    In  England  some  half  dozen  hunters 
start  for  a  given  point.    They  have,  perhaps,  never 
been  in  that  part  of  the  country  before,  and  conse- 
quently know  as  much  about  it  as  they  do  of 
Cunnemam;  their  riders  are  equally  informed^  and 
what  is  the  consequence  ?  ''  By  the  height  of  good 
luck,"  as  some  have  it,  one  makes  a  cast  which 
finds  gaps  and  gates,  while  his  neighbour  meets 
with  a  brook,  which  bars  bis  progress  effectually ; 
and  a  third  is  impounded ;  a  fourth  has  an  insur- 
■countable  paling  before  him — ''  thus  far  shalt  thou 
go,  and  no  further" — and  the  rest  are  "  no  where." 
Now,  mark  the  difference.     In  Ireland,  when  a 
steeple-chase  is  decided  on,  the  horses  named,  the 
weight  fixed,  the  rider  chosen,  the  Arraguth  chiese, 
(Anglic^ — money  down), — the  next  thing  done  is 
to  appoint  two  or  more  experienced  sportsmen  to 
look  out  the  ground,  which  they  are  the  better 
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enabled  to  do  satisfactorily^  from  the  knowledge 
of  the  qualifications  possessed  by  the  respecti^ 
horses.  If  they  select,  then,  heavy  land  for  the 
strength  and  bottom,  they  provide  light  soil  for 
the  speed — the  nag  what  does  the  trick  over  the 
five-feet  walls,  has  to  meet  some  trained  topper^ 
whose  forU  is  leaping  ditches*  Thus,  the  whole 
course  may  be  taken  as  including  abundance  of 
opportunities  for  the  rider  who  has  his  wits  about 
him,  (as  all  horsemen  should  have),  and  knows 
the  praits  of  his  horse,  to  make  play  in.  Each 
fence  is  double  posted,  which  is  a  great  conveni- 
ence to  spectators,  who  can  select  any  particular 
jump,  and,  by  lingering  in  the  vicinity,  see  it  taken, 
or,  if  desirous  of  a  gallop,  may  accompany  the 
racers,  taking  care  to  ride  wide  of  the  space 
between  the  posts.  No  gentleman  ever  dreams  of 
riding  one  of  the  steeple-chases  until  he  has  been 
over  the  ground  once  at  least,  and  resolved  in  hi» 
own  mind  when  and  where  to  make  his  running, 
according  to  the  capacity  pf  his  horse.  These  are 
a  few  of  the  features  in  which  we  differ  from,  and 
I  might,  perhaps,  say,  excel,  the  British  in  the 
steeple  chase. 

The  start  was  from  a  hill  of  modest  altitude,  and 
straight  a«bead,  for  two  miles,  was  the  length  of 
the  run.  The  fences  were  numerous,  and  some 
difficulty  The  soil  partly  stubbles,  b<^,  and 
ploughed    ground.      A  lime-kiln  terminated  the 
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tecood  mile — Uris  was  to  be  ridden  roond,  then 
were  they  to  return  home. 

At  two  o'cloek  a  trumpet  sounded,  and  shortly 
the  rival  steeds  were  seen  advancing  from  their 
peBpective  stables  to  the  weighing-machine.  A 
numerous  group  of  knowmg  hands  were  sporting 
money  on  their  favourites.  Signal  was  the  pride 
of  the  Muskerry,  and  the  Western  men; — Olympus 

equally  the  boast  of  F and  the  surrounding 

country.  Both  horses,  when  divested  of  their  body 
clothing,  were  beautiful  specimens  of  blood,  bone, 
and  symmetry.  Signal  was  of  a  chesnut  colour, 
and  stood,  I  should  think,  not  quite  sixteen  hands 
high.  Olympus  was  about  equal  size  with  his 
competitor,  but  much  handsomer;  bis  colour  bright 
bay,  with  switch-tail,  being  minus  an  eye.  He 
required  his  rider  to  sit  rather  awkwardly,  in  order 
to  keep  the  sound  peeper  on  the  look-out.  His 
pace  was  tremendous,  where  he  ran  kind,  which 
was  not  always  the  case.  They  were  the  respec- 
tive properties  of  two  gentlemen,  beloved  by  their 
acquaintance  and  dependants,  for  their  social, 
qx>rting,  and  benevolent  dispositions.  The  busi- 
ness of  weighing,  saddling,  and  mounting,  was  but 
the  work  of  a  moment,  and  now  the  steeds  and 
their  jockies  are  ready  for  the  start. 

I  cannot  imagine  a  greater  treat  to  the  lover  of 
horaeflesh,  than  to  witness  the  scene  I  now  beheld. 
The  buzs  of  expectation,  the  two  graceful  an'unals 
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with  their  no  less  interesting  ndecs^  arespeeimens 
of  their  different  species,  which  it  is  a  pride  to  ison- 
template.  Surely  nothing  can  be  more  perfect 
than  their  forms,  and  symmetry — ^the  superb  con- 
dition of  the  racers ;  nothing  more  animated  than 
their  movements, — so  springy,  so  elastic, — or  more 
elegant  than  the  smart  shewy  canter  bdbre  the 
start — causing  the  rider  to  become  almost  a  part 
and  parcel  of  the  animal  he  bestrides.  How  ear- 
nest are  the  cries  of  the  respective  backers.  High, 
or  low,  they  seem  absorbed  in  the  anxiety  abont 
their  favourite  steed. 

^ '  Look  at  Signal !'  ^  How  he  steps  !' '  Did  you 
ever  see  such  a  forehand  V  " 

"  Hurrah '  boys,  for  *  Lumpus,  and  the  Doc- 
thur.'  " 

**  B."  addressing  the  rider  of  Olympus,  "  B. 
your  sowl  to  glory  an'  don't  lose  the  race,  my  last 
pinny  is  on  ye." 

*^  Seven  to  five  on  Olympus !"  cries  a  Mallow 
man. 

**  Take  you  in  tens,"  shouts  a  Muskerry. 

''  Done  !'^  the  books  are  produced. 

**  Two  to  one  Olympus  baulks  the  first  fence." 

''  I'll  take  you ;  and  the  same  that  Signal  does 
also." 

"  Agreed." 

"  Clear  the  course, — ^the  course !"  now  is  heard, 
'mid  the  cracking  of  whips,  and  every  eye  is  turned 
from  the  pink,  and  green,  to  the  new«made  stone 
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ymm,  whioh  nuis.  across  the  wide  avenue  caused 
by  the  people  ranging  themselves  on  either  side. 
"  Away !"  was  at  length  given,  and 

^'^Quadnipedante  putrem  sonita  quatit  ungula  campum/' 

They  chaiged  the  first  fence,  the  green,  Olympus 
foremost. 

''  Eh !  what's  ftis?'  '  A  baulk !  by  Jupiter/ 
'  Money  lost  already ! '  '  Yet,  no !  Signal  has 
turned  tail  too.'  '  Free  both  !'  '  B.  has  turned 
Olympus,  and  rashes  again  at  it/  ^  Throw  in  the 
heel,  that's  the  way.'  *  Over  in  beautiful  style ; 
Signal  follows.' "  A  second  wall  is  cleared,  and 
now  both  cross  the  rood,  and  begin  the  rivalry. 
A  long  pasture  meadow  is  before  them;  in  a  twink<^ 
ling  they  shuffle  over  the  fence  at  the  end, — Signal 
now  runs  up  and  collars  his  rival,  together  they 
race  away,  Olympus  baulks.  Shame !  Signal  is  a 
good  way  a-head,  and  the  backers  of  the  heaven* 
named,  look  blue.  B.  forces  his  steed  over  the 
unlucky  fence,  and  ui^ed  by  desperation,  strives 
to  regain  his  plape.  Both  are  lost  sight  of  for  a 
moment,  by  the  intervention  of  the  lime^kiln,  and 
some  &rm  houses,  and  it  is  not  until  the  post  at 
the  extremity  is  turned,  that  the  state  of  the 
horses  can  be  known. 

Now  every  eye  is  turned,  and  every  tongue 
chattering  on  the  subject  of  the  animated  spec- 
tacle.   Away,  in  the  horizon,  like  two  moving 
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jdaythiDgs,  the  hones  reappear.  Having  cleared 
the  patches-  of  bog,  and  ploughed  land,  and  ear 
tered  on  the  dry,  long,  hard  fields,  they  increase 
the  pace  to  a  killing  rate.  The  power  of  steam 
cannot  exceed  it;  nothing  can  be  more  soul* 
stirring  than  the  desperate  race,  both  are  evidently 
making  of  it; — ^never  were  horses  better  matched. 
The  training  and  action  is  inimitable,  the  riding 
cannot  be  surpassed.  On  they  come, — fences,  are 
taken  in  line, — up,  on,  off  together;  the  cheers  of 
the  mighty  multitude,  at  first  low  and  almost  un- 
heard in  the  distance,  like  the  murmur  of  the  sea, 
when  the  wind  is  at  rest,  now  resemble  the.  roar 
of  waves,  which  the  storm  hath  lashed  to  fury. 
Look !  how  they,  rush  at  the  bank !  they  jump  on 
the  road,  over  the  opposite  fence,  without  changing 
a  leg,  and  are  now  in  the  field  whence  they  started. 
This  ie  -a  race ! 

^  Hallo!  who's  down?  Signal  at  the  second 
wall." 

^'  B.  take  it  easy !"  he  does  not  hear. 

**  What?  falls  he  at  the  first  fence,  now  the  only 
«ne.'  ^  Don't  help  him  ?  he'll  lose  his  race  if  you 
put  him  up.' " 

*'  B.  rouse  yourself !"  his  senses  are  stunned. 
*'  Look  at  Signal  closing  you ! "  and  this  horse, 
with  his  sporting  rider,  whose  arm  was  dislocated 
in  the  fall,  was  actually  approaching  the  last  wall, 
before  his  rival  was  in  the  saddle.  Mr.  B.  was 
active  enough  to  spring  on  his  horse's  back,  but  iq 
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no  doing,  palled  the  bridle  off  Olympus's  heltd. 
What  a  situation  when  so  hard  pressed !  He  urged 
on  his  game  horse  with  his  whip,  to  the  longwished-^ 
for  goal,  happily  not  far  distant  Confused ,  and 
unable  to  direct  his  course,  he  went  to  the  wrong 
fide,  but  instantly  discovering  his  mistake,  turned 
his  horse  round,  went  to  the  right  side,  and  wo0 
his  hard-contested  steeple  chase ! 

After  beholding  the  termmation  of  the  match, 
I  hastened  back  to  town,  and  reached  our  mansion 
as  the  carriage  was  at  the  door,  to  convey  me  off 
to  the  neighbourhood  of  the  beautiful  city.  My 
excellent  mother  had  all  my  baggage  packed,  and 
stowed ;  and  was  herself  about  to  accompany  me 
toT —  Lodge,  where  we  were  to  remain  for  the  night. 
i  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  my  dear  fkmily, 
and  away  we  drove.  I  gave  an  account  of  the 
sport  I  had  witnessed,  and  also  the  various  persons 
who  attended.  ''  I  cannot  help  thinking,'^  I  said, 
^  that  national  propensities  are  most  fully  developed 
in  what  may  be  regarded  national  sports ;  and,  i  ani 
satisfied,  was  a  native  of  any  country  on  earth,  to 
have  been  present  this  morning  at  the  B —  course, 
though  he  might  not  be  much  impressed  with  the 
idea  that  the  Irish  are  remarkable  for  peculiar 
taste  in  dress,  he  must  assuredly  have  considered 
them  a  musical  people." 

"  Yoa  had  plenty  of  music  in  the  tents,  I  sup- 
pose?" 


Digitized 


by  Google 


66.  DlAUyOVB  OH   NATIONAL.  MU8I€. 

*'  Aye,  in  the  tents,  and  out  ti  the  tents ;  on 
leaving  the  coarse,  no  less  than  three  fidcUers  and 
two  pipers,  were  performing.  When  I  passed 
along  the  road,  I  heard  the  kerning  of  a  funeral. 
Ridii^  by  a  fann*yard,  where  the  cows  were 
milking,  I  beheld  a  dairy-maid  delighting  the 
quiet  beasts  with  the  plaintive  '^  CeUeen  d'hm 
crutheen  a  mo  J*  *  A  politksd  hero  was  singing  the 
'^  Shan  van  vucht"  with  frequent  repetitions  of  the 
wonder-working  name — 

Of  that  mob-<tirrmg  mao, 
Called  par  exceUence  Counsellor, — playfully,  Dao. 

Four  tipsy  rascals,  engaged  in  a  scuffle,  were 
markbg  time  to  their  blows,  by  roaring  **  Fikng%  a 
baUahrf  and,  as  I  passed  through  the  street, 
a  woman  was  pacifying  a  squdling  child  by  the 
soothing  power  of  song." 

^  You  appear  to  have  been  fortunate  in  the 
various  musicians  you  have  met  wiUi  this  morning? 
It  is  odd,  they  should  all  be  inspired  by  melody 
to  give  utterance  to  the  concert  of  sweet  sounds! 
Did  they  know  you  were  going  to  write  an  Essay 
on  Irish  Music/' 

**  Ah !  you  are  jesting  with  me,  my  dear  mother. 

♦  «  Pretty  girl  milking  the  Cow." 
t  "  Clear  the  way/' 
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Bat  as  I  am  about  to  miogla  wiUxstrengersi  I  am 
flerioas  in  the  obBenrations  which  I  have  made- 
They  are  common,  every  day  instances,  of  the 
truth  of  my  assertion,  and  afford  familiar,  if  not 
happy  iihistrations,  of  our  national  love  of  music." 

'<  You  hare  the  testimony  of  antiquity  to  bear 
you  out  in  that." 

''  Yes,  I  was  just  about  to  observe,  that  it  is  not 
from  modem  instances  we  need  obtain  a  confir- 
mation of  Erin's  being  a  land  of  minstrelsy.  The 
histcHyofoentuties  has  proved  it  Tradition  hand- 
ed down  devotion  to  song.  Wealth  cherished  it. 
Genius  adorned  it.  Learning  preserved  it.  Ke- 
lson hallowed  it ;  but  all  would  have  been  of  no 
avail^  unless  the  spirit  of  the  people  themselves 
was  partial  to  it.  Neglect,  or  inattention,  causes 
us  to  lose  what  we  possess,  and,  if  we  omit  to 
practise  or  preserve  any  art,  or  suffer  it  to  die  with 
as,  it  rarely  happens,  that  the  same  is  revived  in 
after  years.  Music  may  be  considered  least  liable 
to  this.  There  is  something  in  every  mind  a-kin  to 
melody,-— our  nature  unbends  when  we  hear  a  tune 
we  formerly  loved ;  and  how  often  has  the  soul 
'unused  to  the  melting  mood,'  wept  over  some 
soft  and  tender  ballad !" 

**  Your  observations/'  said  my  mother,  **  appear 
to  me  both  just  and  correct.  The  antiquity  of  the 
songs  and  music  among  the  lower  orders,  is  a 
proof  of  what  you  say.  They  are  identically  the 
same  with  those  which  the  bards  were  in  the  habit 
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of  playingy  and  the  very  woids  bear  much  of  the 
same  spirit/' 

**  I  almost  envy  you/'  I  said,  ^*  your  know^ 
ledge  of  our  venerable  tongue*  Often  would  I 
be  glad  to  exchange  my  acquaintance  of  the  Giedc 
and  Latin  for  it.  I  can  scarce  help  feding  a  blush, 
when  I  am  forced  to  confess  my  ignorance  of  any 
portion  of  my  native  language,  save  very  few  ordi- 
nary phrases/' 

"  That  you  should  feel  a  r^ret  at  not  speaking 
or  understanding  it,  my  dear,  does  nojt  surprize 
me  ?  But  when  you  reflect,  for  a  moment,  on  the 
comparative  little  utility  such  a  language  would 
be  of,  when  contrasted  with  the  classic  tongues  of 
Greece  and  Rome,  I  am  sure  your  own  good 
sense  must  tell  you,  that  however  patriotically  you 
may  lament  it,  you  cannot  do  so  in  a  literary  point 
of  view/' 

^'  I  believe  you  are  right ;  but  I  am  debarred 
from  the  pleasure  of  searching  into  the  tomes  of 
ancient  lore,  and  digging  up  from  the  charnel-house 
of  forgetfidness  the  remains  of  the  early  poets* 
Perhaps  I  should  discover  a  continuation  of  Ossian, 
or  some  other  Fingalian  hero !" 

''  You  seem  to  forget,  my  dear,  what  this  moment 
you  took  as  much  pains  to  prove, — ^that  by  means 
of  tradition,  and  other  causes,  the  popular  writings 
of  the  early  bards  have  been  preserved.  This  is 
the    case.      You    could  meet  with  few  lays  or 
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legeadS)  which  yoa  have  not  already  seen.  You 
have  at  home  all  the  best  works  on  the  sabject; 
Walker^s  Irish  Bards,  and  Miss  Brook's  Reliques, 
contain  the  versions  of  the  traditionary  romances 
of  die  early  writers ;  and,  that  the  love  for  song 
has  not  d^enerated  among  your  countrymen; 
however  the  accompaniment  may  have  fallen  into 
disuse,  yonr  own  observation  seems  to  have  con- 
vinced yon.  Though  the  harp  has  ceased  to 
delight  the  ears  of  the  wayfarer;  though  that 
graceful  and  elegant,  instrument  is  not  now  com* 
monly  to  be  met  with;  though  the  bard  has  no 
longer  a  place  at  the  banquet,  and  his  voice  no 
more  resounds  in  the  hall,  yet  his  lays  are  sung, 
and* his  tales  remembered.  The  meals  are  still 
selected  as  opportunities  for  requesting  a  song,  and 
the  labours  of  the  day  are  sweetened  by  its  repe- 
tition. In  the  fields  you  have  heard  it — on  the 
toad — in  the  farm  yard — domestic  occupations  are 
relieved  firom  tedium  by  resorting  tp  this  infallible 
cure.  It  quiets  the  child,  adds  strength  to  the 
brave,  supports  the  weak.  Music  is  a  solace  in 
grief;  a  cause  of  joy  in  love ;  of  mirth  in  festivity ; 
and,  when  the  last  hour  has  passed,  and  the  soul 
bade  adieu  to  its  fndl  tenement,  music  chants  the 
virtues  of  the  departed,  and  with  the  wild  melody 
of  the  country  the  corpse  is  consigned  to  the 
tomb/' 
We  had  by  this  time  reached  Watergrass  Hill, 
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where  we  rested  for  about  half  an  hour,  and  thence 
continued  through  a  succession  of  splendid  yiews^ 
along  the  Lee,  until  we  reached  our  destination^ 
T —  lodge,  the  residence  of  our  amiable  friend,  the 
Rev.  Doctor  C.  His  seat,  whidi  may  be  termed 
the  blendmg  of  elegance  and  comfort,  is  prettily 
situated  on  the  banks  of  the  river,  where  it  wideus 
and  encircles  an  island.  It  is  distant  from  Cork 
about  four  miles.  Our  host  is  truly  no  ordinaiy 
mortal ;  he  has  been  the  bosom-fiiend  of  the  great, 
and  the  able  instructor  of  the  nobly-born.  Most 
of  the  Catholic  aristocracy  of  the  these  countries 
have  been  educated  at  his  seminary.  His  conver- 
sation  is  improving,  at  the  same  time  brilliant  and 
entertaining.  Every  topic  he  touches  on  betrays 
the  master-mind,  and  the  few  efiusions  of  his 
genius,  with  which  the  public  have  been  previ- 
ously favoured,  cause,  what  may,  perhaps,  be 
deemed  an  exception  to  most  writings— a  regret  for 
their  briefness. 

His  family  circle,  consisting  of  two  maiden 
sisters  and  a  nephew,  participate  in  his  el^int 
manners.  Time  flew,  in  their  society,  by  far  too 
rapidly,  and  my  visit  more  resembled  an  inter- 
change of  intellectual  treasures,  with  all  the  advan- 
t^e  of  profit  accruing  to  me,  than  an  ordinary 
scene  of  life. 
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Tuesday,  5lh. 

My  reverend  friend  favoured  me  with  several 
letters  to  his  acquaintance  in  London ;  and  still  ac- 
companied by  my  kind  parent,  I  proceeded  to  Cork. 
The  drive  from  Olanmirehas  been  often  pndsed, — 
it  cannot  be  too  much  so.    The  ample  river,  bear- 
ing on  its  bosom  various  shipping,  is  by  the  road 
side.     From  the  opposite  brink  a  long  range  of  hill 
lies,  crowded  with  villas,  lawns,  groves,  mansions, 
convents,  castles,  and  churches,  which  vary  the 
scene,  and  render  the  panorama  truly  interesting. 
Close  to  the  right,  leading  to  the  city,  are  spacious 
dwellings  surrounded  by  extensive  lawns,  diversi- 
fied with  trees  and  woodlands;  there  are  several 
handsome  entrances.    That  of  our  efficient  Mem-^ 
ber,  Mr.  C,  is  particularly  imposmg.    On  inquir- 
ing at  the  packet  office,  and  learning  the  steam- 
boat was  not  to  sail  until  the  following  ^y,  I 
insisted  on  remaining  in  Cork,  and  on  my  mother's 
returning  to  T —  Lodge. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

**  Express*'  Steamer.— The  Rirer  Lee.— The  Sea  I  The  Sea  !— 
Entrance  to  Bristol.— Bath.— Lions.— Contrast  of  England 
and  Ireland. — Journey  to  London. — Enter  by  the  West 
End. 

Wednesday  6th. 
Four  o'clock,  p.m.  beheld  me  surrounded  by  my 
-campagnons  du  vat/age,  pacing  the  deck  of  the 
-''  Express^'  steamer.  She  was  a  small  boat,  but 
trim,  and  a  noble  sailer.  The  hold  was  full  of 
luggage,  and  the  steerage  of  pigs,  and  passengers, 
who  ever  and  anon  breathed  forth  sounds,  the 
former  at  least,  neither  ''musical  nor  sadly  sweet." 
Cabin  people  now  came  along  the  quays  in 
vehicles,  and  stept  on  board.  A  bell  was  rung, 
and  a  cloud  of  steam  gushed  from  the  tall  chim- 
ney. «  Adieu  !"  "  FareweU  !"  "  God  bless  you  !" 
hands  were  squeezed,  strangers  bowed,  friends 
nodded ;  all  who  were  not  of  us  hurried  ashore. 
The  steam  got  more  condensed,  and  a  jumbling 
noise  was  heard  accompanied  by  a  vibratix^g  mo- 
tion ;  cables  are  loosed,  and  we  move.  Waves  arise 
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in  the  previously  calm  water,  the  steersman  is  at 
the  wheel,  and  we  are  already  on  our  voyage. 

The  passengers  consisted  of  several  gentlemen 
and  a  few  ladies.  The  latter  we  had  no  inter- 
course with,  as  they  never  left  their  cabin.  I  con- 
tinued walking  the  deck  all  the  time  we  were 
going  from  Cork  to  Cove.  The  scenery  on  either 
side  is  beautiful:  villas,  lawns,  luxuriant  planta- 
tions surrounding  the  suburbs — the  retreats  of 
all  the  wealthy  inhabitants  of  Cork — clothe  the 
banks.  *•  One  side  is  Glanmire,  the  other  Black- 
rock; —  on  the  latter  is  a  noble  convent,  where 
there  is  a  capital  school  for  the  education  of  young 
ladies,  also  a  handsome  castle  in  the  Gothic  style, 
used  as  a  light-house.  Passage,  on  the  river,  is  a 
small,  poor  place ;  the  projected  rail-road  to  Cork 
will  matenaDy  improve  it.  Cove  rises  like  an 
amphitheatre ;  houses  appear  tier  above  tier,  and  it 
looks  fiu*  more  extensive  than  it  really  is.  In 
summer  it  is  a  fashionable  watering-place,  when 
there  is  always  a  delightful  regatta. 

Night's  sable  visage  now  cast  a  darkness  over 
the  &ce  of  the  waters,  and  I  went  below.  Don 
Juan  was  the  book  I  lefl  out  to  while  away  time, 
and  I  had  arrived  at  that  pathetic  place,  when 
the  hero  reads  over  the  letter  of  Donna  Julia, 
Gcmcluding,  the  stanza  I  mean,  with  — 

A  mind  diseased  no  remedy  can  physic, 

Heie  the  ship  gave  a  lurch,  and  he  grew  Bea-tick. 

VOL.  I.  E 
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''  I  must  go  to  my  berth/'  I  said,  as  a  reeling 
sensation  in  my  head,  and  a  certain  feel  about  the 
epigastric  region  warned  me  that  the  easier  I  lay 
the  better.  Feeling  my  way  very  carefully,  the 
ship  rocking  like  a  child's  cradle,  I  made  out 
berth  No.  10;  pulled  off  my  coat,  waistcoat,  and 
boots,  and  popped  into  my  couch.  I  tasted  nothing, 
nor  did  I  gain  any  sleep  during  that  night.  I 
could  hear  the  squeeling  of  the  pigs,  and  the 
hoarse  roar  of  the  billows,  and  the  &11  of  spray, 
which,  as  a  large  wave  broke  by  the  bows, 
came  drenching  the  decks  fore  and  aft.  I  counted 
the  bells :  —  eight  brought  Ught  of  day. 

Thursday,  7th. 
It  was  time  to  get  up,  and  I  moved  out  of  my 
berth,  but  could  harilly  stand,  the  pitching  of  the 
vessel  made  my  head  ache  so.  I  sat  on  one  of  the 
sofas  in  the  saloon,  but  I  was  not  there  a  second 
when  I  got  ill.  After  an  interval  of  rest  I  took 
.courage,  and,  going  from  one  side  of  the  cabin 
to  the  other  in  a  lurch,  seized  the  bannister  of  the 
stair,  and  moimted  to  the  top.  ''There  was  a 
sight  most  beautiful  to  see  !"  —  undique  pontusl 
innumerable  billows  raised  their  crested  undulating 
tops  to  kiss  our  feet,  and  the  iresh  breeze  of  mid^ 
ocean  wafted  the  silver  spray  along  the  clear  air 
into  our  faces.  Round  about  to  the  extreme  verge 
of  the  horizon  were  millions  of  acres  of  salt  sea, 
broken  itito  free,  flowing  waves, — ^oAAora,  ^oAXaral 
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JpTom  the  brink  of  the  circling  water  rose  the 
<;anopy  of  sky,  forming  an  arch  overhead.  The 
sun  was  shining  brightly,  and,  as  the  rays  fell 
planting  on  the  masses  of  purple  clouds,  and  the 
green  glassy  billows,  the  effect  of  light  and  shade 
was  new  and  beautiful.  I  would  not  have  missed 
the  sight  of  the  heavens,  and  sea  all  around,  for  any 
consideration.  There  is  a  freedom  of  mind  pro- 
duced by  gazing  on  the  unlimited  face  of  ocean 
which  no  land-view  can  induce.  We  gaze  on  a 
vast  plain ;  but  some  hill,  or  tree,  or  house,  mars 
the  vision,  and  we  feel  a  mark  of  limitation.  On 
the  sea  it  is  otherwise.  You  see,  perhaps,  one  or 
more  vessels ;  they  are  but  the  birds  flying  over 
the  free  sky,  and  not  a  part  of  its  formation,  con- 
sequently convey  no  idea  of  boundary. 

On  we  went,  heaving,  and  setting,  according 
to  the  rise  and  fell  of  the  waves  during  the  day. 
Towards  evening,  the  sky  being  clear,  the  captain 
shewed  us  the  Welch  coast,  a  long  line  of  land 
lying  to  leeward.  We  sat  down  about  six  o'clock 
to  dinner ;  soup,  leg  of  mutton,  and  roast  turkey. 
The  first  was  all  I  dared  touch,  and  after,  a  Uttle 
brandy  and  water.  There  was  in  the  evening  a 
debate  on  pohtics,  at  the  commencement  of  which 
I  retired  to  my  berth,  and  fell  asleep. 

Friday,  «th. 
In  the  morning  I  awoke  much  refreshed,  and  in 
my  berth  could  perceive  a  sensible  change  in  our 
e2 
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''gait  of  going/'  Instead  of  the  long  billows, 
between  every  roll  of  which  I  could  count  thirty* 
that  is,  from  the  beat  of  the  paddles, — ^we  had  now 
such  slight  ones  that  I  could  hardly  reckon  eight. 
Day  had  not  yet  dawned;  but  having  heard  so 
much  of  the  entrance  into  Bristol,  I  arose  and 
dressed. 

Many  of  my  fellow-passengers  were  already  on 
deck,  and  we  rapidly  approached  Pill.  There  are 
some  few  houses,  reaching  to  the  water's  edge,  but 
nothing  remarkable.  When  day  cleared  we 
reached  King's  Roads,  and  the  sun  cast  a  long 
line  of  light,  brightening  the  face  of  the  muddy 
water,  as  we  were  moving  steadily  through  the 
Bristol  harbour.  It  is  very  narrow — I  would  say 
dangerously  so,  were  it  not  that  the  shelter  afforded 
by  the  tremendous  height  of  the  cliffs  on  all  sides 
must  diminish  the  effect  of  wind,  on  a  vessel 
retarded  by  the  mud.  In  the  steamer  we  kept 
the  centre,  and  thus  got  on  without  interruption. 
The  Giant's  Stairs  are  noble.  I  imagine  towering 
clifis,  vast  mounds,  Pelion  on  Ossa,  piled  up  on 
either  side,  and  a  vessel  going  between.  The 
approach  to  Bristol  may  be  considered  one  of  the 
most  picturesque  in  Great  Britain.  It  is  intended 
to  throw  a  bridge  across  here,  which  will  rival  the 
famed  Menai :  the  works  are  already  in  a  state  of 
progress.  Clifton  is  a  very  pretty  place,  built  on 
the  high  grounds,  and  overlooking  the  entire 
Channel :  houses  now  "  roll  up  their  smoke,*'  as 
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Virgil  says,  and  we  were  soon  looking  to  the 
speedy  transportation  of  our  luggage  from  the  hold 
to  the  deck. 

Among  the  few  ladies  who  were  on  board  was 

Mrs. ,  with  her  little  boy.     I  had  seen  her 

before  at  a  party,  and,  knowing  her  respectability, 
and  acquaintance  with  all  my  friends  in  Cork> 
was  anxious  to  offer  that  service,  which  the  weaker 
sex  expect  from  the  lords  of  the  creation,  viz. 
to  superintend  her  goods  and  chattels,  or  see  her 
to  her  destination,  and  therefore  proffered  my 
assistance. 

I  did  not  remain  long  in  Bristol,  being  very 
anxious  to  reach  Bath,  of  which  place  I  had  heard 
much.  I  took  the  first  coach,  and  reached  the 
abode  of  fashion  about  twelve  o'clock,  procured 
some  refreshment,  and  then  proceeded  to  view 
the  city.  I  passed  a  long  succession  of  magnificent 
streets, — shops,  the  finest  I  had  ever  seen,  and 
stately  rows  of  private  houses,  until  I  reached 
Lansdown  Crescent:  it  is  very  imposing.  The 
Circus  is  unique.  I  passed  next  to  the  pump- 
room,  where  the  votaries  of  fashion  were  laying  in 
a  new  stock  of  health  to  enable  them  to  enjoy  the 
coming  season.  The  room  is  large,  and  very  lofty. 
It  contains  a  handsome  pump,  in  the  front  of 
which  is  a  counter,  on  which  are  glasses  of  all 
sizes.  These  are  filled  by  the  dispenser  of  the 
water,  which  is  very  hot,  and  boils  audibly.  It 
was  my  good   fortune  to  sit  near  a^  kind,  old 
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gentleinan.  Dr.  G ,  who  pointed  out  to  me  Co^ 

lonel  Napier,  and  quite  won  my  esteem  by  the  in-* 
terest  which  he  took  in  Irish  affairs. 

" 0'Ck)nneII,"  he  said, — "though  he  did  not  go 
quite  so  far  in  politics  as  the  learned  member,  was 
a  fitting  leader  for  a  nation  struggling  for  her  rights; 
and,  should  he  ever  visit  Bath,  he  would  be  among, 
the  foremost  to  bid  him  a  hearty  welcome." 

Dr.  G pressed  me  with  the  warm-hearted^ 

ness  of  a  Briton  to  dine  with  him,  but  having  other 
arrangements  I  declined.  In  the  evening,  having 
made  a  party  at  the  hotel,  three  of  us  went  to  the, 
theatre :  the  piece  was  "  The  King's  Fool."  The 
theatre  is  a  very  good  one,  the  stage  ample,  and 
both  scenery  and  dresses  the  best  I  have  seen  in 
any  provincial  towns.  It  was  not  well  attended ^ 
having  but  few  in  the  dress  circle.  I  own  I  was 
disappointed,  at  not  seeing  more  beauty  in  Bath ; 
but,  though  I  went  to  the  public  places,  perhaps 
it  is  unfair  to  draw  conclusions  from  one  day's 
judgment 

Saturday,  9th. 
By  a  quarter  to  seven,  I  was  seated  on  the  coach, 
about  to  start  for  London.     At  the  office,  I  rejoined 

Mrs. and  her  boy,  who  went  inside.  Presently, 

the  coachman  took  the  ribbons.  Ya!  hip!  we 
rumbled  over  the  pavement,  and, 

-**  As  thin  as  a  lath, 


I  left  the  beautiful  place  they  call  Bath/* 
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on  my  way  to  the  mighty  Babylon,  the  metropolis 
of  the  British  Empire, — London. 

Every  Irishmant  who  travels  in  England,  must 
be  mach  struck  with  the  vast  difference  between 
the  two  countries ;  and,  prepared  as  I  was  for  the 
change,  I  own  it  exceeded  my  imagination.  1  did 
not  think  it  possible  for  two  countries,  in  the  same 
degree  of  latitude,  to  be  so  unlike.  There  is  ail 
air  of  system,  visible  in  every  object,  from  the 
formation  of  a  canal  to  the  clipping  of  a  hedge, 
which  we  know  nothing  about ;  and  I  could  present 
to  my  mind  no  better  simile,  than  two  sisters, 
children  of  the  same  parent,  Nature, — one  of  whom 
received  the  advantage  of  a  good  education,  traces 
of  which  appear,  like  flowers,  in  all  her  paths, 
causing  admiration  in  the  beholder  for  the  graces 
of  her  person,  and  the  innate  fertility  of  her  mind ; 
while  the  other  has  been  suffered  to  run  wild,  in 
the  luxuriance  of  unchecked  imagination,  unfet- 
tered by  restraint,  and  untrammelled  by  rules,— 
causing  a  sigh  of  regret,  from  the  pitying  thought 
how  much  natural  beauty  is,  by  inattention  and 
downright  neglect,  suffered  to 

**  Waste  its  sweeUiess  on  the  desert  air." 

The  country,  as  I  passed  along,  seemed  like 
a  vast  domain  of  unlimited  extent,  through  which 
a  road  had  been  cut :  the  hedges  were  neat  and 
trim ;  the  lawns  dotted  with  groups  of  noble  trees  > 
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the  cottages  were  emblenis  of  neatness :— each  liad 
a  small  garden  in  front,  and  often  a  vine  was  care- 
fully trailed  along  the  walls.  The  turnpike  houses 
might  form  a  pretty  picture,  from  the  substantial 
and  neat  manner  in  which  they  are  built.  Fii^r-* 
posts  pointed  out  the  different  roads,  and  the 
cultivation  to  the  highest  summit  of  the  hills  took 
away  all  appearance  of  their  altitude. 

After  breakfast,  finding  it  came  on  to  blow 
desperately  cold,  and  seeing  that  a  bleak  plain, 
over  which  the  road  lay,  afforded  no  prospect  of 
shelter  from  the  piercing  east  wind,  I  quitted  the 
roof  and  went  inside.  This  I  did  for  no  less  than 
three  reasons : — 

1st.  Because  I  was  cold. 

2nd.  To  make  the  acquaintance  of  my  country- 
woman by  adoption. 

3rd.  To  meet  an  eminent  English  barrister,  who 
was  inside,  and  learn  from  him  something  relative 
to  my  profession. — I  was  about  to  put  in  the  re- 
mainder of  my  terms  in  London,  preparatory  to 
going  to  the  Irish  bar. 

Mrs. is  an  extremely  lady-like  person,  and 

without  being  strictly  handsome,  is  nevertheless  a 
very  interesting  looking  woman ;  her  eyes  are  brown, 
and  her  complexion  dark ;  she  was  well  acquainted 
with  Cork,  and  the  localities,  so  we  had .  a  great 
deal  of  conversation.  Mr.  B.  the  barrister,  is  a 
most  gentlemanly  man.  I  cannot  instance  a  better 
proof  of  it  than  his  taxing  his  memory  for  little 
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sioneSf — "  The  twelve  Princesses,"  &c.  to  amuse 

Mrs. 's  little  boy.    We  dined  at  Reading,  and 

when  within  fifteen  miles,  might  have  supposed 
ourselves  in  London.  London!  but  I  must  give 
thee  a  page  to  thyself! 

Arrived  at  Regent  Street,  our  vehicle  pulled  up 
at  the  Bull  and  Mouth,  where  we  abandoned  it  for 
our  respective  destinations.     I  offered  a  repetition 

of  my  services  to  Mrs. ,  which  she  accepted, 

as  far  as  to  see  her  into  a  coach.  I  then  allowed 
myself  to  be  carried  down  the  stream  of  life, 
flowing  onward  towards  the  city,  and  established 
myself  quietly  at  my  hotel,  in  the  Strand. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Bavarian  Chapel — ^London  Streets — ^Temple  Bar — Gray's  Inn 
—Visit  Mr.  B.— The  Bank  of  England— Ramble  through 
the  West  End— The  Admiralty— War  Office— Treasury- 
Park  and  Palace  of  St.  James's — Buckingham  Palace  and 
Arch— Entrance  to  Hyde  Park— Tatlersall's- Statue  of 
Ciiarlesl.— Charing  Cross.— Temple— Middle  Temple  Hall 
— Examination  at  Gray's  Inn — Election  of  Colonel  for  the 
Lumber  Troop. 

Sunday,  10th. 

Though  a  day  of  rest,  the  streets  get  no  rest 
in  London.  Carrii^es  rattle,  omnibuses  roll,  and 
cabs  fly,  busy  as  a  week  day;  the  uproar  of  a 
myriad  of  vehicles  roused  me  from  my  pillow.  I 
arose  and  beheld  the  sun  glistening  pale,  yellow, 
and  foggy,  over  the  place  of  a  thousand  spires. — 
Already  the  various  churches  SQnt  their  brazen 
voices  among  the  multitude,  and  I  remembered 
that  of  late  I  was  in  the  habit  of  "  keeping  holy 
the  Sabbath-day ;"  and  now  was  the  time  to  con- 
tmue  in  the  path  of  righteousness.  I  hastily  made 
my  toilet,  ordered  my  breakfast,  which^  having 
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dispatched,  I  inquired  the  nearest  way  to  Warwick-* 
Street  R.  C.  Chapel. 

I  emerged  from  the  populous  Strand,  and  went 
past  Charing  Cross,  into  the  more  aristocratic 
region  of  Regent  Street;  paused  to  admire  the 
Quadrant,  with  its  magnificent  portico,  and  passed 
along  into  the  Bavarian  Chapel,  as  the  card 
announced.  It  is  plain,  and  unpretending  in  its 
appearance;  the  congregation,  however,  appeared 
highly  respectable,  and  the  service  was  in  the 
highest  degree  imposing.  A  capital  sermon, 
abounding  with  fervour^  based  on  charity,  came 
home  to  the  breast  of  each.  The  music  was 
exquisite ; — ^it  exceeded  all  I  had  ever  heard,  and^ 
to  an  imaginative  mind,  might  have  carried  him 
to  the  third  heaven,  so  delightful  was  the  display* 

Monday,  Uth* 
What  a  continued  uproar ! — peal  on  peal — the 
very  atones  seem  to  rise,  and,  with  a  thousand 
tongues,  add  to  the  din.  I  dressed,  and  break- 
fasted ;  sorted  my  letters  of  introduction,  which 
were  many,  and  purchased  a  map,  before  my 
cousin  came  at  eleven  o'clock. 

As  I  was  about  to  keep  my  term,  by  dining  a 
certain  number  of  days  in  Gray's  Inn  Hall,  to  that 
edifice  we  were  first  to  proceed. — What  a  din  suc- 
ceeded the  quiet  room  of  the  hotel! 

To  those  who  have  never  seen  the  streets  of 
London  in  full  activity,  I  cannot,  perhaps,  afford 
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a  better  comparison  than  a  bee-hiye,  or  an  aat-bill 
in  full  work,  each  having  a  separate  itore^  and 
harrying  to  that^  laden  with  the  produce  of  his 
industry,  or  leaving  it  to  dispose  of  the  result  of 
his  labour;  or  for  noise,  to  a  rookery^  when  the 
young  birds  ope  their  mouths. 

**  The  Bank  !  the  Bank  !"  of  one  omnibus  cad» 
is  met  by  **  Charing  Cross  !  Charing  Cross  !''  of 
another,  and  these  crowding  at  every  st^,  sa- 
lute your  ears  with  the  thunder  of  their  vehicles, 
seeming,  mid  the  smaller  fry  of  cabs  and  coaches, 
like  huge  leviathans  of  the  deep,  rushing  through 
the  thickly  inhabited  ocean.  The  eyes  are  amazed 
at  the  enormous  multitude  of  human  beings,  floating 
in  an  uninterrupted  mass,  far  as  the  sight  can 
reach;  pedestrians  throng  the  flawed  pathway, 
while  carriages  of  every  description  choak  up  the 
centre,  so  as  to  retard  each  other ;  cabs,  tax-K^arts, 
gigs,  trucks,  drays,  carts,  waggons,  onmibuses, 
phaetons,  britskas,  to  the  noble  coaches,  add  to 
the  varying  scene — and  the  horses  !  they  are  a 
perfect  study.  I  cannot  conceive  anything  more 
interesting  to  one,  at  all  acquainted  with  horseflesh, 
than  to  mark  the  various  descriptions  of  the  species, 
afforded  by  the  investigation  of  those  perambu* 
lating  the  streets.  There  is  the  huge  Flanders 
draft-horse,  looking  like  a  lion  in  his  strength, 
whose  muscular  force,  one  would  think,  like  the 
faith  of  St  Paul  preaching,  sufficient  to  remove 
mountains } — each  of  his  limbs,  thick  as  the  carcase 
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of  a  race^horee,  and  four,  five,  or  perhaps  eight 
of  these,  attached  to  a  large  wa^on,  slowly  pacing 
along  the  street;  the  massy  iron-shod  hoofs, 
making  the  stones  groan  beneath  their  weight,  and 
their  bells  tinkling  amid  the  din.  TheU  the  bit  of 
blood  of  the  West  End-ian,— caracolUng  along,  as 
if  proud  of  his  master's  weight ;  his  head  beauti- 
fally  small,  arched  neck,  and  well-trimmed  tail. — 
The  more  naefiil  cob,  strong  built,  small  limbs, 
cropped  ears,  hogged  mane,  and  square  tail,  which 
betoken  him  more  for  business  than  pleasure, — all 
are  interesting.  The  blood  horses,  under  the  truly 
elegant  carriages  of  the  higher  ranks,  reflect  pride 
on  the  wealthy  nation,  who  have  brought  them  to 
soch  perfection ;  the  vehicles  themselves,  with 
goigeous  panels,  superb  lining,  cushions,  Sec,  are 
each  a  theme  of  admiration  to  the  stranger;  and 
then  their  lovely  inmates : — ^but  stay ;  we'll  speak 
of  tbetn,  by-and-bye,  in  the  drawing-room. 

We  passed  along  towards  the  city,  and  through 
Temple-bar,  the  only  remaining  gate.  It  was 
erected  by  Sir  C.  Wren,  in  1672,  and  is  composed 
of  Portland  stone,  with  a  rusticated  basement*  On 
the  west-end  side,  over  the  centre  or  principal 
arch,  are  statues  of  Charles  I.  and  IL,  both  iti 
Roman  togce.  On  the  city  side,  corresponding, 
are  those  of  Elizabeth  and  her  successor,  James  I. 
It  is  the  separation  between  the  city  and  court 
Near  is  the  Temple. 

We  turned  up  Chancery  Lane  from  Fleet  Street, 
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and  this  brought  U8  to  Holborn.  On  the  north  aide 
is  Gray's  Inn,  so  called  from  having  formerly  been 
the  residence  of  Gray  of  Wilton»  an  ancient  family, 
who,  in  the  reign  of  Edward  III.,  bequeathed  it  to 
the  students  of  law.  It  has  a  spacious  garden 
attached.  In  the  hall  is  a  curiously  carved  oak 
balcony,  said  to  have  been  taken  from  one  of  the 
vessels,  composing  the  Spanish  Armada.  Greorge 
IV.  I  have  heard,  offered  7000Z.  for  it,  but  was  re- 
fused. Here  are  portraits  of  Charles  I.  and  IL, 
James  II.  and  Lord  Raymond.  This  Inn  has 
benchers,  barristers  and  students,  and  is  convenient, 
inasmuch  as  three  days  keep  the  term. 

Here  I  paid  the  steward  32Z.  5s.  and  filled  up 
my  memorial,  praying  to  be  admitted  a  student ; 
but  it  was  necessary  I  should  get  a  householder 
to  become  security  for  lOOZ.  and  the  recommen- 
dation of  two  barristers.  Now  I  found  out  the 
use  of  letters  of    introduction,  and   accordingly 

waited  on  Mr.  B ,  Inner  Temple,  to  whom  one 

was  directed. 

In  a  suite  of  chambers,  furnished  in  the  most 
costly  style,  I  found  Mr.  B, — -,  compiler  of  some 
of  the  most  valuable  reports,  which  serve  as  land 
marks,  to  guide  the  fluctuating  tide  of  law.  The 
room  in  which  he  was  sitting  was  long  and  lofty, 
looking  out  on  the  silver  Thames,  and  command- 
iog  a  noble  prospect.  He  is  a  man  in  the  prime 
of  life,  of  middle  stature,  stout,  active  and  ener- 
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getic.  He  read  the  letter  which,  from  the  flatter* 
mg  kmdness  of  a  valued  friend,  contained  a  partial 
picture  of  my  unworthy  self.  He  raised  his  eyes 
from  the  paper,  and  fixed  them  on  me,  as  I  sat, 
with  that  benevolent  glance,  which  usually  pre-  ' 
«ages  kindness  of  purpose. 

''  If  there  is  any  thing  I  can  do  for  you,  com* 
mand  my  services." 

'*  You  will  perceive  Mr.  B /'  I  said,  unfold- 
ing my  incomplete  memorial,  'Uhat  I  was  resolved 
to  make  use  of  my  friends.  It  is  a  matter  of 
course,  I  need  not  inform  you,  to  have  the  signa^ 
ture  of  a  householder  and  barrister  to  this.'' 

**  Certainly,  certainly,"  he  replied,  and  taking  it 
from  me,  he  seized  his  pen,  and  completed  the 
deed  as  far  as  it  was  in  his  power. 

We  conversed  on  difibrent  topics — the  health  of 
my  firiend,  who  favoured  me  with  the  letter,  until 
a  magnificent  silver  vase,  standing  nearly  two  feet 
high,  of  the  most  elaborate  workmanship,  attracted 
my  attention.  I  went  over  to  examine  it  more 
minutely,  and  expressed  my  admiration.  He 
seemed  pleased. 

**  Ah  !"  he  said,  "  that  was  presented  me  on  re- 
tiring from  law-reporting,  by  those  gentlemen 
whose  names  are  inscribed."  They  were  numerous, 
and  among  them  the  twelve  Judges.  It  was  made 
in  imitation  of  the  great  Warwick  vase,  by  Rundell 
and  Bridge,  and  cost  a  large  sum.  It  was  indeed  a 


Digitized 


by  Google 


88  THE   BANK   OF  ENGLAND. 

flattering  testimonial  to  talents,  great,  as  they  were 
useful.  In  hi9  library  he  shewed  me  his  and  co- 
labourer's  works,  amounting  to  a  vast  number  of 
volumes. 

I  next  waited  on  Mr.  W .  He  was  an  at- 
torney, consequently  would  not  answer,  but  sent 
his  son  with  me  to  his  brother,  a  barrister,  and 
my  memorial  was  complete.    * 

Tuesday,  12th. 

After  breakfast  I  set  out  with  my  letter  of 
credit,  to  draw  my  money  from  the  Bank  of  Eng- 
land, in  order  to  lodge  it  with  a  private  one^  to  a 
partner  in  which  I  had  a  letter  of  introduction. 

In  my  way  from  the  Strand,  I  passed  through 
the  most  populous  part  of  the  town,  and  it  was 
indeed  a  succession  of  sights  for  a  perfect  stranger. 
I  cannot  imagine  a  scene  more  replete  with  bustle 
than  to  look  from  Ludgate  Hill  towards  Fleet 
Street.  You  will  not  see  an  inch  of  ground,  so 
dense  is  the  rolling  tide  of  human  beings.  Crowd 
succeeds  crowd,  and  carriage,  carriage.  It  re- 
minds one  of  a  fathomless  well,  from  which  the 
river  flows,  and  flows  without  ceasing,  or,  for  an 
instant,  becoming  shallow.  Rearing  its  massy 
front,  as  though  threatening  to  bar  fuither  pro- 
gress, and  its  huge  dome,  like  a  second  Atlas, 
high,  and  one  would  think,  bold  enough,  to  bear 
the  heavens  on  its  head,  appears  that  building. 
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holding  the  principal  place  among  the  works  of 
architecture  in  Great  Britain,  St.  Paul's  Cathe- 
dral, commenced  by  Sir  C.  Wren,  in  1673,  and 
finished  by  the  same  master  of  art,  in  1697. 

I  passed  along  this  noble  structure,  feasting  my 
eyes  upon  its  vast  magnificence,  until  I  reached 
the  object  of  my  destination. 

The  Bank  of  England  was  commenced  in  1732, 
and  what  now  forms  the  central  fagade  of  the 
south  frontr  with  court-yard,  hall,  and  bullion- 
court,  was  finished  in  the  following  year,  by  Mr. 
George  Sampson.  Wings  to  the  east  and  west, 
were  added  by  Sir  R,  Taylor,  but  have  since  been 
rebuilt,  with  decided  improvement,  by  John  Soame, 
Esq.,  R.  A.,  with  an  elegant  centre  of  the  Corin- 
thian order.  Much  of  the  work  has  been  copied 
from  the  temple  of  Venus,  at  Tivoli.  The  area  of 
the  immense  pile  is  eight  acres.  Within  this  space 
are  nine  open  courts,  a  spacious  rotunda,  numerous 
public  offices,  court,  and  committee  rooms,  ar- 
moury, &c.  On  the  ground  floor,  are  the  principal 
suite  of  rooms;  and  the  chief  offices  having  domes 
and  lantern  light  there  are  no  rooms  overhead. 
The  magnificent  arch  on  the  south  side  is  on  the 
plan  of  the  Triumphal  Arch  of  Constantine,  at 
Rome,  and  almost  all  the  offices  are  from  ancient 
designs.  I  have  heard  that  in  the  charter  is  an 
enactment,  which  prevents  Scotchmen  havmg  any 
situation  (I  am  not  sure,  whether  in  the  Bank,  or 
Post  Office ;)  and  the  reason  assigned  is — **  Give 
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one  but  the  sweeping  of  the  floor,  and  he  will  not 
cease  until  he  is  a  Director."  This  cannot  be  takeiv 
as  an  afironty  for  it  is  really  a  compliment* 

I  called  on  my  return  at  the  M.C,  Office,  to  deliver 
a  letter  of  introduction  to  Mr.  Q — ,  author  of  some 
deservedly  popular  works  of  travels.  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  finding  him  a  countryman,  which  was 
not  difficult  to  determine;  when,  on  reading  the 
letter,  he  said — **  I  am  much  obliged  to  Dr.  C— - 
for  your  acquaintance,  to  improve  which  I  shall 
expect  you  to  dinner  on  Sunday,  at  six."  I  was 
happy  to  accept,  and  we  parted. 

Wednesday,  13th. 

Rambled  with  Mr.  H—  thi*ough  the  West-End. 
How  noble  the  lines  of  streets  ! — how  magnificent 
the  shops  and  buildings !  From  the  ample  space  of 
Charing-Crosswe  went  along  towards  Westminster. 
The  Admiralty  is  an  extensive  building,  the  wings 
of  which  communicate  with  the  street ;  the  portico 
of  the  main  building,  to  reach  which  you  cross  a  ' 
court-yard,  is  a  clumsy  specimen  of  the  Ionic.  The 
architect  was  Riply ;  it  was  built  in  the  reign  of 
George  If.  In  front  of  the  court  are  some  naval 
decorations ;  on  the  top  is  a  semaphore,  to  com* 
municate  signals  with  the  distant  ports. 

The  next  building  we  reached  was  the  Horse 
Guards,  or  the  War  Office.  The  first  thing  which 
strikes  the  eye,  as  emblems  of  war,  are  two  sentries, 
in  full  costume,  mounted  on  their  powerful  chargers, 
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SO  motionlessi  often,  as  to  be  taken  for  statues,  in 
two  small  stone  payilions,  one  on  each  side  of  the' 
gate  : — these  are  the  Horse  Guards.  The  building 
is  substantial  rather  than  showy,  erected  in  1730, 
and  cost  about  £40,000,  Mr.  Kent  was  architect. 
In  the  open  space  in  front  is  a  splendid  piece  of 
ordnance,  mounted  on  a  Dragon*s  back,  the  reptile 
executed  in  the  most  masterly  manner,  and  the 
whole  enclosed  within  railing.  It  bears  a  length-^ 
ened  inscription,  purporting  to  be  presented  to  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  by  the  Ordnance 
foundry,  in  token  of  his  splendid  victories,  which 
it  enumerates.  The  Master-General  was,  at  that 
time,  the  Earl  of  Mulgrave. 

The  Treasury  is  an  ample  building:  its  principal 
front  faces  the  parade,  St.  James's  Park.  It  is 
built  of  stone,  and  displays  no  less  than  three 
orders  of  architecture,  one  of  which  is  employed  in 
each  story — ^Tuscan,  Doric,  and  Ionic — a  pedi- 
ment surmounts  the  whole.  A  palace  of  Cardinal 
Wolsey  occupied  the  site  formerly,  some  of  which 
still  exists,  facing  Whitehall. 

The  Privy  Council  OflSce,  those  of  the  Secretary 
of  State,  and  the  residence  of  the  First  Lord  of  the 
Treasury,  are  congregated  here.  The  first  is  en- 
riched with  the  order  of  architecture  used  in  the 
temple  of  Jupiter  Stator,  at  Rome. 

St.  James's  Park  is  very  skilfully  laid  out ;  the 
canal  is  a  picturesque  piece  of  water,  and  there 
are  some  pleasant  walks  on  the  banks.    Charles 
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II.  improved  it  very  mach,  and  had  it  planted, 
under  the  superintendence  of  Le  Notre — the  public 
promenade  in  the  Park  during  the  day. 

St.  James's  Palace  is  a  very  antique  structure, 
and  was  built  on  the  site  of  an  hospital  for  lepers, 
by  Henry  VIIL  It  was  called  the  <' King's 
Msmor  House."  Queen  Mary  died  here ;  also  the 
hope  of  nations,  Henry,  son  of  James  I.  All  the 
House  of  Hanover,  and  previous  to  them,  James  II., 
William  III.,  and  Queen  Anne,  died  here.  In 
•  this  George  IV.  was  bom. 

It  is  built  of  brick,  and  of  irregular  shape.  In  a 
room,  formerly  the  ante-chamber  to  the  levee 
rooms,  James  (son  of  James  II.),  styled  the  Pre- 
tender, was  bom.  We  visited  St.  George's  Palace, 
or  Buckingham  House,  as  originally  called,  built 
in  1703,  by  the  Duke  of  Buckingham.  An  im- 
mense sum  of  money,  amounting  by  estimation  to 
432,9262.,  and  probably  much  more,  has  been 
lavished,  without  any  apparent  equivalent,  on  this 
edifice.  It  forms  three  sides  of  a  quadrangle. 
The  centre  is  three  stories  in  height,  with  a  double 
portico  of  the  Doric  and  Corinthian  orders,  with 
a  pediment  at  top,  in  the  tympanum  of  which  is  an 
alto-relievo  of  the  triumph  of  Britain ;  a  gigantic 
statue  of  Neptune  is  on  the  apex,  and  trophies  and 
statues  are  disposed  in  other  parts  of  the  front ;  the 
wings  are  adorned  with  pillars.  It  is  surrounded 
by  an  iron  railing,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  espla- 
nade, before  the  east,  is  a  truly  magnificent  arch, 
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formed  of  white  Italian  marble,  in  imitation  of 
the  arch  of  Constantine,  at  Rome ;  but  beautiful 
as  this  latter  appendage  is,  one  feela  regret  that 
it  is  before  them*  Somehow  or  other  it  is  incon- 
gruous— not  in  keeping  with  the  building  to  which 
it  leads;  and  when  a  person  recollects  out  of 
whose  pocket  the  money  came,  to  pay  for  it,  they 
feel  a  legret  one  was  not  substituted  more  adapted 
to  the  edifice,  and  less  expensive  to  themselves ;  for 
it  is  but  on  a  close  inspection,  or  forewarning,  that 
the  richness  of  the  material  is  developed. 

We  next  visited  Belgrave  Square,  so  justly  ce- 
lebrated for  the  splendour  of  its  houses,  every 
mansion  in  itself  a  palace.  Near  it  is  Eaton 
Square.  We  wandered  through  the  Pantechnicon, 
and  home  by  Hyde  Park.  In  this  is  the  Serpen- 
tine river.  The  grand  entrance  to  Hyde  Park  is  a 
noble  arch,  supported  by  fluted  pillars  of  the 
Doric  order,  yriih  a  pediment  at  top»  on  which  is 
beautifully  executed,  in  basso  relievo,  a  triumphal 
procession,  in  the  ancient  Greek  style,  probably 
copied  from  the  Parthenon*  at  Athens.  Looking 
through  the  vista  of  the  arch,  on  a  rismg  ground, 
you  behold  a  striking  statue  of  Achilles,  raised  on 
a  pedestal,  and  dedicated  to  the  Duke  of  Welling- 
ton by  his  countrywomen.  This  is  cast  from  the 
cannon  tak^i  in  his  victories.  Near  the  entrance 
is  his  superb  mansion,  Apsley  House.  Turning 
down  a  lane,  brought  us  to  TattersalFs  stables. 
The  betting-room  is    small,  but  there   is  room 
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for  many  thousands  to  change  hands;  the  offices 
seemed  much  inferior  to  Dycer's,  Stephen's  Green, 
Dublin. 

As  it  was  drawing  near  the  hour  to  dine  at  our 
respective  Inns  of  Courts  we  moved  to  Charing 
Cross.  Here  is  a  fine  bronze  statue  of  Charles  I. 
on  horseback,  cast  by  Hubert  la  Sueur,  in  1633,  at 
the  expense  of  Howard,  Earl  of  Arundel ; — sold 
during  the  civil  war  to  a  brazier,  John  River,  Hol- 
bom^t  to  be  broken  up  and  destroyed.  He  however 
thought  fit  to  conceal  it,  and  at  the  restoration  of 
Charles  II.,  it  was  replaced  on  a  handsome  pedes- 
tal by  Gibbons,  where  it  now  stands. 

As  my  companion  at  the  Inn  dined  at  five  o'clock, 
I  accompanied  him  to  see  the  Middle  Temple  Hall, 
of  which  he  was  student. 

The  Temple  derives  its  name  from  being  the 
head^quarters  of  the  Knights  Templars.  After  the 
suppression  of  this  formidable  order,  the  Professors 
of  Common  Law  purchased  the  buildings,  and 
converted  them  into  Inns  of  Court  The  Temple 
is  now  divided  into  Middle  and  Inner.  Essex 
Jflouse,  which  (though  part  of  the  buildings),  lying 
outside  the  city,  according  to  the  division  of  Tem- 
ple Bar,  was  called  the  Outer  Temple. 

Middle  Temple  Hall  is  large  and  lofty ;  the  roof 
is  made  of  timber,  and  has  a  fine  effect.  Here  all 
the  great  entertainments  of  old  were  given.  It 
contains-,  besides  a  picture  of  Charles  1.  on  horse- 
back, painted  by  Vandyke,  those  of  Charles  II., 


Digitized 


by  Google 


THB    LTJBfBBB   TROOP.  95 

Anne,  George  I.  and  II.  In  this,  also,  are  fine  oak 
cairings  ;  the  doors  are  richly  ornamented  ;  at  the 
foot  of  the  hall  is  a  well  executed  bust  of  Lord 
Eidon. 

At  Gray's  Inn,  I  was  requested,  with  a  fellow 
student,  and  two  barristers,  to  be  present  at  an  ex- 
amination. Brief  it  must  have  been,  for  when  I 
got  at  the  table  it  was  all  over.  Three  words  of 
Latin,  I  understand,  are  the  test  for  a  student  to  be 
admitted  a  barrister;  it  is  well  there  is  so  much. 
I  paid  U.  2*.  6d.  for  my  extra  bottle  of  port, 
which  did  not  last  long,  and  we  left  the  hall  at 
half-past  seven  o'clock. 

To  a  stranger  in  London,  nothing  is  so  requisite 
as  the  acquaintance  of  some  one  who  is  versed  in  the 
mysteries  of  that  mighty  city.  I  was  thus  fortunate, 
and  on  that  night,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  witnessing 
an  election  of  Colonel  for  the  Ancient  and  Honor- 
able Lumber  Troop.  The  room  was  crowded  when 
we  got  in,  but  my  conductor  being  a  voter  on  the 
occasion,  and  well  known  to  the  heads  of  the  de- 
partment, way  was  speedily  made,  and  we  got  next 
to  the  platform,  on  which  the  officers  sat,  and  the 
votes  were  deposited.  On  the  poll  being  declared, 
oue  had  a  decided  majority,  and  of  course  was 
declared  duly  elected.  He  presently  made  his 
appearance,  received  the  plaudits  of  his  supporters 
with  urbanity,  and  obtained  the  trappings  of  his 
order  from  the  Lieutenant  Colonel,  with  the  air  of 
one  accustomed  to  such  honours. 
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Silence  being  obtained^  he  made  a  capital  speech, 
''  thsuiked  his  friends  for  their  support,  said  he  en- 
tertained no  hostility  to  those  troopers  who  had 
supported  his  rival; — that  the  interests  of  the 
troop  should  be  identified  with  his,  and  ended  by 
caUing  for  a  song."  I  passed  a  very  agreeable 
evening  with  the  Ancient  and  Honorable  Lumber 
Troop. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

London  Stone. — Acton.— Dniry  Lane  Theatre.— National 
Gallery.  —  Sunday  from  Home. — Dinner  at  Mr.  Q.'s — 
British  Museum. — ^Thoughts  on  Whitehall. 

Thursday,  14tli. 

Ik  Cannon-street,  near  the  Church  of  St.  Swithin, 
is  the  Old  London  Stone,  supposed  to  have 
been  the  milliarium  of  the  Romans,  from  which 
they  measured  the  distances  to  their  several  stations 
throughout  England.  It  is  protected  by  a  case, 
with  a  hole  in  the  centre.  History  records  that 
Jack  Cade,  when  he  reached  the  city  with  his  in- 
surgents, drew  his  sword,  struck  this  stone,  and 
cried  out — "  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.*'- 
I  dined  again  at  Gray's  Inn  Hall. 

Friday,  15th. 

Drove  to  Acton  to  pay  a  visit ; — beheld  a  very  de- 
lightful country.  Went  by  Hyde  Park,  and  a  num- 
ber of  pretty  seats.  Got  down,  in  mistake,  near  East 
Acton, — a  very  picturesque  rural  place,  and  had 
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a  walk  of  a  mile  across  the  fields.  I  arrived  at 
length;  went  past  the  village  by  a  number  of 
houses  (Mr.  K —  lives  in  a  very  fine  one),  to 
Colonel  M — 's,  where  I  was  received  by  my  {Head's 
aunt,  he  not  being  at  home. 

Acton  Lodge  is  a  beautiful  spot,  surrounded 
by  about  six  or  eight  acres  of  land,  laid  out  in  the 
most  agreeable  manner.  I  was  admitted  from  the 
road  into  a  small  square,  containing  flower-beds, 
in  trim  array;  on  one  side  is  a  corridor,  leading 
into  the  house.  The  drawing-room  looks  into  the 
lawn,  which  presents  some  graceful  trees.  I  went 
through  the  grounds,  and  was  highly  pleased  with 
the  taste  displayed  in  their  arrangement  Return- 
ing to  town,  I  had  to  wait  at  9^  runU  inn,  a  short 
time,  for  a  conveyance — what  a  contrast  w4th  an 
Irish  one  by  the  road  side ! — Instead  of  a  filthy  tap* 
room^  reeking  with  the  steam  of  whiskey*  aad  wet 
with  spilt  porter,  I  was  ushered  into  a  parlour,  where 
the  neatly  sanded  floor,  and  the  ticking  clock, 
made  me  fancy  myself  in  Goldsmill^s  Aabam. 
All  was  cleanly,  unpretending,  and  comfortable. 
I  was  not  long  getting  into  town  by  coach,  and  in 
the  evening  went  to  Drury*lane  Theatre.  Tiie 
house  was  crowded  to  the  roof;  I  never  saw  a 
theatie  so  full,  (if  I  except  the  night  when  Lord 
Mulgrave  went,  for  the  first  time*  to  the  Dublin 
one);  the  afterpiece  was,  The  Jewess.  Thb  per* 
formance,  which  has  been  greatly  extolled,  is  cer* 
tainly  a  magnificent  Spectacle — all  its  warmest 
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admirera  can  say  of  it  The  only  display  of  acting 
is  in  the  last  scene^  where  your  attention  is  dis- 
tracted from  the  scene  to  the  performance.  The 
grand  procession  is  truly  regal. 

Saturday,  15tb. 

After  breakfast  I  proceeded^  and  visited  the  Na- 
tional Gallery  in  Pall-Mali.  Here  is  a  numerous 
collection  of  some  of  the  rarest  and  most  esteemed 
chef-d'oeuvres  of  Rembrandt,  Titian,  Rubens,  Cor- 
regio,  the  two  Carraccis,  Claude,  Poussin,  and  many 
other  of  the  old  masters,  together  with  many 
of  later  years.  Amongst  these  may  be  reckoned 
Wc8t*8  noble  painting  of  our  Saviour  healing  tbe 
sick,  Wilkie's  Festival,  Hogarth's  Marriage  a-Ia- 
Mode,  in  three  plates,  Reynolds'  Portraits,  &c.  The 
old  pictures  cost  government,  in  1834,  57,000/. 
There  is  a  splendid  gallery  at  Charing-Cross,  nearly 
ready  for  their  reception.  I  spent  part  of  the  day 
rambling  from  one  living  object  (as  I  almost  fan- 
cied) to  another,  and  on  looking  at  my  watch,  was 
surprised  to  find  I  had  no  time  to  lose,  as  I  in- 
tended to  dine  in  Gray's  Inn  HalL 

Sunday,  17lh. 

Going  to  prayers,  I  met  a  portion  of  that  fine 

body  of  men,  the  Horse  Guards.    The  coats  of  the 

weU-groomed  chargers,  tbe  poKsfaed  boots,  swords, 

and  steel  cmrasses  of  the  soldiers,  gfittering  in  the 
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sun,  all  betokened  the  attention  with  which  they 
are  regarded. 

Aft^  prayers  I  returned  to  mine  Inn.  How 
lonely  one  feels^  particularly  on  the  Sabbath  day, 
when  in  a  populous  place,  without  friends  or  ac- 
quaintance— ^^  None  to  bless  you,  none  whom  yea 
can  bless/'  On  a  week  day,  the  various  occupations 
of  business  divert  you — you  mingle  with  your 
fellow-man ;  but  on  Sunday  it  is  otherwise — every 
one  seems  wrapt  up  in  his  own  immediate  con- 
nexions. You  revert  to  the  home  of  your  family. 
How,  on  this  day,  all  were  wont  to  congregate 
under  one  roof,  from  the  grey-haired  grandsire  to 
the  prattling  infant ;  you  were  not  then  alone,  and 
feel  doubly  their'absence  now !  How  slowly,  me- 
thought  the  hours  crept  on ! — I  longed  for  half- 
past  six,  having  promised  to  dine  with  a  friend  at 
that  time,  and,  I  verily  believe,  I  went  to  dress  at 
five,  and  dawdled,  as  Mrs.  Butler  would  say,  for  a 
full  hour  and  half. 

I  set  forth,  and  ascending  the  steps  of  the  hall 
door,  went  in — passed  up  stairs — ^was  announced  in 
due  form,  and  was  received  in  the  drawing-room 
by  Mr.  Q.  and  his  wife. 

Mr.  Q.  is  a  very  talented,  unaffected,  Irishman ; 
Mrs.,  an  extremely  lady-like,  kind.  Englishwoman. 
There  were  also  a  London  gentleman  and  his  wife, 
two   young  ladies,  on   a  visit   with    them,  and 

.    The  dinner  was  served  in  very  nice  styles 

and  dessert  followed.    It  is  a  fashion,  of  which  we 
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have  DO  knowledge  in  Ireland,  for  the  lady  of  the 
house  to  sit  at  the  head  of  her.  table.  With  us 
the  gentlemen  sits  there,  and  some  relative  or 
friend  at  the  foot,  the  lady  at  the  side.  Ireland  is 
a  general  topic  of  conversation  among  the  English. 
I  am  surprised  how  well-educated  people  can 
swallow,  for  Gospel,  aU  the  silly  tales  invented  by 
the  alarmists,  as  accounts  of  the  disturbed  state  of 
a  country,  at  the  same  time  peaceable  as  their 
own.  After  spending  a  most  agreeable  evening 
with  these  charming  people,  I  went  away  at  10 
o'clock. 

Thursday,  20th. 

This  being  one  of  the  days  for  visitors  having 
the  privilege  of  entr6  to  the  British  Museum,  I 
resolved  not  to  lose  the  opportunity  of  seeing  so 
many  curiosities,  and  repaired  thither.  Having  pro- 
cured a  catalogue,  I  entered  the  court  yard.  The 
building  formerly  belonged  to  the  Duke  of  Mon- 
tague, and  is  in .  Great  Russell-street.  It  was 
established  by  Act  of  Parliament,  in  1753,  in  con- 
sequence of  Sir  Hans  Sloane's  leaving  to  the  nation 
his  museum,  valued  at  60,000/.,  and  which  he 
declared  it  had  cost  him,  on  the  proviso  that 
government  paid  to  his  executors  20,000/.,  and 
provided  a  house  large  enough  for  its  reception. 
This  was  agreed  to,  and  several  other  museums 
united  to  it.  The  Cottonian  library,  Edward's 
library,  Hamilton's  Greek  vases,  the  Townleian 
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antique  marbleft,  the  Landsdowne  nuuiiiacriptfl, 
BIgin  Atheniaii  Marbles,  purdMsed  for  20,0002., 
Dr.  Burney's  classical  iibtaiy,  George  II/s  col- 
lection of  books,  from  Heniy  VIII.  to  William  III. 
Oeoige  liL  presented  several  mmiifioent  gifts; 
George  IV.  a  splendid  library,-  his  present  Ma- 
jesty many  works  of  art 

On  entering  the  gate,  a  spacious  quadrangle  lies 
before  yoa.  On  the  south  side  is  an  Ionic  colon- 
nade ;  the  main  building  is  on  the  noith,  2 16  feet 
long,  57  high;  there  are  eleyen  rooms  devoted  to 
Natural  History.  The  Gallery  of  Antiquities  con- 
tains a  collection,  which  may  be  deemed  invalua- 
ble. In  the  eighth  room,  are  the  Egyptian  antiqui- 
ties, mummies,  fee— Nmth,  Egyptian  sculptures ; 
the  tomb  of  Alexander  the  Great ;  head  of  Man- 
non,  and  the  Kosetta  stone,  collected  by  Belconi. 
Fifteenth  room,  the  Elgin  marbles,  300  pieces  of 
beautiful  sculpture,  though  all  more  or  less  imper- 
fect. 

January  30th. 

Whitehall  Palace.  I  paused*  beneath  the  build- 
ing, end  cast  my  eyes  towards  the  spot  where 
King  Charles  I.  was  beheaded  exactly  on  this 
day,  in  the  year  1648.  Recollected  the  woids  of 
Whitlocke ;  *'  At  this  scene  were  many  sighs  and 
weeping  eyes,  and  divers  strove  to  dip  their  hand- 
kerchiefs in  his  Mood." 

There  fell  a  sacriflee  to  the  treason  of  his  iwatic 
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inbjeets,  otie  whom  a  noble  hiBtoritti  describes 
asy*^**  The  worthiest  gentlemaDy  the  bert  master, 
the  best  friend*  the  best  husband,  the  best  fkther, 
and  the  best  CShristian  of  the  age  in  which  he 
lived." 

It  was  his  misfortone  to  be  imbued  with  high 
notions  of  the  right  of  kings,  and  his  inflexible 
nature  prompted  him  to  retain  whatever  he  con* 
ceived  to  be  his  prerogative;  his  ministers  wete 
miyielding  as  himself,  and  the  people  being  too 
mighty  to  be  restrained,  laid  violent  hands  on 
their  hapless  sovereign. 

On  the  ground  where  I  now  stand,  were  the 
implements  of  execution  erected,  for  it  was  re- 
solved, by  choosing  the  ground  before  his  own 
palace,  to  mark  more  forcibly  the  triumph  of  po^ 
polar  power  over  the  sovereign.  The  last  scene 
was  full  of  interest  Surrounded  on  all  sides  by 
soldiers,  the  king,  when  he  came  on  the  scaffold, 
could  only  address  a  few  persons  about  him.  He 
justified  his  own  innocence  in  the  late  wars,  and 
observed  that  he  had  only  acted  on  the  defensive, 
not  having  levied  troops  until  parliament  had  en- 
listed its  forces.  He  mildly  forgave  all  his 
enemies,  and  concluded  by  recommending  all  to 
return  to  their  obedience,  and  be  faithful  to  his  son 
and  successor. 

The  right  of  the  subjects  to  judge  and  punish 
their  sovereign  was  then  a  question  which  was  very 
seriously  discussed;  and  the  greater  number  look- 
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ing  chiefly  to  the  usurpation  and  character  of  the 
self-constituted  judges,  and  the  merit  of  the  mo- 
narch who  suffered,  condemned  their  proceedings ; 
others  differed  on  the  general  question,  and  were 
incUned  to  approve. 

''Goyemment/'  says  Hume,  ''is  instituted  in 
order  to  restrain  the  fury  and  injustice  of  the 
people;  and  being  founded  on  opinion,  not  on 
force,  it  is  daugerous  to  weaken  the  reverence 
which  the  multitude  owe  to  authority,  and  to  in- 
struct them  beforehand  that  the  case  can  ever 
happen  when  they  may  be  freed  from  their  duty  of 
allegiance." 

It  appears  to  me,  however,  that  the  knowledge 
of  such  examples  as  those  of  Charles  I.  and  other 
sovereigns,  cannot  fail  to  have  a  beneficial  eflfect  in 
checking  arbitrary  movements  of  kings,  and  teach- 
ing them  by  the  best  instruction — demonstration, 
that  there  are  times  when  the  popular  power  is  too 
great  for  control,  and  the  majesty  of  the  people, 
whence  all  power  emanates,  is  superior  to  that  of 
the  king. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

St.  Paul's  Cathedral. — Monuments.  —  Sir  Christopher  Wren. 
— Howard  the  philanthropist.  —  Immortality  difficult. — 
Opening  of  parliament. — ^The  king's  state  coach. — ^litera- 
ture in  London. — Disappointments.— Conflicts  of  genius 
with  poTerty. 

February  3rd. 

Wbkt  to-day  to  see  St  Paul's  Cathedral.  This 
stupendous  monument  of  architectural  skill,  is  es- 
teemed only  second  to  St.  Peter's,  at  Rome.  It  is 
supposed  to  occupy  the  site  of  an  ancient  temple, 
erected  by  the  Romans  in  honour  of  Diana.  Sub- 
sequently a  Christian  church  was  built  here,  when 
Sebert,  King  of  Essex,  became  a  convert  to  the 
Cross  in  600,  and  the  cathedral  of  the  diocese  has 
been  continued  here  ever  since.  The  ancient  ca- 
thedral was  the  work  of  many  ages,  till  it  became 
one  of  the  most  extensive  buildings  in  the  country; 
the  centre  .was  a  tower,  crowned  with  a  spire,  said 
to  have  been  raised  to  the  height  of  620  feet.  This 
tower  was  burnt  with  the  church  in  1561 ;  the 
latter  was  soon  rebuilt,  but  in  the  time  of  James  I. 
f5 
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stood  so  much  in  need  of  repairSi  as  to  require  an 
outlay  of  100,000/.  The  direction  of  this  work 
in  the  following  reign  was  entrusted  to  the  cele- 
brated Inigo  Jones ;  he  added  a  portico  of  the 
Corinthian  order  to  the  west  front/which,  beautiful 
as  it  was,  contrasted  grotesquely  with  the  pointed 
English  style,  in  which  the  edifice  was  built. — 
During  the  civil  war  it  was  converted  into  a  bar- 
rack for  cavalry.  On  the  restoration  of  Charles 
II.  the  repairs  were  continued,  but,  after  large 
SttioB  had  been  expended,  the  entire  structure  was 
destroyed  in  the  great  fire,  1666 ;  so  it  was  im- 
mediately resolved  to  build  a  new  cathedral.  A 
commission  was  issued  under  the  great  seal,  dated 
November  12,  1673,  Sir  Christopher  Wren  being 
the  architect  appointed.  The  first  stone  was  laid 
21st  of  June,  1676,  and  on  the  2nd  of  December, 
1697,  it  was  opened  for  divine  service. 

The  total  expoise  of  the  building  amounted  to 
•736,762/.  2*.  3rf. 

In  the  construction,  the  architect  was  forced  to 
observe  the  general  shape  of  the  Cross  ;  by  means 
of  an  additional  transept,  he  has  given  due  breadth 
to  the  west  end,  or  principal  front ;  the  east  end 
terminates  in  a  projecting  semicircle.  The  front 
on  the  west  presents  a  grand  portico  of  the  Corin- 
thian, and  compoate  orders,  surmoanled  by  a  spa- 
cious pediment  with  a  lofty  tower,  or  steeple  of 
great  elegance  and  ridmees,  on  each  side. — In  the 
tympanum  is  theconversioQ  of  St.  Panl  in  basso- 
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relieyo ;  on  the  apex  a  cdoMal  statue  of  6t  Paul ; 
and  on  either  hand,  at  different  distances  along  the 
summit  of  this  froDt,  are  similar  statues  of  St.  Peter, 
St  Jamesi  and  the  four  evangelists.  The  dome,  or 
cupola,  forms  the  most  prominent  feature  in  the 
whole  edifice.  A  plain  circular  basement  rises  from 
the  roof  to  the  height  of  twenty  feet ;  above  that  is 
a  Corinthian  colonnade  of  thirty* two  columns.  These 
beii^  of  a  large  proportion,  and  placed  at  regular 
intervals,  are  crowned  with  a  omipiete  entablature, 
which,  continuing  without  a  single  break,  forms  an 
entire  circle,  and  thus  connects  all  the  parts  into 
one  grand  whole.  The  entablature  of  the  peristyle, 
supports  a  handsome  gallery  surrounded  with  a 
balustrade.  Round  an  aperture  on  the  summit  of 
the  dome  is  another  gallery,  from  the  centre  of 
which  ascends  an  elegant  lantern,  surrounded  with 
Corinthian  columns,  and  surmounted  by  a  richly 
gilded  ball  and  cross. 

On  entering  the  building  the  vastness  of  design 
awes  the  beholder.  He  leek  himself  a  mere  atom, 
amidst  almost  boundless  space ;  the  Icrftiness  of  the 
vaulting,  and  the  long  rai^  of  cdumns  which  burst 
on  his  view,  cause  him  to  shrink  within  himself ; 
but  when  he  recollects  how  the  mind  of  one  man 
conceived,  and  executed,  that  noble  pile,  he  swells 
with  pride,  and  in  a  better  mood,  turns  to  survey 
the  monnments  of  those  illustrious  men,  whose  va- 
lour or  virtues  have  placed  their  ^*  statues  upon 
glory's  niche/' 
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And  first— over  the  choir  is  thefoUowing  :  — 
Sabtus  conditurhujus  ecclesie  et  urbis 
Conditor  Christophorus  WrcD,  qui  v'aii 
Annos  ultra  nonagina  non  sibi  sed 
Bono  publico.  Lector,  si  monumentum  requiris, 
Circumspice. 
Obiit  XXV  Feb.  anno  MDCCXXIII. 
iE:tat.91. 
The  first  statue  erected  here  was  that  of  Doctor 
Johnson.    Opposite  is  the  philanthropic  Howard. 
He  is  represented  trampling  on  chains,  with  a  key 
in  one  hand,  and  a  scroll  in  the  other,  inscribed, 
'*  Plan  for  theimproyement  of  Prisons."    On  the 
pedestal  is  a  fine  basso-relievo,  representing  this 
ornament  to  the  human  race  relieving  some  poor 
prisoners. 

It  is  pleasing  to  turn  from  the  representations  of 
the  achievements  of  heroes,  and  pause  beneath  the 
statue  of  Howard.  '^  Leaving  the  shrine  of  Mars  to 
enter  the  temple  of  Concord.''  What  sublime  emo* 
tions  does  not  that  figure  call  forth  !  what  tears  of 
gratitude  have  bedewed  those  feet !  what  grateful 
tongues  invoked  blessings  on  that  head  !  Howard, 
distinguished  as  much  by  the  philanthropy  of  his 
nature,  as  his  most  ennobled  namesake  had  ever 
been  for  martial,  or  state  achievements.  **  He 
traversed  Europe,"  says  Burke,  **  not  to  contem- 
plate her  palaces,  but  to  dive  into  her  dungrons^ — 
not  to  gain  the  acquaintance  of  the  great,  but  to 
succour  the  wretched — ^to  contemplate  the  dwell* 
ings  of  sorrow  and  shame — to  remember  the  ne- 
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glected — ^to  visit  the  forsaken^and  to  compare/ and 
collate  the  distresses  of  men  of  all  countries.  He 
was  the  discoverer  of  want,  in  order  to  relie?e  it, 
aod  the  navigator  of  misery's  tide,  in  order  to  check, 
and  prevent  its  overflow/' 

How  idle  it  is  for  us,  poor  mortals,  who  fret  our 
busy  hour  upon  the  stage  of  this  life,  to  indulge 
in  the  idea  of  immortalizing  a  name,  and  not  to  go 
the  right  way  about  it !  I  allow  it  should  be  the 
aim  of  each  individual  to  endeavour  to  transmit 
something  to  posterity,  as  a  memento  when  he  shall 
be  no  more.  **  Decet  omnes  homines,"  &c.  Sallust 
says,  in  his  opening  to  the  Catiline  war;  but  all  is 
vain,  unless  we  confer  some  benefit  on  our  fellow 
creatures.  '^  Time  is  ever  silently  turning  over 
the  leaves  of  his  volume,  and  while  reading  the  pre- 
sent, we  forget  the  past,  and  each  age  is  a  stale 
edition  when  renewed  by  a  successor."  Thus  the 
lion,  or  hero  of  to-day,  drives  from  our  recollection 
him  of  yesterday ;  he  will  be  forgotten  in  his  turn, 
but  the  man  who  bases  his  name  on  charity,  and 
beneficence,  is  so  indissolubly  connected  with  the 
interests  of  mankind,  that  he  is  ever  remembered 
with  gratitude,  and  pointed  out  as  a  model  for  imi- 
tation. Philanthropic  Howard  !  mankind  will  re- 
vere thee  for  ever ! 

Between  the  dome  and  choir,  on  the  south  side, 
is  a  beautiful  monument  to  Lord  Nelson ;  he  is 
represented  in  the  dress  given  liim  by  the  Ghrand 
Signor,  leaning  on  an  anchor.  The  British  lion 
guards  the  monument. 
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There  is  alao  a  fine  moaament  to  Lofd  CaUiag* 
wood;  to  Sir  John  Moore;  a  noble  equestrian 
monument  to  the  lamented  Sir  Ralph  Abercromby ; 
to  the  gallant  General  Ross,  the  hero  of  Wash- 
ington ;  one  erected  to  the  memory  of  Lord  Don- 
can;  to  Major  General  Bowes ;  General  Hoghton, 
with  a  vast  number  of  others  well  worthy  a 
minute  inspection; 

After  a  survey  beneath,  the  visitor  prepeies  tor 
his  ascent  to  the  summit,  there  to  enjoy  the  splen- 
did views  which  the  outside  galleries  furnish. 
The  ascent  to  the  whispering  gallery  is  by  a  stair- 
case of  280  steps.  It  is  called  the  whispering 
gallery,  because  the  least  whisper  uttered  at  one 
side  is  heard  distinctly  oa  the  opposite ;  tram  it 
a  passage  leads  to  the  library  of  the  dean  and 
chapter;  the  floor  of  this  apartment  is  oak,  and 
formed  of  2376  small  pieces,  without  nail  or  pq^. 
There  are  some  beautifully  carved  pillars,  by 
Grinlin  Gribbons ;  some  manuscripts  written  by  the 
monks  in  Latin  800  years  ago,  and  an  illuminated 
manuscript  containing  rules  for  a  convent  fiOO 
years  back.  Over  the  morning-prayer  cfa^pel^ 
at  the  opposite  end  of  the  transept,  is  a  room 
called  the  trophy  room,  from  being  hung  with  the 
shields  and  banners  used  at  Lord  Nelson's  funeral. 
Here  is  kept  the  rejected  model  fint  designed  by 
Sir  Christopher  Wren,  for  the  cathedral,  and  also 
of  the  altar  piece  which  was  left  unexecuted.  The 
visitor  may  now  ascend  to  the  stone  gaUery,  which 
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suTfoands  the  exterior  dome,  ^bove  the  colonnade. 
When  the  air  is  clear  the  view  from  this  is  very 
fine,  bat  nothing  to  the  prospect  from  above.  If 
the  spectator  wishes  for  real  pleasure,  at  the  cost 
of  some  toil,  he  will  unhesitatingly  mount  about 
600  steps  to  the  golden  gallery.  The  staircase  is 
certainly  difficult,  ramblbg  and  ill  lit ;  but  the 
mommt  he  gets  into  the  open  air«  he  will  be  suffi* 
dendy  repaid.  He  looks  down  on  his  fellow- 
creatnres,  diminished  to  the  size  of  insects  buzzing 
about  their  avocations,  and  is  struck  with  the 
littleness  of  man..  The  ball  is  six  feet  two 
inches  in  diameter,  and  can  contain  eight  persons ; 
the  weight  is  stated  to  be  66001b.;  the  cross 
33601b.  The  geometrical  staircase  is  an  object 
of  interest  to  all  who  are  curious  in  architectural 
matters;  the  stairs  go  round  the  concave  in  a 
spiral  direction — ^the  clock  is  also  worth  seeing. 

February  14th. 

I  attended  to  witness  the  ceremony  of  the 
King's  opening  Parliament.  The  day  was  rather 
unpleasant  for  the  spectacle,  threatening  rain; 
however  it  was  sufficiently  fine  to  allow  every 
thing  proposed  to  take  place.  About  two  o'clock 
the  space  fifom  the  Horse  Guards  through  which 
the  king  was  to  pass,  as  far  as  the  House  of  Peers, 
was  crowded  with  spectators.  The  Life  Guards 
kept  the  line,  and  about  half  past  two  the  hum 
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aitNie^  that  the  procesaioii  was  approaching. 
Presently  the  men  on  duty,  who  from  the  dampm^ss 
of  the  day  wore  their  cloaks  over  their  steel 
cuiiBSses,  cast  them  aside,  drew  their  swords,  and 
stood  to  their  posts  as  the  advanced  guard  of  the 
royal  cort^  issued  from  the  gates.  The  first 
carriage  contained  the  Queen's  officers,  drawn  by 
six  superb  bays;  next  came  her  Majesty's  coacb^ 
drawn  by  six  beautiful  white  horses, — ^the  liveries 
yery  handsome,  and  next  a  carrit^e  with  black 
horses,  and  then  the  state-coach  containing  our 
most  gracious  Sovereign.  . 

Who  has  not  heard  of  the  king's  coach  drawn 
by  eight  cream-coloured  horses?  but  how  few  have 
seen  them  ! — they  are  large,  strong  animals,  evi- 
dently shewing  high  feeding,  and  little  work. 
Each  had  a  groom  and  postilion :  the  coachman  on 
the  box  therefore  had.  a  sinecure.  The  vehicle 
itself  is  curious,  covered  with  gilding  and  devices. 
The  king  is  very  like  the  prints  sold  of  him,  stout, 
and  placid  looking.  On  his  arrival  a  grand  salute 
of  twenty-one  guns  was  fired : — after  the  usual 
ceremony  of  reading  his  speech,  he  returned  to  the 
palace. 

Truly  has  it  been  observed,  "there  is  yet  a 
golden  volume  to  be  written  on  the  various  fi>r- 
tunes  of  genius  in  London  —  base,  virtuous,  de- 
grading, ennobling  London.  How  many  anxious 
thoughts   and   soul-harrowing   forebodings,    and 
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bitter  trials,  and  heroic  endarancey  woald  not  a 
Asclosnre  of  the  workings  of  this  great  city  ex- 
pose ! — and,  not  confined  to  genius  among  the  de- 
stitute, for  those  dressed  up  with  brief  authority, 
feel  in  a  degree  nearly  equally  poignant  fear  of 
losing  their  power,  and  anxiety  to  soar  higher. 
And  thence  taking  a  more  extended  survey,  may 
we  not  see  the  lawyer,  the  physician,  the  artizan, 
and  the  labourer,  looking  towards  the  mighty 
public  for  their  support,  and  having  embarked  on 
the  stream  of  popular  opinion,  anxiously  hoping  to 
be  impelled  by  its  tide  ! 

Having  brought  to  London  a  number  of  manu- 
scripts, enough  in  the  estimation  of  any  moderate 
person  to  make  some  considerable  sum  of  money, 
I  experienced,  in  my  attendance  on  booksellers, 
not  only  the  lingering  sickness  arising  from  hope 
deferred,  but  the  mortification  of  cold  neglect,  or 
repulsive  denial. 

My  first  essay  was  presenting  a  manuscript  to 

Mr. .    After  an  interval  of  about  a  month,  I 

received  it  with  a  regret,  that  being  a  collection  of 
tales,  he  could  not  undertake  it,  and  advised  me 
to  try  their  insertion  in  some  Magazine.  The 
New  Monthly  got  the  preference  of  me,  but  not 
1  of  the  Editor,  who  declined  it  **  with  his  com- 
pliments." Fraser,  Blackwood,  Metropohtan,  Li- 
brary of  Fiction,  all  have  received  from  time  to 
time  communications  from  me,  and  begged  leave 
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to  decline  them.  Yet  I  was  not  downcast*  Of  all 
the  schools  for  trying  a  man's  patience^  I  wo«kl 
advise  a  literary  attendance  on  Editors, 

London  had  early  been  pointed  out  to  me  as  the 
mart  where  talent  can  be  exchanged,  for  the 
means  of  procuring  sabsiatence ;  but  somehow  or 
odier  I  failed  to  make  a  baigain. 

Though  1  was  disappointed  at  my  ill  success  in 
almost  every  quarter,  yet  I  did  not  despair  being 
blessed,  thank  God !  with  parents  who  were  enar 
bled  to  supply  me  with  ample  funds.  Yet  often 
have  I  thought,  as  I  retired  from  the  door  of  the 
publisher,  with  my  returned  manuscript  in  my  pocket, 
how  wretched  would  the  feelings  of  him  be,  who 
possessing  no  other  livelihood  than  the  offspring  of 
his  brain,  was  solely  dependent  on  that  for  sub- 
sistence, not  alone  for  himself  perhaps,  but  fi>r  a 
wife  and  children.  I  own  I  used  to  shudder  at 
the  idea,  and  think  there  was  not  in  the  World 
a  more  fatal  gift  than  that  of  writing.  Like  the 
lamp  of  the  wrecker,  it  was  lit  but  to  deceive ;  and 
now  when  depended  on,  instead  of  conducting 
the  hapless  being  who  relied  on  it  into  a  haven  of 
security  and  peace,  left  him  to  be  lost  or  shattered, 
among  the  rough  and  flinty  rocks  of  cold,  and 
withering  and  gnawing  poverty. 

"  The  Sons  of  Genius''  would  be  a  good  title 
for  a  novel  of  real  life.  I  remember  being  much 
struck  with  the  following  passage  in  Blackwood: 
— *^  If  all  who  have  suffered  would  confess  their 
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nfoings,  would  shew  themaelTes  in  the  Bttrk, 
•iiiferiiig.  squalor,  in  wbich  they  first  walked  the 
steety  wonld  shew  their  wounds  which  firet  bled 
■  tbeir  garret, — what  a  book  might  be  placed  in 
the  hands  of  pride !  What  stem,  wholesome 
lebdEes  for  the  selfish  sons  of  fortune !  What 
sustaining  sweetness  for  the  faint  and  weary ! 
IVue,  among  them  might  be  tales  of  blood — stales 
of  agony  and  horror  —  of  noble  nature  looking 
wrenely,  with  the  hungry  fox  gnawing  their  bowels, 
--of  distress  sinking  to  despair ;  and  then  how 
oiany  petty  shifts  to  mask  a  haggard  face  with 
nailes  ! — ^how  many  self-denials,  how  many  arti- 
fices to  hide  a  nakedness  from  laughing  scorn ! 
Nor  would  the  tome  be  all  of  wretchedness.  No ! 
faeautiful  emanations  of  the  human  heart — the 
lundest  minglings  of  human  afiections  would 
sweeten  and  exalt  many  a  sad  story.  We  would 
find  the  lowly  c<Mnforting  the  high ;  the  ignorant 
giving  lessons  to  the  accomplished ;  the  poor  on 
earth  aiding  and  sustaining  the  richly  dowered." 

TVuly  may  this  be  called  a  picture  of  life.  It  is 
the  apportioned  lot  of  genius  to  meet  with  this  ne- 
glect This  is  the  crucible  in  which  he  must  be 
tried  or  tested,  ere,  purified  by  this  severe  ordeal, 
he  enters  the  temple  of  Fame,  and  takes  hisplace  by 
the  side  of  those  master  spirits,  who,  having  shared 
the  pain  before  him,  now  receive  the  rich  reward 
of  their  labours,  in  the  admiration  of  posterity.  No 
one  experienced  this  damping  of  the  noblest  fire 
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that  can  bum  in  the  human  breast  more  poig- 
nantly than  the  man  who  became  mightiest  for  his 
literature  afterwards, — Dr. Samuel  Johnson;  and 
it  is  my  opinion,  that  in  addition  to  his  want  of 
early  poUte  education,  what  most  tended  to  keep 
up  the  roughness  of  his  manners,  and  the  acerbity 
of  his  temper  towards  mankind,  was,  the  cold 
neglect  he  received  on  his  first  entering  life.  Mis- 
fortunes will  sour  the  most  placid  temper,  espe- 
cially where  we  are  conscious  of  their  being  unde- 
served ;  and  to  a  person  of  real  talent,  the  rejection 
of  his  works  when  solely  dependant  on  them  for 
subsistence,  must  be  misery  of  the  most  acute  de- 
scription. I  conceive  Sir  W.  Scott's  definition  of 
literature,  to  be  well  placed  here :  **  It  is  a  good 
stuffy  but  bad  crutch." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Present  House  of  CommoDS. — First  night  of  the  Raphael 
Inqaiiy — Chaplain  reads  Prayers. — Mr.  0*Connell. — ^Lord 
Stanlej.— Mr.  Hume.— Mr.  Shiel. 

February  28th. 
Hatikg  procured  a  Member's  order,  •!  went  to  th^ 
Hoaee  of  Commons.  The  present  house  is  merely 
temporary,  and  by  no  means  remarkable  for  archi- 
tectural beauty,  affording  but  a  large  hall,  with 
benches  raised  from  the  floor  at  each  side,  and  a 
galleiy  all  round.  Above  the  members  are  other 
seats,  reserved  for  them  only.  At  the  back  of  the 
q)eaker's  chair,  and  above  it,  is  the  gallery  for  the 
gentlemen  of  the  Press,  and  facing  them,  that  for 
the  strangers.  Tha  speaker's  chair  stands  at  some 
distance  from  the  wall,  and  is  ornamented  with  gild- 
ing, having  the  royal  arms  on  the  top.  In  front  of 
the  chair  is  a  table,  at  which  the  clerks  sit,  who 
take  the  minutes  of  the  proceedings,  read  the  titles 
of  bills,  &c.  In  the  centre  of  the  room,  between  the 
table  and  bar,  is  a  spacious  area.  •  The  seats  of 
tnembers  occupy  each  side.    On  the  right  hapd  of 


Digitized 


by  Google 


118  HOUSE  OF   COMMONS. 

the  Speaker  is  the  Treasury  Bench,  where  the  mem- 
bersof  the  AdministratioQ  sit :  the  side  facing  them 
isf  occupied  by  the  leading  members  of  the  Opposi- 
tion. There  are  no  certain  seats  for  any  members, 
those  for  the  city  of  London  excepted,  who  may  sit 
on  the  Speaker's  right  hand.  The  Speaker  wears 
bis  hat  on,  unless  on  particular  occasions.  All  the 
members  must  be  seated,  except  the  one  addressing 
the  chair :  they  also  wear  their  hats  at  pleasure, 
save  when  speaking. 

The  permission  of  reporting  the  debates  is  by 
courtesy ;  and  having  premised  so  much,  I  will  now 
enter  the  House  of  Commons  on  the  first  night  of 
the  Raphael  inquiry.  I  was  at  the  entrance  to  the 
strangers'  gallery,  about  an  hour  and  a  half  before 
the  doors  were  open,  and  already  found  assembled 
many  anxiously  waiting  for  admission.  Eachsncces- 
sive  moment  increased  the  group^  and  a  coBsider»- 
ble  crushing  ensued,  on  the  opening  o£  the  doors. 
The  bouse,  when  I  got  seated,  was  filling  rapidly, 
and  before  the  prayers  were  said,  or  the  Speaker 
had  taken  his  seat,  both  sides  presenteil  Icmg  sable 
]:^lanxes,  marshalled  in  hostile  array  against  eacb 
other. 

As  the  impressive  voice  of  the  ehaplatn  floated 
clear^calm,  and  impaB8ioned,tlmn^h  the  long  area, 
bearing  to  the  ears  of  the  assembled  meadbera  the 
words  of  peace,  and  dmsttan  charity,  I  tfaougfal 
how  little  weight  those  kindly  admonitiona  would 
have,  wlien  party  spirit  reigned  dominant^  and  the 
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fierce  conflict  of  men's  political  past  ions,  dro^  from 
their  hearts  the  love  of  their  neighboiir.  CMonel 
B.  having  preeented  the  Carlow  petition,  which  was 
read  by  the  Clerk,  Mr.  Hardy  rose  to  present  thai 
from  Bath,  when  Mr.O'Connell  stood  up  and  '^  in* 
terfered  between  the  two  petitions."  He  appeared 
much  moved,  hot  spoke  with  his  osnal  fervidness, 
and  eloqnence :  he  boldly  stated,  that  he  was ''  ready 
lor  enquiry,  and  anzions  for  it,"  but  alluded  in 
strong,  and  reproachful  language,  at  the  indelicacy 
of  introducing  his  son's  name,  without  giving  him 
notice.  **  Party  spirit,"  said  the  father,  **  is  bad ; 
but  it  is  infernal  when  it  tears  up  by  the  roots 
every  kindly,  and  generous,  and  honorable  feeling 
of  our  nature,  and  indulges  in  an  imputation  of 
what  ?  Pojury  !  and  against,  before  God,  as  pars 
a  creature  as  ever  breathed, — the  member  for 
Youghall."  There  spoke  the  parent  on  behalf  of 
the  son  who  was  assaSed.  Of  his  own  fieelings,  he 
says — **  Yes  !  you  endeavoured  to  plant  a  dagger 
in  my  breast,  yon  endeavoured  to  stake  the  repn* 
tation  of  my  child,  but  your  attacks  will  recoil 
upon  yourselves,  and  the  character  of  ay  son 
come  pure  and  unsuUied  throu^  the  ordeal.'* 

Presently  we  find  O^Cioonell  learing  the  tone 
of  deep  pathos  with  which  he  addressed  the  houae 
when  speaking  of  his  injured,  and  imiocent  aon, 
and  which  exeiled  my  feelings  more  than  mortal 
vmee  had  ever  done  before,  and  resorting  to  the 
bumoar  of  his  country,  with  which  none  is  more 
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highly  gifted.  It  is  in  reply  to  Mr.  Hardy, who  did 
not  send  him  a  notice,  or  copy  of  the  petition,  be- 
cause it  would  hurt  his  feelings  : — ^"  The  hon. 
member  for  Bradford,  by  way  of  excuse  for  not 
letting  me  have  a  copy  of  the  petition,  seems  to 
insinuate  that  he  did  it  to  spare  my  feelings  ;  well 
now,  this  is  the  oddest  way  of  sparing  a  man's  feel- 
ings .that  I  ever  heard  of.  The  honourable  gen- 
tleman would  not  hurt  me  by  shewing  me  this  peti- 
tion in  private,  which  at  the  moment  he  intended 
to  shew  to  the  whole  British  Empire.  This  is  the 
tenderness  of  the  butcher  towards  the  calf— he 
would  not  shew  him  the  knife  for  the  world.** — 
(much  cheering  and  laughter.)  In  the  course  of  a 
reply  Mr.  Haitiy  explained  how  he  became  con- 
nected with  the  petition — repudiating  in  toto  the 
idea  that  Mr.  O'C.  had  appropriated  the  money  to 
his  own  use. 

Lord  Stanley's  voice  having  mingled  in  some  of 
the  cheers,  Mr.  O'Connell  said,  he  had  **  abundant 
experience  of  the  delicacy  of  the  noble  Lord's 
political  enmity.  He  was  at  all  times  ready  to 
meet  any  charge  which  the  noble  Lord  might 
think  proper  to  prefer  i^nst  him, — ^for  refutation 
would  be  unnecessary,  as  no  charge  could  be  ad- 
duced having  a  particle  of  foundation." 
.  Lord  Stanley,  in  answer,  made  an  eloquent  and 
fluent,  yet  hasty  and  ill-tempered  reply. 

"He  always  considered   the    honourable  and 
learned  gentleman's  political  character  and  posi- 
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tioa  to  be  fraught  with  danger  to  the  empire. 
Politically  they  had  been  always  opposed,  and  it 
was  a  great  gratification,  that  during  Lord  Grey's 
administration,  he  (Lord  Stanley)  had  had  the 
opportunity  of  essentially  thwarting  some  of  the 
honourable  and  learned  gentleman's  political 
schemes.  He  (Lord  S.)  would  never  sit  on  such 
a  Committee,  as  might  be  appointed,  lest  his  poli- 
tical feeling  might  warp  his  judgment.  The  ho- 
nourable and  learned  gentleman  had  named  Tues- 
day, yet  an  interval  of  three  days  was  to  elapse 
befcH^  that  proposition  could  be  disposed  of.  It 
was  not  for  him  (Lord  Stanley)  to  say  how  those 
three  days  were  to  be  employed." 

Mr.  O'Connell  had  proceeded,  in  reply,  to  state, 
''  that  when  the  noble  Lord  talked  of  having 
thwarted  him  in  his  exertions  for  Ireland,  be  (Mr. 
O'Connell)  could  only  say,  that  no  man  ever 
made  greater  advances  in  that,  or  any  other 
country,  under  such  supposed  unfavourable  cir- 
cumstances." He  was  continuing  to  state,  that 
''  there  was  something  in  the  noble  Lord's  matter, 
or  manner,  wanting  that  temper  and  impartiality 
which  all  statesmen  ought  to  possess — somehow 
it  happened  the  Irish  people  did  not  fall  in  love 
with  him,''  when  Lord  Howick  rose  to  order. — 
He  begged  *^  the  dbcussion  would  cease  for  that 
night, — regretted  the  expression  which  his  noble 
friend  had  made  use  of,  with  whose  generous 
feelings  hewas  well  acquainted." 

VOL.  I.  a 
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Mr.  O'Connell  had  no  further  wish  to  occupy 
the  time  and  attention  of  the  house;  but  his 
zealous  friends,  Messrs.  Hume  and  ^eil,  would 
not  depart  without  casting  a  brave  defiance  in  the 
teeth  of  the  opposition — Hume's  was  the  vehe- 
ment force  of  thunder — Sheil's  the  vivid  and 
scorching  glare  of  lightning. 

Ghrappling  at  once  with  Lord  Stanley,  Mr. 
Hume  began : — **  The  noble  Lord  says,  '  I  know 
not  what  may  be  done  in  three  or  four  days' — Did 
the  noble  Lord  think  that  they  were  all  so  stupid 
on  this  (the  Ministerial)  side  of  the  house  as  not 
to  understand  the  insinuation?  The  noble  Lord 
intended  to  imply  that  the  honourable  and  learned 
member  for  Dublin  asked  for  the  postponement  in 
order  that  improper  means  might  be  taken,  in  that 
interval,  to  prevent  justice  being  done — (cheers, 
and  cries  of  No !  No !)  No !  what,  th^,  did  the 
noble  Lord  mean  by  saying,  that  he  knew  not  what 
might  be  done  in  three  or  four  days  ?  If  the 
noble  Lord, did  not  intend  to  make  such  an  insi- 
nuation, let  him  state  it  fiurly  to  the  house,  other- 
wise he  (Mr.  Hume)  would  tell  him  that  he  made 
a  most  unfair,  and  unparliamentary  attack — 
(cheers).  When  he  heard  the  noble  Lord  Stanley 
say,  that  during  his  official  career  he  had  done 
every  thing  in  his  power  to  thwart  the  views  of  the 
honourable  and  learned  member  for  Dublin,  he 
(Mr.  Hume)  thanked  God  he  had  no  longer  the 
power-— (cheers).    Much  had  Ireland  to  rue  thein- 
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floence  which  the  noble  Lord  once  exeroiaed  there^ 
Hundreds  of  families  had  to  lament  the  loes  of 
Innes  arising  from  the  noble  Lord's  mischieToas 
policy — (cheers).  The  noble  Lord  now  admitted 
that  he  was  the  individual  who  did  every  thing  in 
his  .power  to  raise  the  influence  of  Mr.  O'Connell, 
by  increasing  the  grievances  of  Ireland— <great 
cheerily  and  some  laughter).  What  said  a  noble 
Lord  in  another  place  ? — '  that  the  honourable  and 
learned  member  for  Dublin  had  more  power  than 
any  other  individual  in  Ireland.'  Who  gave  him 
that  power  7" 

Mr.  Shell  being  loudly  called  for,  answered  the 
i^peal.  ''  It  was  really/'  [he  said,  ''  of  little  con- 
sequence whether  the  debate  should  take  place  on 
Monday  or  Tuesday.  The  only  efiect  would  be,  that 
the  noble  Lord  Stanley  would  be  under  the  neces* 
sity  of  postponing,  for  a  few  hours  longer,  th^t 
display  of  generaiu  feeling  for  which  his  noble 
friend  on  the  Treasury. Bench  had  given  him  so 
much  credit,  but  of  which  he  (Mr.  Sheil)  could  not 
help  observing,  that  the  noble  friend  of  the  Secre- 
tary at  War  had  given  a  somewhat  peculiar  speci- 
men. The  noble  Lord  Howick  had  stopped  the 
honourable  and  learned  member  for  Dublin  when 
he  was  repljing  to  an  assault  made  upon  his 
character,  and  insinuations  worse  than  any  direct 
imputation.  The  noble  Lord  had  stated  it  was  not 
for  him  to  conjecture  how  the  interval  between  this 
night  and  Tuesday  was  to  be  employed.  Generous 
o2 
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insiTmatian! — (loud  cheers.)  How  characteristic 
of  the  instinctive  magnanimity  of  the  noble  Lord, 
who  adopted  this  mode  of  dealing  with  a  political 
rivaly  to  whom  he  acknowledged  he  bore  no  very 
kindly  sentiments !  Bat  the  noble  Lord  deserves 
not  only  credit  for  generous  feelings,  but  for  perfect 
frankness.  He  told  the  house,  that  he  so  far 
distrusted  his  own  biases  and  prejudices,  that  he 
would  not  consent  to  serve  on  the  Committee.  If 
he  be  disqualified  as  a  judge,  what  weight  ought 
to  be  attached  to  him  as  a  witness,  and  what  im- 
pression ought  his  impassioned  oratory  to  make 
on  the  house  ?  Why  did  he  rise  at  all  ?  G>uld 
he  not  have  waited  for  a  more  becoming  opportu- 
nity ?  and  was  he  hurried  to-night  into  a  prema- 
ture disclosure  of  his  motives,  in  order  to  correct 
the  learned  member  for  Bradford,  who  declared 
that  he  acquitted  the  honourable  member  for  Dub- 
lin of  all  personal  motives?  One  word  more  on 
an  observation  of  the  noble  Lord.  When  a  mem- 
ber of  Lord  6rey*s  government,  he  opposed  Mr. 
0'Ck)nnell — where  was  he  (Mr.  O'Connell)  now  ?" 
The  pause  was  broken  by  the  deep  tones  of  Mr. 
O'Oonneirs  voice  replying — "here  I  am."  "As 
for  the  noble  Lord,''  continued  Mr.  Sheil,  pointing 
his  finger  with  the  steady  aim  of  a  marksman 
about  to  bring  down  his  aim, — "  I  bid  the  house  to 
look  there  !  Behold  him  sitting  in  direct  and 
ostentatious  opposition  to  his  old  colleagues,  whom 
he  still  designates  as — '  his  noble  friends' — (loud 
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cheers).  Let  the  house  behold  that  juxta-position 
— (vehement  cheering) — let  the  house  look  at  the 
noble  Lord, — contemplate  and  ruminate  on  that 
jnxta«*po6ition, — honourable  to  the  right  honourable 
Baronet,  member  for  Tamworth,  and  to  the  noble 
Lord,  member  for  Lancashire,  the  great  sustainer 
of  the  Reform  Bill,  which  annihilated  the  party  on 
the  opposition  side  of  the  house.  I  hope  not  en- 
tirely ignominions  and  suicidal." 
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Henry  VIII.  seized  on  with  avidity.  Its  existence, 
after  a  duration  of  seven  centuries,  was  now  about 
to  be  put  a  period  to  by  this  destroyer  of  churches. 
It  was  restored  for  a  brief  space,  as  I  have  before 
said,  by  Mary,  but  deprived  again  by  her  suc- 
cessor. 

Little  was  done  towards  its  improvement  from 
the  finishing  of  Henry  VII/s  chapel  to  the  reign^ 
of  George  I.  It  suffered  much  during  the  Com- 
monwealth from  the  profane  hands  of  the  soldiery. 
In  July,  1643,  the  abbey  was  converted  into  bar- 
racks for  the  troops,  who  certainly  turned  the 
temple  of  the  Lord  into  a  den  of  thieves,  having 
broken  down  the  rails  from  the  altar,  and  supped 
from  off  the  coramonion  table,  drinking  ale,  «id 
smoking  tobacco.  They  broke  the  organ  to  pieces, 
and,  when  in  want  of  drink,  pledged  the  pipes  for 
ale  at  the  public  houses.  They  used  to  dress 
themselves  in  surplices,  and  other  canonical  robes, 
making  a  mockery  of  religion,  and  a  jest  of  prayer. 

In  the  reigns  of  Oeorge  I.  and  II.  the  western 
window  and  the  towers  were  completed — ^these 
last  by  Sir  C.  Wren.  During  the  reign  of  Geoi^e 
III.  the  repairing  Henry  VII/s  beautiful  chapeU 
on  which  time  had  left  its  marks,  was  entrusted  to 
Mr.  James  Wyatt,  and  cost  about  £42,000. 

The  interior  would  require  a  catalogue,  as  it 
abounds  with  monuments  to  heroes  and  states- 
men, kings,  queens,  priests,  &c. 

Opposite  the    abbey  are    the  courts  of   law. 
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Westminster  Hall  was  built  by  William  Rufiis,  in 
1098,  and  in  the  following  year,  on  his  return  from 
Normandy,  he  kept  his  feast  on  Whitsuntide  here 
^'  very  royally.'*  It  became  ruinous  during  suc- 
ceeding reigns,  and  was  repaired  by  Richard  II.  in 
1397,  who  added  to  its  height,  and  otherwise  much 
improved  it*  When  complete  this  king  held  his 
Christmas  festival  within  the  hall,  accompanied 
with  the  profuse  extravagance  for  which  his  court 
was  remarkable.  It  is  said  that  on  this  occasion, 
no  less  than  twenty-eight  oxen,  three  hundred 
sheep,  and  fowls  past  reckoning  were  consumed. 
The  number  of  guests  each  day  amounted  to 
10,000,  and  two  thousand  cooks  were  employed. 
Westminster  Hall  is  the  largest  in  Europe:  its 
length  is  270  feet,  its  height  90,  and  its  breadth  74. 
It  has  no  pillars.  The  roof,  curiously  carved,  con- 
sists principally  of  chesnut  wood,  and  is  of  gothic 
construction.  Many  of  its  ornaments  suffered  in 
the  late  fire  which  burned  the  Parliament  houses. 
h  is  to  be  preserved  in  its  present  state,  in  the 
projected  works  for  the  new  houses  of  Lords  and 
Commons. 

The  Courts  of  Chancery,  Exchequer,  King's 
Bench,  and  Common  Pleas,  have  been  held  in 
different  situations,  or  apartments,  of  this  hall, 
since  the  reign  of  Henry  III.  It  has  been  also 
used  for  state  trials — those  of  peers,  and  other  dis- 
tinguished persons — such  as  the  late  Lord  Melville, 
Warren  Hastings,  &c.  In  this  hall  are  held  the 
o5 
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coronation  feasts  of  the  kings  of  J&igland.  The 
House  of  Lords  is  a  plain  building.  A  throne  was 
erected  in  1820  of  the  most  splendid  description, 
consisting  of  an  immense  canopy  of  crimson  Telret 
surmounted  by  the  imperial  crown,  and  supported 
by  pillars  richly  gilt,  and  decorated  vrith  acorns 
and  oak  leaves.  The  seats  of  the  Chancellor  (who 
is  the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Lords),  of  the 
Judges,  and  officers,  are  woolsacks,  and  Peers 
are  ranged  according  to  their  rank :  they  sit  on 
benches,  covered  with  green  baize.  The  Arch- 
bishops, Dukes,  and  Marquesses  sit  on  the  right 
hand  of  the  Throne ;  Earls  and  Bishops  on  the 
left:  the  other  Peers  on  the  cross-benches. 

I  was  much  struck  on  entrance  with  the  solemnity 
which  pervaded  every  proceeding,  so  different  from 
the  spirit  of  the  Commons,  and  fell  into  a  train  of 
reflection  which  produced  the  following  disquintion 
on  the  relative  merits  of  the  two  houses  principally 
considered,  in  relation  to  oratorical  display.  From 
the  tone  and  manner  in  which  I  saw  a£fairs  wire 
conducted — and  nothing  could  be  more  pointedly 
striking  than  the  contrast  between  the  assembly 
in  which  I  now  stood  to  that  where  I  had  recently 
been — I  came  to  the  conclusion,  which,  I  believe,  is 
borne  out  by  the  opinions  of  all  those  who  have 
expressed  their  sentiments  on  the  subject,  that  the 
House  of  Commons  is  a  far  superior  school  for 
legislators  than  the  Lords. 

The  formeir  is  all  bustle.    The'very  look  of  the 
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pboe  betokens  activity.  There  is  certainly  nothing 
to  invite  repose  save  the  benches  ap  m  the  galleries. 
There  is  an  appearance  of  business  characterizing 
the  ordinary  routine  of  the  house.  The  numerous 
questions  brought  before  it  by  the  members,  each 
of  whom  generally  seizes  the  opportunity  to  address 
a  few  words  to  the  chair,  which  few  words  not  un- 
frequently  produce  a  few  words  more,  and  there 
necessarily  ensues  a  collision,  which,  if  it  has  no 
other  effect,  affords  a  number  of  honourable  gen- 
tlemen the  fiicility  of  debate.  In  the  Commons  the 
members  use  their  privilege  of  free  speaking  to 
some  extent  in  expressing  their  approbation,  or 
dislike,  and  not  a  few  possess  very  capital  powers 
of  imitation,  cock  crowing,  braying,  &c. 
''  H«w  well  the  subject  salts" 

their  honourable  minds  I  am  not  prepared  to  say ; 
but  suppose,  ''a  fellow  feeling  makes  us  wondrous 
kind,"  and  that  many  by  frequent  practice  attain 
very  respectable  success  in  their  respective  accom- 
plbhments.  There  is  also  more  to  rouse  the  energies, 
and  excite  the  powers  of  a  young  man  than  in  the 
more  grave  and  mature  deliberations  of  the  Peers. 
With  the  latter  there  is  something  formal,  and  dis- 
couragiiig,  which  to  my  mind  must  depress  the 
file  which  should  inflame  the  exciting  language  of 
the  orator.  How  can  it  be  possible  that  the  calm 
iudiflfereBce  and  gravity  of  decorum,  with  which 
the  '^  potent,  grave,  right  reverend  signors**  regard 
the  Peer,  delivering  his  sentiments,  does  not  re-act 
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on  him,  and  prevent  his  soaring  above  the  cold, 
taroe,  deliberate,  placidity,  by  which  he  is  suironnd- 
ed  !  If  I  were  to  piesume  to  speak  from  my  own 
experience,  slight  as  it  is,  I  should  say,  that  to 
make  a  speech  effective  does  not  altogether  rest 
with  the  orator :  of  course  a  great  deal  does,  but 
his  hearers  may  do  much ;  —they  must  feel,  and 
echo  back  his  sentiments,  or  show  that  they  dis- 
approve of  them  with  enei^y.  The  tame  audience 
c^biainsa  tame  speaker,  however  boldly  he  may 
have  commenced,  however  impassioned  his  opening 
tone  :  he. requires  a  stimulus,  and  falters  through 
want  of  incitement:  he  is  hke  the  steed  who  requires 
the  spur ; — apply  it  freely,  and  he  perseveres-— omit 
to  use  it,  and  he  becomes  heavy  and  torpid. 

The  House  of  Lords,  however,  boasts  an  advan- 
tage which  is  not  to  be  met  with  in  the  other  House, 
or  indeed,  perhaps^  I  may  say,  in  any  place,  where 
constant  appeals  are  made  to  the  passions,  instead 
of  the  senses  of  the  hearers.  It  is  a  desire  to  prefer 
aigument  to  display.  The  stranger  who  having 
heard  so  much  of  the  House  of  Commons,,  the  first 
assembly  of  gentlemen  in  the  world,  expects  to  find 
it  faultless,  will  be  doomed  to  disappointment.  Its 
defects  on  what  is  termed  a  ''  field*night*'  naay 
perhaps  fail  to  strike  the  superficial  observer.  The 
brilliancy  of  the  language,  the  aptness  of  quotation, 
the  purity  of  diction,  the  ease  of  delivery,  the  grace* 
fulness  of  gesture,  and,  above  all,  the  apparent 
earnestness  of  c<Hiviction  which  distinguish  most 


Digitized 


by  Google 


UPPBB  AND  LOWZB  HOUSES  COMPARED.      133 

of  the  leading  debaters  do  not  allow  him  for  a  mo* 
meat  to  suppose  that  all  their  eloquence  may  be 
quite  beside  the  real  question  before  the  House — 
that  not  one  word  out  of  every  hundred  goes  to  the 
point— that  in  the  House  of  Commons  every  de- 
bate is  characterized  by  a  certainly  culpable  ne- 
glect of  attention  to  first  principles^  which  causes 
the  honorable  members  to  prefer  earning  for  them- 
selves a  reputation  for  oratory,  instead  of  attend- 
ing to  the  real  interests  of  the  country,  or  the  wants 
of  their  constituents,  by  investigating  solely  the 
matter  before  them. 

It  may  perhaps  be  urged  that  we  are  now  so 
grown  in  constitutional  manhood  as  to  render  the 
puerile  recourse  to  generalizing  a  work  of  superero- 
gation. But  with  great  submission  I  maintain, 
that  we  cannot  generalise  or  treat  logically  a  sub-* 
ject,  embracing  perhaps  a  number  of  abstract  pro- 
positions, without  resolving  them  to  first  principles, 
and  that  were  they  habitually  resorted  to,  a  mate- 
rial, and  decided  alteration  would  take  place  in  the 
debates.  We  would  have  more  practical  speeches, 
and  fewer  theoretical  ones — less  grappling  with 
terms,  and  avoiding  the  substance — more  atten- 
tion paid  to  the  real  merits  of  the  question — less 
frequency  of  departure  from  the  subject  altogether 
— a  slighter  proportion  of  weight  given  to  the  pro- 
duce of  the  skirmishing  debater,  who  appeals  to 
the  memories  rather  than  the  judgment  of  his 
hearers,  and*  by  a  skilful  use  of  quotations  at- 
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tempts  to  shake  a  piopositioo  he  cannot  censure. 
With  a  well  stored  imagination,  provided  with 
ample  fands  on  which  to  draw,  he  comes  fofwaid 
to  rebut  solid  arguments.  Finding  them  invinciUe, 
by  a  happy  ingenuity,  he  charges  the  honooraUe 
member  with  inconsistency,  and  supports  Us  de- 
claration by  offering  to  ^*  read  to  the  house  the 
very  speech  delivered  by  the  honourable  member 
opposite  who  then  opposed  this  motion.''  He  who 
has  the  readiest  invention,  the  most  perseverance, 
the  greatest  fluency,  is  richest  in  quotations, 'can 
aid  the  discomfiture  of  a  political  opponent  by  such 
a  charge  as  I  have  just  alluded  to,  or  furnishing 
the  remainder  of  a  mutilated  quotation,  turn  the 
tables  on  his  honourable  friend  opposite, — is  he  who 
receives  the  highest  meed  of  parliamentary  appro- 
bation, and  a  character  in  society  which  I  should 
certainly  desire  to  possess,  that  of  a  successful 
debater. 

March  2Dd. 

I  went  to  a  ball  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Bel- 
grave-square.  Rather  an  adventure  haf^^ened  to 
me,  en  passant,  which  I  may  relate.  It  was 
10  o'clock  when  I  left  the  house  in  the  neighbour- 
hood where  I  had  dressed;  and  while  walking 
along  C —  Place,  the  houses  being  all  uniform, 
my  ears  were,  naturally  enough,  on  the  alert,  for 
the  sound  of  carriage-wheels,  indicating  the  full 
tide  of  a  large  party.    Vehicles  roUii^  up  to  a 
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door,  and  depositing  tbeir  iair  occupants  at  the 
saaae,  announced  my  proximity  to  the  scene  of 
action,  and  in  I  walked.  There  were  three  ser- 
vants in  the  hall;  but  previous  to  my  entering 
the  drawing-room  I  desired  to  be  shown  into  the 
tea-room.  This  was  accordingly  done,  and  I  took 
tea,  after  which,  having  been  duly  named,  I  entered 
the  drawmg-room,  and  bowed  to  the  lady  of  the 
house.  But  lo  !  I  had  never  seen  her  before— in  a 
word,  I  had  made  a  mistake — this  was  not  the 
party  to  which  I  was  invited.  A  very  nice  young 
lady  was  sitting  to  the  piano,  and  about  to  favour 
the  company  with  a  song,  so  I  could  not  find  it 
in  my  heart  to  disturb  her.  At  the  conclusion,  how- 
ever, I  turned  to  the  gentleman  of  the  house,  and 
said,  ''  Sir,  I  dare  say  these  mistakes  often  occur 
at  your  London  parties ;  but,  really,  this  is  not  the 
house  to  which  I  have  been  invited."  So  far  from 
manifesting  any  impatience  at  tfie  intrusion,  he 
begged  I  would  remain  where  I  was,  and  being 
partial  to  music,  I  staid,  and  listened  to  three  very 
delightful  songs.  After  which,  thmking  I  had 
no  longer  a  right  to  the  hospitality  of  those 
strangers,  and  that  it  was  fitter  for  me  to  go  to 
where  I  had  been  regularly  invited,  I  retired,  and 
went  to  Mrs.  W — 's. 

There  we  had  also  some  songs  and  music,  until 
near  12  o'clock,  when  each  took  his  partner  to  the 
ball-room.  We  commenced  with  country-dances. 
Miss  — -  opened  the  ball.    After  the  dance  my  fair 
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companion  said  her  mamma  expressed  a  wish  to 
be  introduced  to  me.  I  replied  it  would  make  me 
very  happy.  So  she  presented  me  to  Lady  T — , 
a  most  estimable  lady-like  person.  Quadrilles, 
waltzes,  &c.  followed.  The  supper,  which  was 
laid  most  judiciously  in  the  green-house,  abounded 
with  every  delicacy  the  season  could  furnish,  or 
wealth  procure.  There  were  no  less  than  three 
confectioners  in  the  house.  The  wines  were  in  pro- 
fusion, and  the  plate  splendid.  After  supper,  dancing 
was  resumed,  and  continued  till  past  four  o'clock. 

As  a  people,  the  English,  in  general,  appear  to 
me  quite  as  fond  of  dancing  as  my  more  mercurial 
countrymen.  Quadrilles  form  the  chief  item  in  the 
ballet  list;  and  I  usually  have  some  trouble  to  get 
up  that  most  fascinating  of  all  dances — ^the  waltz. 
There  is  commonly  a  country-dance,  or  cotillion, 
by  way  of  finish ;  and  once  I  danced  Sir  Roger  de 
Coverley,  which  carried  me,  in  idea,  among  the 
fine  old  English  gentlemen  of  an  hundred  years 
back.  I  love  old  customs  and  associations.  They 
recur  to  our  minds  with  the  freshness  of  youth, 
and  recall  the  elasticity  of  spirit  we  possessed  in 
boyhood.  If  the  amusements  of  our  ancestors  were 
not  so  scientific  as  our  own  they  were  certainly 
better  adapted  for  carrying  into  efiect  the  end  and 
object  of  all  amusements — the  promotion  of  health 
by  exercise  of  the  body. 

I  would  now  venture  to  approach  a  subject  of 
a  very  delicate  nature,  but  am  so  impressed  with 
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the  danger  of  the  consequences  that  I  do  think  I 
had  better  refrain  altogether  from  the  attempt, 
than  hazard  an  opinion,  and  have  an  entire  nation 
up  in  arms  against  me,  which  would  most  in- 
eritably  be  the  case,  no  matter  to  which  side  I 
wottld  yield  the  palm — "  on  the  merits  of  English 
and  Irish  beauty." 

It  is  impossible  for  the  visitor  of  the  drawing- 
loom  not  to  be  struck  with  the  exquisite  loveliness 
he  there  beholds,  adorning  many  a  graceful  girl ; — • 
sparkling  eyes,  rosy  lips, — teeth,  white  as  ivory, — 
complexion,  the  hue  of  the  ripening  peach, — 
a  bosom  pure  as  the  unstained  snow, — and  her 
figure— a  breathing  Venus  de  Medicis— all  dazzle 
and  entrance  his  heart.  Then  they  are  all  highly 
accomplished — not  one  but  can  perform  on  the 
harp,  or  piano — ^perhaps  the  guitar — and  sing  like 
syrens.  Their  dancing  is  the  perfection  of  motion. 
Tbej  dmw,  and  speak  the  languages — ^many,  to  the 
otter  astonishment  of  the  natives ;  but  the  worst 
is,  you  fail  to  discover,  beneath  the  multitude  of 
accomplishments  which  embellish,  the  workings  of 
the  innate  mind. 

In  the  ultra*&shionable  society,  in  this  country, 
there  is  rarely  a  community  of  feeling — all  is 
self.  ^  Good  nature,"  said  a  leader  of  the  beaU" 
nondcp  ^*  is  quite  mauvais  ton*  It  is  bad  style  to 
take  it  up,  and  will  never  do."  Such  being  the 
principles  of  the  leaders,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at  if  their  unthinking  followers  copy  so  bright  an 
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example,  and  oare  for  none-  but  tbemB^vea : — 
hence  they  become  selfish^  hanghty,  and  Tain,  bat 
by  no  means  indq^ndent.  The  veiiest  criminal 
who  toils  in  the  galleys  is  not  more  circumscribed 
in  bis  vieWs  than  is  the  slave  of  fasfaioDy*-«lways 
cringing  to  those  abovci  imperious  to  those  be- 
neath,— without  originality,  without  a  vestige  of 
that  social  intercourse  which  spreads  around  the 
tide  of  social  talent,  and  diffuses  a  shower  of  com- 
placency over  all  within  its  circle ;  as  far  removed 
from  stifihess  and  prudery  as  from  rudeness  and 
positive  vulgarity, — which  excites,  while  it  never 
weariesy^-delights,  while  it  never  fails  to  continue 
and  promote  the  kindliest  feelings. 

I  am  happy  to  be  enabled  to  state  that  cards 
are.  an  amusement  rarely  resorted  to  by  young 
people  in  this  city.  I  should  not  have  said  amuae- 
ment,  because  it  is  only  in  the  lack  of  every  thing 
else  they  become  so,  and  I  for  one  would  vote 
imposing  a  much  higher  duty  upon  them,  or  a  tax 
on  every  one  playing  who  has  not  attained  a 
certain  age^  or  is  otherwise  incapable  of  enjoying 
rational  society.  The  moment  they  are  introduced, 
conversation  is  put  a  period  to, — all  improvement 
is  prevented,— every  thing  ceases  to  occupy  the 
attention  of  the  party,  but — ^the  game. 

On  the  contrary,  the  English  girls  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  the  dance  with  the  same  vigour  as  my 
own  animated  countrywomen.  The  evenii^,  though 
to  many  affording  a  repetition  of  scenes  whichmight 
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be  apeded  to  ttre,  k,  in  reatttyi  looked-  fiirward 
to  with  interest,  and  hailed  with  aaziety.  The 
hope  of  again  meeting  the  one  wboee  attentions 
use  most  assiduons  —  the  thoughts  of  again 
hearing  the  whispers,  which  breathed  the  choicest 
eipromnbns  of  constancy  and  a&ctioQ— of  once 
nxxa  being  addressed  in  the  low  soft  tones, 
icaioely  daring  to  tmst  to  the  lips  what  the  heart 
moald  fain  tell  by  looks — by  mate,  yet  eloquent 
looks,  which  in  their  silence  say — 

More  to  the  heart  than  thunder  to  the  ear — 

all  combine  to  bid  the  fair  and  trusting  girl  don 
her  choicest  robe  and  braid  her  flowing  tresses. 
Though  her  words  may  be  few  to  tbe  mere  ac- 
quaintance, and  her  stupidity  and  vapidness  pro* 
oounced  a  downright  bore  by  the  smart  beau  who 
cannot  extort  perhaps  a  single  smile  in  return  for 
all  the  pains  he  takes  to  persuade  her  she  is  the 
Star  of  the  night, — fiurest  where  all  are  fair — yet 
beneaA  that  outward  coldness  there  is  an  intense 
passion  bumiug,  which,  at  the  presence  of  one 
who  has  not  yet  arrived,  will  expand  into  life,  and 
light,  as  a  flower  unfolds. its  petals  at  the  approach 
of  the  sun. 

I  have  a  positive  contempt  for  the  individual, 
who,  for  his  own  amusement,  or  vain  glory,  plays 
with  the  feehngs  of  an  inexperienced  girl.  I  know 
well  that  at  the  moment  when  engaged  in  the  light 
conversation  which  usually  follows  the  dance,  or 


Digitized 


by  Google 


140        STRXCTURB8  ON  SOCIETY. 

is  carried  on  at  the  supper-table^  or  in  the  re-' 
cesses  of  the  window^  or  angles  of  door-ways,  the 
gallant  gay  Lothario  ha»noidea  of  any  thing  serious 
— that  never  enters  his  imagination — he  aims  a^t  be* 
ing  merely  agreeable,  and  no  more.  But  let  me 
ask,  does  the  thought  never  flash  across  his  mind  ? 
what,  if  these  expressions,  which  he  throws  off 
with  the  ease  of  a  well-accustomed  flow  of  lan- 
guage and  the  force  of  a  brilliant  imagination,  were 
to  be  construed  literally  by  the  artless  girl  to 
whom  they  are,  perhaps  for  the  first  time,  ad- 
dressed !     If,  at  the  moment  when  he 

Steals  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  love. 
And  never  a  true  one, 

the  remembrance  of  the  broken  hearts,  who 
have  pined  and  wept  in  secret  over  blighted  hopes 
and  slighted  vows  called  into  birth  by  expressions 
no  stronger,  or  glances  not  more  earnest  than 
those  now  so  lavishly  bestowed,  weris  to  be  re- 
flected on  his  sight  by  memory's  mirror, — would 
not  he  start  as  from  the  sting  of  an  adder,  and 
gaze  as  at  a  precipice,  on  whose  verge  he  had 
heedlessly  strayed  ?  Yes ;  if  he  were  a  man  and  a 
Christian,  such  would  be  his  feelings.  I  am  cer- 
tainly taking  upon  myself  a  presumptuous  office 
in  thus  becoming  a  censor  of  morals,  but  as  I 
believe  that  this  particular  instance  alone  requires 
to  be  sufficiently  often  pointed  out,  in  order  to  be 
reprobated  and  put  an  end  to,  I  am  induced  to 


Digitized 


by  Google 


8TRICTURBS   OK  80CISTT.  141 

advert  to  it  Another  motive  also  concurs,  which  is 
mj  extreme  vigilance,  and  overweening  anxiety 
for  tke  happiness  of  mankind's  better  half.  To 
eflect^thiSy  it  requires  their  co-operation,  and  as 
a  thousand  daily  instances 

Of  prospects  too  untimely  crost, 
Cfpatuon  slighted  or  betrayed  ; 
Of  kindred  spirits  early  lost, 
And  bvdsthat  blossom  but  to  fade — 

might  be  cited  to  prove  the  mischiefs  of  the  present 
system,  it  only  remains,  having  proved  a  mischief 
to  exist,  now  to  shew  how  it  may  be  remedied. 

The  ladies  must  first  come  to  the  determination 
to  listen  to  no  speeches,  which  do  not  bear  the 
impress  of  probability.  This  may  be  done  by 
obliging  the  eloquent  suitor  to  abstain  from  all 
metaphors,  similes,  comparisons,  or  flourishes  of 
rhetoric,  and  deliver  his  sentiments  in  good 
English  prose.  Next,  by  seriously  manifesting 
a  shew  of  decent  dislike  for  the  conversation  or 
society  of  the  man  that  has  been  the  avowed  and 
uoblashing  cause  of  woe  to  the  unhappy  female 
vho  trusted  to  his  honour.  This,  with  great  re- 
spect, I  would  strenuously  insist  on,  because  it  is 
most  in  vogue  and  frequent  in  practice.  Have  we 
not  daily  examples  of  that  person  being  received 
with  a  kind  of  praise  and  false  triumph,  who,  by 
bis  acts  has  violated  the  most  sacred  ties,  trampled 
on  the.tenderest  feelings,  set  alike  at  defiance  the 
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laws  of  Gk>d  a&d  man,  and  throwing  aside  the 
better  feelings  of  his  nature,  rooting  (xom  hit 
bosom  all  that  is  dear  to  honour,  faith,  love,  or  re-> 
ligion,  and  hurried  away  by  his  own  vicious  and 
corrupt  inclinations,  has  destroyed  at  one  fell 
sweep  years  of  innocence  and  a  life  of  happiness  ? 
Can  he  be  an  object  of  envy,  who  consigns  at  the 
moment  of  a  woman's  frailty,  the  joy  of  a  husband, 
the  mother  of  children,  parent  of  helpless  little 
ones,  the  confiding  girl,  the  artless  innocent-— 
to  what  ? — alas  !  to  a  life  of  infamy — ^to  a  grave  of 
scorn — ^to  days  of  tears — to  nights  of  anguish — 
to  years  of  penitence,  unavailmg  before  men ;  and 
oh !  what  is  worse  than  all,  robbing  her  of  that 
commisseration  which  is  the  solace  of  earthly 
woe,  denying  by  his  deed  that  sympathy  which 
the  world  withholds  from  the  sufferer  in  this  in- 
stance, until  she  descends  into  a  premature  grave, 
unwept,  unmoumed,  unrequited  : — for 

Every  fault  a  tear  may  claim. 
Except  an  erring  sister's  shame. 

Beware,  then,  how  you  excite  hopes  which  you 
do  not  mean  to  fulfil.  Ghiard  your  language,  and 
your  conscience  will  be  quieted  ;  no  visions  of 
cankered  beauty,  or  faltering  step,  or  sad  and  al- 
tered mien  where  before  all  was  joy  and  life  will 
haunt  you.  You  shall  thenceforward  have  no 
''  stricken  deer,"  in  whose  breast  thou  hast  planted 
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the  kthis  arundOf  the  death-bringbg  shaft  of  des- 
pmur,  which  causes  her  to  pine  and  droop  day  after 
day,  like  a  plant  severed  from  the  roots,  which  fed 
its  fibres^  and  at  the  time  when  her  sorrow  is  most 
poignant,  and  her  life  sands  nearly  run,  foi^ving 
you  your  inconstancy,  and  pardoning  your  ne- 
glect* 

Some  callous,  hard-hearted  man  of  the  world 
may  exclaim,  "  What  a  ridiculous  theme  to  write 
on, — ^man's  ingratitude,  and  woman's  constancy!" 
Did  not  this  author  ever  read  Virgil  ?  and  then  he 
cites, — 


-Varium  et  inutabile  semper 


Fcemioa ; 

or»  illustrates  his  doctrine  by. 

Seek  constancy  in  winds,  or  com  in  chaff, 
Beliere  a  woman,  or  an  epitaph. 

To  him  I  answer,  that  he  knows  not  woman's 
affection.  He  has  never  experienced  the  sincerity 
of  real  passion, — the  anxious  meeting,  the  blissful 
mterview,  the  sad  farewell, — ^the  deep,  and  dull, 
and  desolate  feeling  of  isolation,  which  leans  upon 
the  heart,  aftar  parting  from  the  object  of  deep 
devoted  love.  Yet  in  candour  I  must  admit  that 
the  sex  ane  mortal :  they  have,  as  we  all  have, 
weaknesses :  no  human  being  is  free  from  them. 
But  let  these  unbelievers  in  woman's  feith^  and 
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woiiuui*8  trust,— those  oensom  of  akss  ndonm  noe 

than  their  own^  take  heed 

Ne  KUtica  dignum  horribili  sectere  flagdlo. 

.  Th^e  certainly  appears  to  me  a  radical  fault  in 
the  education  of  young  ladies  in  C^reat  Britain, 
and  that  portion  of  his  Majesty's  kingdom,  called 
Ireland,  which»  for  the  sake  of  all  bachelors,  I  wish 
were  not  the  case.  For  the  sake  of  the  rising  ge- 
neration it  ought  to  be  attended  to ;  and  consider- 
ing what  is,  or  doubtless  should  be,  the  aim  and 
end  of  mothers  in  general,  it  does  surprise  me 
that  such  a  state  of  things  has  been  suflfered  to 
exist.  I  allude  to  instructing  girls  in  artificial, 
instead  of  useful  accompUshments. 

Women  were  formed  by  nature,  and  designed 
by  their  Creator,  to  be  the  companions  of  man ;  and 
this  is  a  fact,  which  few  females  ever  consider  in 
its  proper  signification,  or  else  neglect  it  mitil  it  is 
too  late  to  remedy.  Surely,  had  they  this  fact  con- 
tinually before  their  eyes,  they  could  not  fail  to  try, 
and  obtain  a  knowledge  of  some  of  those  requisites 
which  would  render  them  useful  helpmates,  when 
the  days  of  their  companionship  should  ap- 
rive — when  they  enter  into  the  holiest  partnership 
that  exists;  nay,  more  than  partnership,  for  that 
beholds  two  distinct  parties,  united  by  a  commu- 
nity of  joint  interest,  yet  laying  aside  that  pat^ 
ticalar  iotei^t,  capable  of  acting  in  a  seferal 
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stale. 

Sunt  anims  duee  in  carne  unft, 

as  Lord  Coke  puts  it.  They  would,  or  ought, 
methinks,  lay  aside  much  of  those  hardly  gained 
accomplishments,  only  useful  to  render  them  ob- 
jects of  envy  or  pain  in  a  ball-room,  but  incum- 
brances in  the  married  state ;  become  more  skilled 
in  domestic  economy ;  learn  a  few  practical  rules 
of  arithmetic,  which  all  young  ladies  have  a  fearful 
abhorrence  of,  and,  instead  of  four  hours  practising 
the  piano,  spend  half  the  time  injudicious  reading — 
not  the  common  run  of  fashionable  novels,  but 
works  which  give  an  insight  into  the  manners  and 
customs  of  different  countries,  and  a  concise  view 
of  the  history  of  their  own  land ;  so  that  the  mistress 
of  the  house  may  not  be  ignorant  in  company. 

Indiscriminate  novel-reading  is  the  ruin  of  half 
the  young  people  who  spend  their  hours  poring 
over  their  fascinating  pages.  Such  only  should 
your  daughters  read  as  may  tend  to  illustrate  some 
historical  event,  too  dry  to  be  otherwise  dwelt 
upon, — or,  some  class  of  society  always  more 
elevated  than  your  own ;  and  then  be  careful  that 
the  rank  and  authority  of  the  author  are  such  as 
to  render  it  a  guanmtee  of  its  genuineness. 

These  are  the  few  observations  which  I  have,  { 
fear,  obtrusively  made  on  the  fiur  sex — I  trust  with 
good  effect — cotainly  with  good  intention.    Plato 
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says  **  He  that  fisheth  with  poison  catcheth  fish 
but  evil  and  corrupted;  so  they  that  attempt^ 
gain  husbands  or  wives  by  charms  or  deceit 
may  easily  get  them ;  but  they  were  better  un- 
gotten.'' 

Saturday,  March  5th. 

I  had  accepted  Mr.  T — 's  kind  invitation  to 
dinner,  and  accordingly  prepared  for  the  nonce. — 
I  had  been  remiss  in  calling  there,  since  last  I 
found  myself  under  his  mahogany,  but  a  civil 
speech  would  set  all  to  rights ;  and  I  finished  the 
delicate  operation  of  dressings  when  'twas  time  to 
step  into  that  memorial  of  follen  greatness,  %. 
hackney  coach.  Has  any  one  ever  reclined  ia  the 
well-cushioued  seat,  or  surveyed  the  faded  linings, 
without  calling  up,  in  his  imagination,  how  many, 
and  different  of  his  fellow  beings  have  rested  on 
the  one  and  looked  on  the  other?  through  what 
gradations  it  has  passed,  since  the  strawberry- 
leaved  coronet  graced  its  pannels,  until  **  it  lisped 
in  numbers,  and  the  numbers  came,''  rejoicing  in 
the  figures  318  ?  What  stately  dames  and  highr 
bom  gedtlemen  were  its  first  owners!  and,  since 
it  has  fallen  from  its  high  estate,  to  mix  with  com* 
moners,  what  a  volume  of  human  life  might  we 
not  read,  could  we  but  find  a  key  to  its  pages ! 
These  reflections  occupied  me,  as  the  coaohmaa 
whipped  his  borses  round  the  square,  and  by  a 
•sudden  stc^  announced  his  airind  at  number  «-«»l 
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*  Tbifl  is  the  hmifley  Sir." 

^'Itifl/'Midl— "knock/' 

He  did  so :  the  opeo  door  shewed  the  -well-lit 
iiaU.  I  extricated  myself  from  the  straw-Uttered 
voitore,  gave  the  obsequious  Jarvy  a  trifle  over  his 
fiuey  as  the  Dight  was  rainy,  and  hurried  into  the 
hall,  to  divest  myself  of  my  roquelaire. 

I  was  shewn  up-stairs,  my  name  repeated  to  the 
proper  officer;  the  battants  of  the  drawing-room 
flew  open,  and  Miss  T.  rose  to  receive  her  brother's 
guest  The  groop  soon  ipcceased,  and  about  seven 
o'ck)ck  dinner  was  announced.  I  presented  my 
am  to  the  lady  of  the  house,  and  she,  having  the 
pas,  led  the  way  to  the  saUe  a  numger.  Our 
dinoery  consisting  of  soup,  fish,  meats,  removed  by 
sweets  and  pastry,  passed  over  without  any  thing 
particular. 

We  talked  of  the  opening  of  the  operia,  and 
the  iaUiiig^  off  of  the  theatres,  the  inroads  of 
railroads,  and  the  scarcity  of  game,  and  other 
important  topics,  broken  at  repeated  intervals  by. 
challenges,  not  to  fight,  but  to -drink  wine^  and 
denwnds  to  g^ve  or  receive  nutriment.  The  entre 
uf  die  dessert,  and  finger-glasses,  and  the  cireu- 
latioD  of  the  decanters,  after  which  the  ladies  left 
08  to  ourselves,  produced  an  approximation  of 
which  the  fire  was.  the  focus>  and  we  talked  of 
politics  and  literature.^  I  mentioned  I  had  been 
modi  iiiBtnicted,  and  entertained  by  reading 
'^  BosweU's  life  of  Johnson."  One  of  the  GOmpMy 
h2 
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expressed  somethiog like  a  dissent;  whereon  Mr. 
T.  said  *'  I  pity  the  person  who  cannot  read  tfast 
book."  I  talked  of  a  work  on  the  Rhine,  whiJoh 
I  contemplated  producing,  as  I  intended  spending 
the  sammer  there,  with  a  young  friend,  an  artist: 
he  was  to  lith<^raph  the  drawings,  and  I  to  farmsh 
the  letter-press. 

Mr.  T.  **  Am9l  speculation,  I  advise  you  against 
it.  All  that  ground  is  engaged :  the  scenery  is 
quite  familiar  to  us.  Tkke  the  embeUishments 
from  even  Bulwer^s  work,  and  see  how  unimpor- 
tant it  is/' 

We  talked  of  Mis.Trollope*8  *'  Paris/'  AUpiesent 
were  unanimous  in  holding  one  opinion  of  her — that 
her  abuse  of  those  whom  she  sought  as  friends 
was  discreditable.  I  objected  to  her  inveighing 
against  any  person,  irrelevant  to  the  work  in  hand, 
and  said  the  words  of  O'Connell  to-  the  proprietors 
of  Tory  papers,  saying  he  was  **  nine-tenths  of  their 
stock  in  tnule,"  were  equally  true  with  regard  to 
her  **  Paris  and  the  Parisians/'  I  concluded  with 
that  sentence  of  Dr.  Johnson  to  a  lady  using  her 
pen  in  much  the  same  way — ''She  is  fitter  employed 
at  her  toilet  than  writing — better  be  reddenii^  her 
own  cheeks  than  blackening  other  people's  ehamc- 
tem/' 

A  gentleman  present  related  the  following 
anecdote  of  her: — He  was  sitting  in  the  cabin  of 
the  Ostend  steamer  at  breakfast  with  the  captain, 
0(1  beefsteaks  and  porter,  when  a  dumpy  red-faced 
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Ktde  woman  entered  with  a  gracefal  lady-like  girl, 
her  daughter.  They  had  occasion  to  pass  near 
where  the  pair  were  at  breakfast,  and  whether  it 
was  a  qnalm  of  sea-sickness^  not  very  placable  to 
gross  food,  came  over  her,  or  that  the  viands  were 
different  to  what  she  was  accastomed  to  at  that  egg- 
swallowing,  tongae-devoaring,  tea-drinking,  mati- 
tadinal  meal^  cannot  be  told ;  but,  resting  her  eyes 
with  an  air  of  aversion  on  our  informant,  she  ex<^ 
claimed — **  The  man  must  be  a  hrute !''  and  with 
her  companion  turned  hastily  away. 

''  That,  sir/'  said  the  captain,  **  is  Mrs.  Trol- 
lope." 

Strains  of  the  most  enchanting  music  now 
floated  over  head,  and  as  I  pride  myself  on  having, 
what  ourgreat  moralist  says  few  have — '^  Intellectual 
lesouices  sufficient  tofor^othe  pleasures  of  wine" — 
I  rose  to  move,  and  accordingly  returned  to  the 
drawingHfoom.  We  had,  indeed,  ^^the  feast  of 
reaaoo,  and  the  flow  of  soul ;"  the  former  in  the 
enjoyment  of  intellectual  conversation,  and  the 
latter  in  delidons  music.  The  Misses T.  performed, 
one  on  the  harp  with  grace  and  feeling,  the  other 
on  the  piano  with  brilliant  execution  :  in  addition 
we  had  a  violoncello;  and  two  flutes  breathed 
magic  harmony,  from  the  skill  of  the  performers. 
Daring  the  evening  we  had  the  music  of  Der  Frie" 
schtttz;  Adelaide  of  Beethoven;  the  Witches  of 
Macbeth,  kc 
^*  Music,"  said  mine  host,  ''  is  almost  the  only 
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thiag  in  tbe  worid  I  do  not  tke  of .  I  woald  letTe 
the  conversation  of  the  wisest  man  to  listen  to 
it" 

"  Shakespaie/'  I  obserred,  *' made  H;  tiw  Stan* 
dard  of  a  man's  hcnesty.*' 

"  Oh  yes!"  he  said,  langfaing,  '<lmt  I  do  not 
go  quite  so  (ar  as  him" — '*  treasons,  stratagems, 
and  spoils,"  are  too  much.  We  have  had  good 
men  who  did  not  care  for  music : — Doctor  Jolin- 
son  for  instance." 

''  To  be  passionately  fond  of  it,"  said  I,  "  we 
must  be  accustomed  to  it  from  our  infancy :  almost 
all  our  great  composers  were  offsprings  of  mu* 
sicians." 

«  I  have  ever  loved  it,"  he  replied. 

<'  Dr.  Johnson,"  said  Bin.  T.  '<  had  not  the 
advantages  of  polite  society  in  his  youth,  to  wUch. 
may  be  attributed  his  want  of  the  graces  of  maimer 
which  distinguished  him.  We  are  not,  however, 
surprised  at  this,  when  we  reflect  upon  his  origin — 
how  unaided  he  stm^led,  and  worked  himself 
into  society,  by  the  powers  of  his  great  mind." 

«  I  spoke  with  her  of  tbe  C s." 

Mrs.  T. — **  We  were  near  neighbonrs  at  S 

Hall,  and  I  used  to  be  much  in  their  delightfal 
society.  They  had  eyer  the  art  of  sending  away 
their  guests  pleased  vrith  themselyes." 

^*  That,"  said  I,  <'  is  in  my  opinion  the  highest 
pomt  to  which  politeness  can  reach ;  because,  when 
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satbfied  with'  yourself,  you  are  always  iuduceci  to 
be  so  with  otheiti/' 

**  I  think,*'  she  answered,  *'  you  Irish  are  particu- 
larly fortunate  in  doing  so*  You  certainly  are  a 
more  social  people  than  we  are — more  lively." 

''  I  bowed,  and  expressed  a  wish    that   she 
would  pat  it  ia  our  power  to  shew  how  much  we  * 
had  the  will  to  return  her  kindness." 

Mr.  T. — **  You  are  a  poetic  nation,  and  good 
orators.** 

*^  Yes !  but  our  thoughts  flow  sometimes  so  fast 
that  we  cannot  find  words  for  them :  hence  our 
bulls." 

During  supper  there  was  a  spirited  contest  on 
the  superior  powers  of  Handel  and  BeethoTcn,  as 
to  which  was  the  most  finished  composer ;  and  the 
sublimity  of  the  former  was  wdl  contrasted  with 
the  poetic  brilliancy  of  the  latter  eminent  mnucian. 
While  the  debate  was  continuing,  Mr.  T.  threw  in 
a  simile  which  is  too  good  to  be  lost. 

*'  Handel,"  said  he,  ''  was  like  the  Englidi 
dray  horse — slow  and  stately — Beethoven  like  the 
race  horse — ^rapid  and  graceful." 

At  twelve  o'clock  I  left  the  abode  of  that  delight- 
ful family,  with  the  fixed  impression  of  having 
there  spent  the  most  intellectual  evening  I  had 
passed  since  my  visit  to  this  centre  of  greatness. 

As  in  my  way  homeward  I  passed  Westminster 
Abbey,  black,  and  huge  in  its  breadth  of  shade. 
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thoughts  of  the  remarkable  men  entombed  therein 
came  from  the  mingled  chaos  of  my  feelings,  and^ 
fixed  into  a  kind  of  order,  wrought  in  succession 
on  my  mind  a  vivid  epitaph.  The  noble  Earl  of 
Chatham  rose  in  my  memory — fervid  and  stat^man- 
like ;  of  whom  G  rattan  said — "  With  one  hand  he 
smote  the  house  of  Bourbon,  and  wielded  in  the 
other  the  democracy  of  England." 

^*  Nor  were/'  continued  the  same  master  limner, 
''  his  political  abilities  his  only  talents :  his  eloquence 
was  an  era  in  the  senate,  peculiar  and  spontaneous, 
familiarly  expressing  gigantic  sentiments,  and  in- 
structive wisdom." 

Here  lie  the  remains  of  Wolfe,  the  brave,  the 
generous,  young,  talented,  devoted  Wolfe ;  snatched 
by  death  from  the  arms  of  victory. 

As  I  emerged  from  the  sable  mass,  the  bright 
moonlight  streamed  full  on  the  rich  mouldings  of 
Henry  VII/s  chapel.  It  was  a  solemn  scene — I 
murmured  unconsciously  the  poet's  words  : 

Holj  moonbeam  thou'rt  reclining, 
On  the  grey  Cathedral's  crest. 
And  thy  silver  rays  are  shining, 
0*er  many  a  sainted  breast, 
Where  thy  placid  light  is  sleeping. 
Warriors,  heroes,  rest  below. 
And  the  sculptured  mourner  weeping, 
Tells  her  silent  tale  of  woe. 

Holy  moonbeam  I 

On  one  side  of  me  rose  the  venerable  abbey. 
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which  was  destined  to  coutain  the  ashes  of  all  the 
illustrious  dead,  for  the  last  eight  hundred  years* 
K  ings  and  their  consorts ;  queens  who  had  singly 
ruled  the  realm;  statesmen  before  whom  councils 
bowed  ;  generals  in  whose  name  armies  conquered ; 
admirals  at  whose  fiat  navies  sunk ;  lawyers  whose 
decisions  strengthened  justice;  doctors  whose  opi- 
nions foiled  disease;  orators  who  ruled  men's 
passions ;  genius  which  illumined  nature ;  science 
which  dragged  into  light  hidden  wonders,  and 
divines  who  preached  faith,  and  guided  the  soul  to 
heaTen,  here  invoked  the 

^  Passing  tribute  of  a  sigh." 

I  turned,  and  beheld  on  the  other  hand,  white  as 
the  mom's  rays  fell,  the  courts  of  law,  and  the 
houses  of  the  British  senate.  Here,  in  the  sight 
of  their  graves^  was  the  stage  on  which  many  of 
those  noble  characters  had  played  their  parts,  ere, 
by  the  voice  of  Him  whose  call  must  needs  be 
obeyed,  they  were  summoned  to  another — I  trusty 
a  better  world.  In  this,  the  voice  of  the  orator 
infused  new  vigour  into  the  breast  of  his  auditors, 
strengthened  those  who  were  with  him,  or  over-^ 
whelmed  those  against  him :  in  that,  the  tones  of 
Pitt  and  Addison  are  alike  equally  silent  in  the 
chamber  of  death. 

Here,  the  learned  Earl  of  Mansfield  breathed 
forth  those  decisions  which  pointed  him  out  as  the 
H  5 
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first  lawyer  of  the  age:  there,  he  is  indeed  sur- 
rounded by  the  ensigns  of  his  office — emblems  of 
his  dignity  :  the  figures  of  Wisdom  and  of  Justice 
still  linger  near  the  chair  in  which  is  seated  the 
tenerable  Judge :  it  is  an  inanimate  representation : 
that  master  spirit  is  no  more. 

Behind  me  lay  the  city,  half  its  inhabitaqts 
immersed  in  sleep  after  the  fatigues  of  the  week ; 
the  other  running  the  whirling  round  of  dissipation, 
till,  caught  in  the  vortex,  they  are  plunged  beneath 
the  treacherous  tide.  Before  me  lay,  in  long  and 
wide  perspective,  the  ample  Thames,  sending  from 
its  sombre  bosom  a  hoarse  yet  not  unpleasing  mur- 
mur, like  the  firetful  breathii^s  of  a  child  ere 
composed  to  rest.  I  paced  along  its  margin  and 
looked  on  the  smooth  expanse  glimmering  near  the 
shore  in  the  vista  of  gas-lights,  and,  in  the  centie, 
reflecting  the  myriads  of  stars,  and  the  triumphant 
moon  as  she  sailed  through  the  sky  above.  A 
thousand  thoughts  came  o'er  me,  which  always  do 
when  I  look  on  the  Thames— of  the  Armada,  and 
the  destruction  of  that  misnamed  invincible  fleet; 
of  tihe  valiant  men  who  so  often  embarked^  never, 
never,  to  return ;  the  men  of  genius  who  have  lived 
along  its  banks,  and  the  noble  city  which  it  enriches. 
Palaces  crumble  into  dust,  new  structures  atise, 
kings  pay  the  debt  of  nature,  kindred  mourn  the 
loss  of  fiiends,  and  are  lamented  in  their  turn ;  yet 
thou,  puissant  stream !  art  the  same ;  Unchangeable, 
as  unchanged.    Race  succeeds  race  upon  earth. 
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new  empires  rise,  the  revolutions  of  ages  affect  thee 
not,  nor  the  vicissitades  of  nature. — ^Thou  art  old  ! 
thou  art  young !  Daily  does  the  sun  set  on  thy  wave ; 
proudly  wilt  thou  meet  him  to-morrow.  Time,  which 
causes  an  alteration  in  all  else ,— in  man,  and  his 
works,  in  the  pomp  of  towns  and  the  fertility  of 
valleys,  seems  to  be  at  a  stand  still  with  thee  !  Roll 
on,  thou  mighty  river,  sweep  thy  course,  old  father 
Thames !  Truly  has  the  imaginative  Bui  wer  said, — 
*^  There  is  no  moral  for  a  great  city  like  that  of  the 
river  which  washeth  its  walls." 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Sunday — Promenade  in  Hyde-Park-^ Visitins^Patnck^sDa^f 
in  London—- Sermon — Wise  change  of  an  Artiat — ^Adviee-* 
£ny  irons  of  London — Cockney  Villas — ^Abode  of  Guy  Faux. 

Sunday  13th. 
MoRMtKO,  bright,  sanshiny,  and  calm— the  first  for 
fottr  days.  A  fine  Sunday  brings  with  it  something 
cheering,  particularly  for  those  to  whom  it  is  the 
only  day  when  they  can  enjoy  recreation,  when  they 
are  not  engaged  in  the  various  duties  attending  their 
station  in  life* 

After  breakfast  I  prepared  for  prayers,  and  got 
into  Chelsea  Chapel  some  time  ere  the  preacher  had 
mounted  the  pulpit  Notwithstanding  all  that  bi'^ 
gotted  or  ignorant  writers  can  say  on  the  subject, 
I  am  of  opinipn  that  religious  ceremonies  tend  much 
to  inspire  devotion,  awe  for  the  majesty  of  God, 
and  respect  for  his  ministers.  As  the  excellent 
music  came  in  divine  strains,  it  kept  my  mind  awake 
to  the  sacrifice  which  the  priests  were  in  the  act  of 
oflering  on  the  altar.  The  sermon  was  clear,  lucidly 
arranged,  and  came  home  to  the  breasts  of  all  who 
heard  it. 

Having  a  few  hours  to  spend  before  my  engage- 
ment with  Rev.  T.  S.  with  whom  I  was  to  dine^  I 
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Strolled  into  Hyde-ParV»  intending  to  call  on  tlie 

R 8*    Hyde-Park  seems  to  me  to  be  the  great 

promenade  of  London,  tt  contains  four  hundred 
acres,  more  or  less,  and  is  adorned  with  a  very  fine 
piece  of  water  called  the  Serpentine,  why,  or  where* 
fore  I  know  not,  unless  (luetis  a  non  lucendo)  for 
contrariety  sake,  it  being  nearly  a  straight  canal 
Bat  people  do  a  great  deal  from  a  spirit  of  opposi-* 
tion.  This  park  is  sometimes  used  for  reviewing 
the  horse  and  foot  guards  on  field  days.  The 
entrance,  close  by  Apsley  House,  is  very  magnifir 
cent ;  and,  on  an  eminence  near  Hyde- Park  Comer, 
is  a  uoble  statue  of  Achilles,  inscribed  to  the  Duke 
of  Wellington  and  his  brothers-in-arms,  by  their 
countrywomen.  It  is  cast  from  the  cannon  taken 
in  his  victories .  From  this  entrance  to  Camberland 
Gate  is  a  fine  carriage-road,  and  broad  foot-paths, 
where,  particularly  on  Sundays,  from  two  until  five, 
the  crowds  are  immense. 

I  do  not  know  exactly  whether  it  is  a  keen  per- 
ception of  the  ridiculous,  as  displayed  in  the  failings 
of  others,  or  the  inordinate  desire  which  prompts 
me  to  seek  human  nature  in  every  variety  of  form, 
and  every  shade  of  society,  that  impels  me  to  ob- 
serve the  behaviour  of  those  with  whom  I  happen 
to  be  associated,  or  glean  en  passant  from  their 
countenances  what  knowledge  I  may.  Certes  do  I 
find  much  delight  in  the  concourse  gathered  pwr 
aller  se  pramener  dans  Hyde^Parh. 

Sunday  being  levee  day  for  all  stn^lers  at  the* 


Digitized 


by  Google 


168  VISITING. 

R s,  whose  house  being  directly  in  front  of  the 

entrance  to  the  park  affords  the  best  view  of  what 
is  going  on  in  the  worid  below,  without  partaking 
of  any  bodily  exertion,  I,  of  course,  found  them  at 
home.  They  amused  themselves  looking  over  some 
pen  sketches  which  I  had  finished,  while  I  in  return 
looked  over  their  performance.  Our  pursuits  were 
occasionally  interrupted,  however.  Lady — and  her 
daughter  were  announced. 

When  last  I  beheld  them  in  the  same  rooms  it 
was  a  gay  scene ;  lights,  music,  busy  feet,  were 
now  dispersed,  and  Lady came  to  pay  a  fare- 
well visit  ere  leaving  town  for  Cheltenham.  Her 
daughter,  a  gay,  lively  hoydon,  seemed  loath  to 
leave  the  capital.     I  was  much  struck  vrith  her 
pensive  air,  and  the  tone  of  naivete  in  which  she 
uttered,  as  she  surveyed  the  scenes  of  so  much 
gaiety  !  "  Oh !  what  charming  rooms  these  are  !  " 
Ah !  thought  I,  there  speaks  the  memory  of  sighs, 
and  vows,  and  tender  words.    Some  visitors  from 
time  to  time  dropped  out,  and  mote  dropped  in. 
Leaning  on  the  window  frame,  I  surveyed  the  busy 
thiongr  who,  like  ants  at  work,  passed  and  repass* 
ed  continually  before  my  eyes  ;   my  fi^r  com- 
panions kindly    pointing  out  such  characters   as 
either  firom  their  rank  or  other  cause  had  become 
eonspicuous.  *'  See,  there's  Marquis  Conyngham, 
and  his  little  son,  Lord  Mount-Charles.  How  beau- 
tifully he  sits  his  poney  !*'    '*  This  carriage  driving 
close  by,  contains  the  Duchess  Countess  oi  Snther- 
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land  :  she  is  the  Dowager,  and  is  going  to  see  her 
daughter.  Lady  Surrey,  next  door.''  When  tired  of 
the  speetacle,  I  turned  to  a  table,  where  Miss  J.  R. 
had  some  autographs  for  me  to  look  at.  They  were 
many  and  rare.  Geo.  Ill ;  Geo.  IV  ;  Cardinal  Wol- 
sey  ;  Nelson  and  Bronte  ;  a  drawing  of  a  brooch 
with  explanation  by  Sir  W.  Scott ;  Talleyrand,  Bul- 
wer,  &c.  As  I  was  not  to  keep  my  Rev.  friend 
waiting,  I  rose  and  took  my  leave. 

I  was  at  his  house  before  he  had  returned  from 
catechising  the  children,  and  amused  myself;  with 
a  survey  of  his  drawing-room.  It  was  unique :  the 
impress  of  his  sister's  hand  was  still  visible  every 
where.  The  upright  cabinet  piano,  the  harp,  music 
books,  vases,  all  shewed  the  female  nicety.  He 
had  requested  some  ladies  of  his  acquaintance  to 
drink  tea,  and  give  me  some  music,  but  they  hav- 
ing declined,  be^ed  in  their  turn  he  would  go  to 
them,  which  he  agreed  to,  and  sent  word  he  would 
take  a  gentleman  with  him.  Accordingly,  in  due 
time,  we  proceeded  to  the  abode  of  his  kind  friend, 

Mrs ,  where,  after  making  a  valuable  addition 

to  my  acquaintance  in  this  vast  city,  I  concluded 
a  rational  evening  in  very  agreeable  society. 

Thursday,  17th. 

An  organ  playing  close  under  my  window  the 
Irish  national  air  brought  to  my  recollection  that 
the  anniversary  of  the  Saint's  festival  was  at  hand, 
and  I  rose  to  do  honour  to  Patrick's  day*.  To  an 
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Irishman,  be  his  creeds  or  complexion  what  it  may, 
Patrick^s  day  is  hailed  with  something  more  than 
ordinary  sensations.  In  a  religious  point  of  view, 
it  calls  to  his  remembrance,  how,  under  the  mission 
of  the  christian  teacher^  his  ancestors  left  the  broad 
road,  which  they  had  traversed  so  long  in  darkness, 
and  entered  on  the  narrow  path  leading  unto  salva<» 
tion.  In  a  social  light,  how  many  fond  pictures 
does  it  recall !  How  many  of  those  natural  emo- 
tions which  cling  to  the  heart,  like  tendrils  round 
the  vine,  and  which  cannot  be  shaken  off  without 
the  destruction  of  the  parent  stem !  And,  if  at  a 
distance  from  your  home,  and  the  family  whose 
name  you  bear,  in  whose  affections  you  are  linked  ; 
and,  if  in  a  foreign  land,  and  with  strangers,  no 
matter  how  kind  :  oh  !  how  the  pent  heart  loves 
to  burst  the  narrow  prison  of  reality,  and  soaring 
away  in  thought,  to  cast  itself  on  the  bosom  of  that 
circle  in  which  it  had  so  long  reposed  I 

Such  were  the  reflections  which  came  o'er  me,  as 
I  j>repared  to  visit  the  Irish  Chapel ;  and  placing  my 
harp  brooch  as  prominently  as  possible,  I  repaired 
thither.  It  was  a  source  of  gratification  for  me  to 
perceive  no  trace  of  that  drunkenness,  or  riotous 
demeanour  in  the  Patlanders,  who  promenaded  the 
streets,  luxuriating  in  large  bunches  of  green  sham- 
rock, placed  jauntily  in  their  hats,  which,  I  grieve 
to  say,  too  often  marks  their  devotion  to  some  other' 
shrine  beside  that  of  their  Patron  Saint  in  their 
native  land.  They  passed  on  ord  erly  and  decently y 
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as  if  anxious  to  shew  their  English  neighbours  that 
though  Patrick's  day  was  one  of  rest,  it  was  not 
oiie  of  profligacy.  Meanwhile^  Soho  Square  brought 
me  to  my  destination^  and^  just  as  I  had  reached 
the  entrance,  a  carriage  drove  up,  and  deposited 
at  the  door  a  man,  venerable  from  his  years,  and 
distinguished  as  the  R.  C.  Bishop  of  London.  I 
kept  close  to  him  ascending  the  stair,  but  lost  sight 
of  him  in  the  crowded  church.  The  Irish  Chapel 
IS  long  and  lofty,  has  a  broad  aisle,  and  ample  side 
and  front  galleries,  yet  was  completely  filled.  I 
never  saw  a  place  of  worship  so  thronged.  The 
ceremony  of  the  grand  High  Mass  was  imposing, 
as  usual,  and  the  music  very  fine.  Hushed,  and 
stilled,  as  the  sea,  when  the  wind  is  at  rest,  and  no 
voice  breathes  o'er  the  surface  of  the  mighty  deep  ; 
was  that  congregation,  when  the  preacher.  Rev. 

Dr.  W ,  mounted  the  pulpit,  and  his  voice,  clear 

though  not  melodious,  but  bearing  the  impress  of 
truth  and  deep  research,  stilled  every  rising  dis- 
traction, and  kept  the  mind  awake  to  hearken  to 
the  words  which  were  to  follow. 

A  succinct  a,nd  beautiful  account  of  our  Saint's 
mission — ^his  first  di£Bculties — ^his  bloodless  sue* 
cess,  and  the  undeviating  tenacity  and  unflinch- 
ii^  strictness  with  which  the  doctrines  he  preach- 
ed  have  been  since  kept  by  the  natives  of  Ireland 
alone  formed  the  leading  points  of  one  of  the  most 
impressive  discourses  I  ever  had  the  good  fortune 
to  hear. 
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Haring  promised  my  Irish^ieartedy  though 
English-bom  fnend,  Mr.  O — ^  to  eat  my  Patrick's 
day  dinner  mtibi  him,.  I  entered  his  mansion  at  the 
appointed  .hour.  I  found  him  kind  as  nsoal;  and 
in  a  short  time,  a  few  more  guests  having  made 
their  appearance,  brought  that  cheering  annoubce- 
ment — ^*  Dinner  is  on  the  table."  I  had  Ae  plea- 
sure of  drinking  to  *^  my  absent  friends,"  and  have 
no  doubt  they  in  old  :Erin  reciprocated. 

Mr.  D — >  to  whom  I  sat  next,  is  an  y""^pto  of 
successful  industry.  He,  I  undeistand,  practised 
as  an  artist  for  a  short  time  in  London.  Having, 
from  his  love  of  the  arts,,  visited  every  city  in 
Italy,  but  not  finding  that  return  which  every 
buoyant  spirit,  in  the  heyday  of  his  imagination, 
believes  must  attend  his  embarkation  in  a  &• 
vourite  pursuit — either  seeing  praise  bestowed  on 
some  less  worthy  object,  or  his  greatest  work 
overlooked  by  chill  neglect — ^withdrew  iti  time 
fiom  the  deceitful  bubble,  public  applause,  ere 
his  years  were  wasted  in  pursuit  of  a  shadow, 
or  his  heart  sickened  by  oftrbaffled  projects ;  and 
leaving  his  pallettey  with  what  appetite  he  might, 
embarked  for  that  ^'  El  Dorado"  of  settlers,  Ame- 
rica. Here  has  he  married,  has  purchased  thr^ 
hundred  acres  of  arable  land  near  a  ready  market  for 
grain — a  populous  neighbourhood — ^is  a  magis* 
trate  of  the  country — looks  forward  to  much 
higher  offices  in  the  course  of  time-*and  all  after 
three  years'  settlement.  Oh  !  you,  ye  paupers,  or 
at  least  comparatively  so,  to  what  ye  may  be. 
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whose  all  is  expended  on  the  blacking,  which  adds 
lustre  to  yoar  boot|  hot  leflects  none  on  your 
daFacter-->on  the  oil  in  your  whisker,  or  the 
clodieB  on  your  baok ! — ^whose  ephemeral  exist- 
ence is  unknown  beyond  the  pav^  of  the  street,  or 
the  atmosphere  of  th^  bilHard-room,  be  guided  by 
the  example  of  Mr.  D-^!  Emeige  from  the  de- 
graded poskion  in  which  bad  habits  haye  placed 
you,  and  become  what  you  can  never  be,  until 
yomr  existence  is  altered — ^useiul  members  of  so^ 
ciety — ^if  not  at  present  in  the  old  world,  at  least  in 
the  new.  We  sat  in  the  drawing*room  after  coffee, 
looking  at  some  admirable  caricatures — Heath's 
Flowers  of  Loveliness,  &c.-- until  Miss  C —  made 
a  move  to  Ae piano.  We  had  some  sweet  songs — an 
Italian  duet — ^and  Mr.  C —  begged,  on  my  behalf, 
his  daughter  to  fistvour  us  with  that  exquisite  Irish 
air — **  The  harp  that  once  through  Tara's  halls." 
She  obligingly  complied,  and  I  heard  the  desolation 
of  the  halls  of  my  ancestors  embodied  with  such 
melting  strains,  that  though  the  words  filled  me 
with  tears  for  the  loss  of  departed  greatness,  yet 
ihey  bore  with  them  the  antidote  of  the  present, 
and  I  felt  the  soothing  power  of  the  music  come 
o'er  my  senses  like  a  healing  balsam,  poured, 
with  a  leech's  skill,  into  the  wounds  which  the 
wotds  had  made.  On  my  return  was  a  letter 
from  my  mother,  enclosing  one  of  introduction 
from  the  C.  Bishop  of  our  diocese,  to  the  above- 
mentioned  Bishop  of  London. 
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Sataiday,19tli« 
Walked  for  some  time  on  the  Wa&dsworth  road: 
It  b  a  pleasant  road,  the  Wandeworth — ^the  greed 
fidds  by  its  side-^the  neat  villas — the  suburban 
habitations  of  the  citizens,  rejoicing  in  the  TarioQS 
denominations  of  '' houses/'  <' places/'  ^'paries,'' 
**  lodges/'    ''  capital   mansions/'    and   '^  cottages 
om^e/'  with  the  constant  passing  and  repassing  of 
coaches,  carriages,  omnibuses,  cabs,  drays,  tt  hnc 
genus  omne — all  conspire  to  render  it  a  scene  of 
bustle  and  variety. 

The  day  was  bright,  and  excessively  warm  for 
theseason.  Winterto  all  appearance  had  totally  dis- 
appeared, to  hide  her  snowy  head  in  the  icy  north ; 
^^^  S^Yf  enlivening,  vernal  spring  burst  forth  in 
all  her  flowery  exuberanee.  The  fields  to  my  right, 
as  I  strolled  onward,  lay  in  broad  expanse  of  grassy 
verdure,  striking  away  to  the  horizon ;  broken  but 
by  rows  pf  tall  trees,  and  dwarf  hedges,  towering 
over  which  occasionally  might  be  seen  the  lofty 
tunnel  of  some  manufactory,  from  which  the  black 
smoke  rushed  in  a  dense  column,  defiling  for  the 
moment  the  fair  face  of  Heaven.  Some  fisw  farm 
houses  comfortably  ensconced  within  the  range  of 
out-offices  appeared  not  inappropriately  in  the 
picture.  In  the  fields  adjoining  the  house  might 
be  seen  some  milch  cows,  a  few  fleecy,  well  fed- 
sheep  ;  and  the  gambols  of  horses  rejoicing  in  a 
holiday,  broke  the  repose  which  reigned  throughout 
Looking  for  a  moment  towards  that  paii  of  the 
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clottdless  canopy  when  the  air,  denser  than  the  rest, 
told  of  the  myriad-voiced  city,  the  eye  beheld  faint 
ontlines  of  booses,  chnrcbes,  and  manufactories 
confasedly  blended  together.  Wind-mills  revolved 
rapidly,  and  the  agitation  caused  by  the  numerous 
bodies  replete  with  life  or  motion  seemed  to  reach 
the  skies.  The  dome  of  St.  Paul's  on  one  side,  and 
the  pinnacled  towers  of  Westminster  Abbey  on 
the  other,  seemed  secure  in  their  elevation,  to  re-* 
gard  serenely  the  busy  insects  beneath. 

Meanwhile,  as  I  walked  along,  the  comfortable 
boxes  of  the  cits  claimed  a  share  of  my  attention ; 
and  by  the  brass  plates  at  the  gate,  or  white  paint 
on  a  green  or  black  board,  as  the  case  might  be, 
I  was  duly  informed,  not  only  who  was  the  pro* 
{»ietor  of  the  subjoined  domicile,  but  the  title  it 
boie  in  the  archives  of  the  worthy  owner.  I  was 
thereby  enabled  to  come  to  tlie  conclusion  that 
hattses  bore  the  name  of  the  occupier;  places  that 
of  a  member  of  the  royal  family,  a  peer,  or  cabinet 
minister ;  park,  something  in  reference  to  scenic 
beauty;. but  lodge  takes  the  widest  range,  being 
confined  to  no  particular  class  or  order,  and  owing 
its  cognomen  to  the  whim  or  taste  of  its  pro- 
prietor. 

Par  example: — ^A  shape  like  a  soup-tureen, 
guarded  by  salt-cellars,  and  set  off  with  ranges  of 
passages  that  lead  to  nothing,  and  tall  clumps  of 
chimneys  to  rank  it  of  the  true  Elizabethan  style, 
claimed    my  notice^  and   likewise  that  of    the 
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rest  of  his  Majesty's  liege  subjects,  as  ^*  Applet 
by  House/'  **  Henry  Appleby,  Esq*f  owner/' 
^'  Office,  Comhill."  Now  the  avenue  leading  ftom 
this  gate,  the  lodge  of  which  was  something  in  the 
form  of  an  egg-cup  reversed^  may  have  been  iidl 
fifty  yards  more  cnt  less,  and  on  either  side,  was  a 
row  of  dwarf  box,  four  inches  three^^hths  l%h  ; 
then  came  evergreens,  wall  flowers^andminorshrubs^ 
a  rolling  stone,  and  a  watering  pot^.  and  Appleby 
House  is  described. 

Clarence-Place  came  next,  and  was  the  com- 
mencement of  a  succession  of  'Places:'  Gloucester* 
place,  Cfae8ter-place,6renville-place  followed.  Lines 
of  houses,  a  basement  and  upper  story,  doric  pillars 
at  the  door  way,  and  four  feet  square  ground,  railed 
off  most  symmetrically,  completed  the  caupHTmiL 

How  shall  I  venture  to  describe  Cowslip-park  ? 
Turner !  your  paint  brush — Stanfield !  your  pencil: 
what  a  subject  for  a  transfer  to  your  canvass !  How 
you  would  luxuriate  in  dotting  off*  the  daisies,  or 
arrangbig  in  beautiful  disorder  the  tortuous  windings 
of  an  infant  rose-bush,  such. being  all  the  growth  of 
timber  that  greeted  my  sights  in  the  miniature 
demesne  of  Cowslip-park.  The  house  itself  was  an 
index  of  the  maiden  ladies  who  resided  within, its 
virgin  precincts :  white  as  the  unstained  snow,  the 
walls  presented  their  petite  proportions ;  the  glass 
of  the  windows,  like  the  chaste  minds  of  the  lesi- 
dents,  without  a  stain.  Could  I  say  more  of  Cow- 
gflip-park  ? 
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Lodge,  thou  art  a  puzzle !  What  Lodge  shall  I 
preaeot  as  a  type  of  the  many  which  sorround  me  ? 
Harmcmy-lodge^  where  the  music^master  lives; 
Maznrka^odge,  the  abode  of  the  dancing  master ; 
Tuscan-lodge,  the  residence  of  the  dentist ;  all  are 
^piopriate,  neat^compacA»  and  set  made,  like  Lord 

J.  R .  I  shall  notcause  envy  by  particularizing 

any,  but  treat  them  all  generally. 

A  lodge — ^when  not  a  porter*s  lodge  (which  I  pre- 
sume every  body  knows  to  mean  the  abode  of  the 
gate  keeper,  usually,  and  properly  built  near  the 
gate,  for  the  convenience  of  the  porter  to  give  the 
entr6  and  exit  to  his  master's  guests),  is  commonly 
understood  to  mean  a  diminutive  habitation,  where 
there  are  no  saloons,  forty  feet  by  thirty,  no  bed 
chambers  twenty-five  feet  from  the  ceiling  to  the  floor> 
everything  on  a  small  scale,  literally  multum  in 
parte.  Lodges  are  pleasant  residences  for  single 
men,  but  rarely  for  married ;  because,  though  man  and 
wife  are  but  one,  it  is  sometimes  convenient  to  have 
two  rooms,  and  children  are  such  a  bore  in  a  small 
house,  and  take  up  so  much  space  when  they  in- 
crease, and  multiply,  that  I  really  shudder  when  I 
hearof  Mrs,  and  Mrs.  Such-a-one  taking  that  most 
delightful  residence,  called  '^  Hymeneal-lodge." 

After  passing  city-ward  through  Vauxhall  turn- 
pike if  you  proceed  on  straight  towards  the  Bishop's 
palace  at  Lambeth,  keeping  close  by  the  sooty 
Thames,  your  eye  rests  for  a  moment  on  the  black 
dingy  walls  of  what  once  was  a  red  brick  house. 
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occupying  the  space  from  the  street  to  the  riyer,  aiid 
the  sight  as  if  anxious  to  shut  out  so  disagreeable 
an  object,  passes  it  with  a  glance :  not  so,  however, 
the  inquisitive  mind ;  for  this  was  the  mansion  of 
Guy  Vaux  or  Faux,  of  Gunpowder-plot  notoriety. 
I  have  been  told  (I  do  not  vouch  my  authority 
as  being  quite  conclusive)  that  this  residence  gave 
the  name  to  the  most  celebrated  place  of  amuse- 
ment, perhaps  in  the  world,  Vauxhall  Gardens. 
Certainly  it  is  very  probable  that  an  extensive  por- 
tion of  ground*  perhaps  comprising  the  entire  of 
that  occupied  at  present  by  the  gardens,  may  have 
been  attached  to  the  dwelling  ;  for  we  are  aware, 
that  though  now  in  the  suburbs,  it  was  once  some 
miles  from  London,  and  large  ornamental  planta*- 
tions  encircle  the  habitations  of  wealthy  men  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  metropolis  even  at  the  present 
day :  if  so  with  sucl)  an  increase  of  population, 
what  may  not  have  been  the  extent  two  hundred 
years  ago  ? 
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I 

Changing  quarters^— Dr.  Johnson  on  town  life  versus  country 
—A  genuine  Irish  bull — Cab-driver — Mooifields  chapel — 
Greenwich — ^My  stud — A  big  leap — Elephant  and  Castle — 
London  a  Babel — Greenwich  Hospital — Park — Sports 
of  the  fair— Return  steam-boat — The  Tower — Custom 
House — Chanty  ball. 

Monday  21st. 
Packing  up!  What  a  cheerless  employment 
when  preparmg  for  a  removal  from  one  house  to 
another.  Busy  mortals!  why  cannot  we  remain 
where  we  are  ?  Restless  !  fond  of  noveltyi  of  va- 
riety, we  get  tired  of  one  situation  and  shift  to 
another.  The  whole  two  months  I  passed  in  the 
quiet  retreat  I  had  retired  to,  from  the  bustle  and 
distraction  of  the  mighty  city,  came  at  a  retrospec- 
tive glance  before  my  eyes,  smooth  and  tranquil  as 
a  mirror-like  stream,  and  I,  like  a  swallow,  hover- 
ing on  its  surface,  was  now  preparing  to  migrate. 
Where  ?  Into  the  centre  of  that  very  turmoil,  the 
vortex  of  which  I  was  before  so  glad  to  retire 
from. 

VOL.  I.  I 
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"  No  wise  man,"  says  Dr.  Johnson,  *'  will  go  to 
live  into  the  country,  unless  he  had  something  to 
do  which  can  be  better  done  in  the  country."  Now 
I  had  nothing  to  do  which  should  cause  me  to 
prefer  the  country  to  town.  Ergo,  I  ought  to  live 
in  town  and  be  wise.  ''  Beside,"  adds  the  same 
learned  man,  "  a  great  city  is  the  school  for  learn- 
ing life  ;'*  and  '.'  the  proper  study  of  mankind  is 
man,"  as  Pope  says ;  all  of  which  induced  me  to 
forego  the  placid  quietude  of  retreat,  for  the  more 
boisterous  region  of  Fleet  Street. 

There  are  few  opportunities  of  increasing  your 
stock  of  knowledge,  as  refers  to  mankind  in  the 
country.  You  are  perhaps  amply  recompensed 
by  the  acquaintance  you  make -with  nature,  and 
being  in  the  enjoyment  of  that  contentment,  which 
the  rural  life  alone,  in  my  opinion,  is  capable  of 
conferring :  but  to  a  mind  restless  of  repose,  weary 
of  monotony,  and  desirous  to  gain  new  acquisitions, 
the  babel  and  roar  of  the  city  is  melody,  and  the 
confusion  of  many  voices,  the  music  of  the  spheres. 
Therefore,  I  confided  my  valise  and  ^*nain  seP*  to 
the  care  of  a  pigmy  cab-driver, — bade  adieu  to  the 
green  bushes,  and  hall-doorpainted  to  match,—* 
enjoyed  in  idea  the  laughs  I  indulged  in,  when 
reading  the  practical  jokes  of  Daly  in  ''GUbeit 
Gumey,"  or  the  sympathy  I  felt  for  "the  most 
unfortunate  man  in  the  world,"  and  closed  the 
door  of  my  imagination,  as  I  bowed  out  the  re* 
treat  for  ever  and  aye. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


A   GENUINE   IRISH   BULL. 


J71 


My  Jehu,  who  sat  in  his  crib  by  my  side,  was 
cast  in  the  John  Day  mould,  which  the  honest 
frequenters  of  Newmarket  will  tell  you  to  be,  in 
turf  parlance,  "  feather  weight,  or  catch  weight," 
I  being  somewhat  of  a  proficient,  gentle  reader, 
in  such  matters,  may  undertake  to  inform  you» 
should  you  be  so  lamentably  deficient  in  education, 
as  not  to  know  the  signification  of  feather  or  catch 
weight.  The  first,  then,  means  light  as  a  feather ; 
and  the  second  whatever  weight  you  can  catch — 
even  lighter  than  a  feather.  Therefore  to  perpetrate 
a  ball,  if  you  could  manage  (I  own  the  proposition 
is  difficult)  to  catch  no  weight  at  all,  if  it  would 
answer,  so  much  the  better.  This  attempt  at 
coining  a  bull,  reminds  me  of  a  good  genuine 
one  I  happened  to  make  one  night.  I  noted  it 
down  when  the  laugh  was  against  me,  for  thy 
special  amusement 

The  conversation  was  the  distracted  state  of 
Ireland.  I  undertook  to  prove  that  the  agitation 
was  not  owing  to  the  restlessness  of  the  inhabi- 
tants, but  the  secret  means  used  by  the  apparent 
peace-preservers  to  foment  the  inquietude;  and 
wound  up  a  harangue,  stating  how,  after  the  real 
discontent  had  ceased,  a  show  was  still  kept  up 
from  party  motives,  by  instancing  that  '^The 
Orangemen  of  Ireland  kept  up  the  rebellion  three 
years  after  it  was  all  over '^ 

The  cab-driver  was  a  smart,  dapper,  little  fellow, 
and  moved  at  such  a  pace  as  nearly  to  terrify 
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me,  when  dashing  past  some  slower  but  more 
weighty  machine.  He  was,  however,  a  capital 
whip,  and  I  observed  the  excellence  of  his  horse's 
paces. 

"  Lord  bless  ye,  sir,  this  'os  'as  been  a  pheno- 
menon in  his  time." 

Rather  a  long  word  that  for  a  cab-man,  thought 
I :  '*■  let  us  hear  how  ?" 

"  Vy,  mas'r,  don't  you  know  this  'os  run  fifteen 
miles  in  harness,  and  never  faster  nor  a  trot, 
within  an  hour." 

"  Indeed,"  says  I, "  than  he's  a  good  one." 

**  You  may  take  your  davy  o'that,  sir,  a  real 
good  un.'' 

We  now  approximated  St.  Dunstan's  church,  at 
the  foot  of  which  I  discharged  my  phenomenon, 
first  paying  all  wages  due.  The  most  remarkable 
feature  has  been  lost  to  this  building  by  the  re- 
moval of  two  wooden  figures  placed  in  front,  about 
the  year  1671,  fashioned  hke  savages,  who  used 
to  strike  the  hours  and  quarters  on  a  bell  with 
their  clubs.  An  historian  has  remarked — "  They 
were  more  admired  by  many  of  the  populace  on 
Sundays  than  the  most  admired  preacher  from 
the  pulpit."  This  speaks  little  for  the  piety  of  the 
writer's  contemporaries ;  because,  at  this  church 
preached  Baxter,  Donne,  and  other  eminent  di- 
vines. The  building  is  of  ancient  origin.  Stow 
mentions  burials  in  it  in  1421.  Close  by  it  is  my 
present  locale — Clifibrd's  Inn. 
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Good  Friday,  April  1. 
«  A  gloomy  day  of  penance  and  sleet/' 

Easter  Sunday^  3rd. 

Rose  at  half-past  seven,  to  hear  early  prayers, 
and  comply  with  the  Easter  duty :  morning  cold 
and  threatening ;  black  clouds,  drifting  across  the 
sky,  and  frequent  showers.  After  breakfast  I  set 
off  for  the  Catholic  Cathedral,  Moorfields,  which  I 
was  fortunate  enough  to  reach  before  the  rain  com* 
menced. 

It  resembles,  both  in  its  external  and  internal 
appearance,  the  Church  of  the  Conception  in  Marl«- 
borough-Street,  Dublin ;  but  I  am  partial  enough 
to  give  the  preference  to  the  latter. 

Behind  the  altar  is  a  beautiful  fresco  painting  of 
the  Crucifixion,  the  figures  natural  size,  and  ex- 
tremely numerous  :  the  light  is  admirably  disposed, 
and  once,  when  the  sun  shone  for  a  brief  space, 
'mid  the  veil  of  murky  clouds,  and  darted  his  rays 
exactly  as  the  painter  could  have  wished,  I  almost 
started,  so  visibly  was  the  awful  scene  of  a  nation's 
wickedness  and  folly  displayed  before  me. 

The  altar  is  adorned  with  six  very  fine  marble 
pillars. 

On  the  ceiling  are  painted  the  blessed  Virgin, 
and  the  infant  Jesus,  with  the  four  Evangelists : 
also  are  here  portrayed  the  principal  events  in  the 
life  of  our  Saviour,  by  an  Italian  artist,  M.  Aglio. 

The  architecture  of  the  interior,  I  own,  disappointed 
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me — I  expected  more :  in  this  it  falls  far  short  of  our 
Irish  Chapel :  the  square  pillars  appear  cambrous 
and  inelegant — more  adapted  to  a  fortress,  or  pri- 
son, than  a  peaceful  church.  We  had  an  excellent 
sermon  suited  to  the  day,  by  the  Rev.  —  Wood. 

My  venerable  friend  Doctor  B n,*  Catholic. 

Bishop,  officiated  at  the  altar. 

Being  detained  a  short  time  after  mass  by  rain,  I 
observed  among  the  departmg  congr^tion  a  few 
habited  as  Quakers,  and,  surprised  to  see  some  of 
that  stiff-necked  sect,  as  I  previously  had  considered 
them,  frequenting  a  catholic  place  of  worship,  I 
inquired  of  a  person  near  me,  "Who  are  they?" 
"  Quakers,"  was  the  satisfactory  reply.  '*  Are  they 
catholics?"— "Yes."  "  Very  odd,"  I  observed,  *Hhat 
they  retain  the  primitive  simplicity  of  dress,  for 
which  their  sect  is  remari^able,  if  they  have  changed 
their  religion."  My  informant  did  not  seem  in- 
clined to  interfere  in  other  people's  business,  so  I 
was  left  to  my  own  musings.  I  dined  at  a  place  of 
public  resort,  and  closed  about  the  dullest  evening 
o9  my  life  by  going  to  bed  at  10  o'clock. 

Easter  Monday,  4th. 

Epping,  or  Greenwich,  which  shall  it  be  ?  Oh  ye 

quadrupeds !  "  Princess,"  *'  Roderick,"  "  Fencer," 

**  Snip,"  on  whose  backs  I've  passed  many  a  fleeting 

hour,  when  pursuing  the  deer,  or  fox,  or  timorous 

*  This  estimable  prelate  is  not  the  only  person  mentioned  in 
my  pages,  who  has  been  called  to  another,  I  trust,  a  better  world, 
since  I  traced  these  lines. 
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hare,  in  my  native  land,  had  I  but  one  of  you  here, 
sound  wind  and  limb,  and  in  good  trainingi  depend 
on  it  the  Cockneys  would  have  cause  to  look  to  it! 
Let  me  think, — Snip:  with  thee  I  jumped  over  Mr 
M — >,  steed  and  all,  though  I'm  not  quite  certain  as 
to  the  horse,  when  riding  with  the  F —  harriers,  of 
which  gay  club  I  was  a  member.  Fencer !  on  thy 
shapely  back  I  could  surmount  the  highest  fence 
that  the  industry  of  man,  or  the  growth  of  furze 
could  present ;  and  yet  at  a  small  one,  thou  didst 
stumble  and  break  thy  neck.  I  had  thee  in  hand. 
Fencer,  but  my  equestrian  skill  availed  not,  thou 
didst  die. 

Woe  worth  the  ehase — ^woe  worth  the  da^. 
That  cost  thy  life,  my  gallant  bay  ! 

Roderick !  named  after  me,  thou  wert  the  arrantest 
villain  I  ever  crossed.  Like  the  deer  in  activity,  as 
the  doe  in  speed ;  but  as  the  fox  in  cunning,  and 
the  pig  in  stubbornness,  thy  good  qualities  merged 
into  thy  bad  ones,  and  the  brightness  of  the  former 
were  more  than  dimmed  by  the  imperturbable  gloom 
of  the  latter.  My  Monarch  mare !  my  Princess  ! 
latest  and  best,  how  I  should  rejoice  to  have  thee 
to-day.  I  know  not  how  to  describe  thy  all-excel- 
lence, thy  every  perfection : — suffice  it  to  say,  that 
when  I  was  on  thy  back  for  five  miles,  going  with 
fox-hounds,  nought  could  beat  us.  As  an  instance 
of  the  surprising  activity  of  this  animal,  which,  as 
she  is  sold,  cannot  be  regarded  as  a  puff,  I  may  be 
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allowed  to  repeat  an  anecdote.  I  preferred  going 
in  a  carriage  with  some  ladies  to  the  P  races 
on  the  second  day,  1835,  and  accordingly  accom- 
modated my  friend,  Mr.  O'D ,  as  a  particular 

favour,  with  my  favourite  huntress.  He  joined 
some  sporting  gents  who  knew  the  mare^s  capa- 
bilities, and  wishing  to  show  off  the  horse,  pressed 
O'D to  ride  over  a  fence. 

•*  Here,  take  this  one,"  said  T.  D ,  of  C , 

pointing  at  the  same  time  to  a  strong  bank,  about 
five  feet  from  the  road,  on  which  they  were»  to  the 
top ;  the  fall  about  eight  feet,  the  field  inside 
being  low.     To  try  was  to   succeed    with   the 

mare.     O'D kept  his  seat  well,  and  cantered 

some  distance  up  the  field,  to  have  a  good  gallop 
at  the  now  stiff  fence  on  his  return.  We  have  said 
that  the  fall  was  low ;  consequently,  he  had  an  im- 
perfect view  of  what  was  going  on  along  the  road 
outside,  and  was  utterly  unltonscious  that  when  he 
turned  my  Monarch  mare  in  the  far  side  of  the  field, 
to  race  her  at  the  fence,  in  order  that  she  might 
take  it  at  the  top  of  her  speed,  a  chaise  and  pair, 
containing  two  ladies  going  to  the  course,  and  driven 
by  a  postihon,  were  approaching,  at  a  jog-trot,  the 
identical  spot  selected  by  my  friend  to  make  his 
re-appearance :  on  he  came,  unheeding  of  all — a 
tight  seat ; — Ahorse  in  hand — ^in  full  career. 

The  well-trained  animal  rose  at  the  leap ; — ^with 
an  effort  she  was  on  the  top — the  carriage,  pos- 
tilion, and  horses  beneath.     Did  she  stop  ?     No ! 
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0'D»  was  unnerved.  He  sat  powerless!  Rising 
with  a  rebound,  the  agile  and  courageous  animal 
cleared  e?ery  obstacle,  and  landed  with  her  rider 
on  the  off-side  of  the  off  horse ! !  A  moment  re- 
stored all  to  self-possession.  My  friend  apologized 
to  the  ladies.  They  were  glad  he  had  received  no 
injury,  and  the  driver  addressed  him  with  the 
humour  of  his  country, — ''  Be  my  sowl«  master,  it 
is'nt  your  fault  that  your  neck  is'nt  broke ! " 

I  could  multiply  iustances  of  wonderful  per- 
formances, but  the  ''  word  were  idle  now/'  I  need 
only  repeat,  that,  were  I  mounted  as  1  once  was,  to 
Epping  I  would  hie.  I  think  it  unbecoming  a 
sportsman,  and  a  gentleman — for  I  lay  claim  to 
both  cognomens — to  run  the  chance  of  a  comrade's 
mishap ;  so  things  bebg  as  they  are,  1  forego,  for 
the  present,  hiring  an  unter  for  the  Hepping  'unt — 
Then  ho  !  for  a  Jarvie  to  Greenwich  fair. 

Elephant  and  Castle, — thou  focus  of  confusion ! 
have  I  reached  you  at  last?  What  a  crowd  of 
vehicles  starting  for  all  points !  North !  South ! 
East  i  West !  London,  thou  art  a  true  Babel ! 
The  Frenchman,  the  German,  the  Italian,  Spaniard, 
Portuguese, — nay  the  bearded  Jew,  and  turbaned 
Turk,  add  to  thy  overgrown  population.  Thou  art 
not  merely  the  metropolis  of  one  people,  one  nation; 
but,  as  the  most  emphatic  orator  of  the  present  day 
says,  ''Thou  art  the  seat  of  that  dominion,  which 
holds  the  sea  as  its  vassal,  and  before  which  India 
bows  down  her  dusky  brow/'  All  men  look  up 
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to  thee  as  a  head.  Thy  senate  hold  in  their  hands 
the  balance  of  European  power.  Thy  society  is 
the  ne  plus  ultra  of  refinement  In  thy  countless 
inhabitants — in  thy  prodigious  luxury — in  thy 
gorgeous  palaces — ^in  thy  pomp  and  pride — ^in  thy 
trade,  which  has  gathered  with  adventurous  hand^ 
all  the  products  of  the  Eastern  world,  and  the 
West— exerting  its  commercial  influence  on  the 
Northern  and  Southern  hemispheres,  and  bearing  to 
thy  feet  all  that  can  fill  the  desires,  the  caprices  of 
thy  population,  delighting  the  senses  and  gratifying 
the  pride,  by  presenting  before  our  eyes  the  fact  and 
result  of  that  sway,  which  reaches  the  remotest 
comers  of  the  globe,  thou  art,  indeed,  the  mightiei^t ! 
Well  may  the  Eoglishman  exclaim  with  the  Spaniard, 
'^  The  sun  does  not  set  on  our  dominions.'' 

Having  fixed  myself  beside  the  driver  of  the 
vehicle,  for  the  benefit  of  the  view  en  passant,  we 
set  out  for  the  fair.  The  suburbs  extend  for  a 
considerable  distance.  We  saw  the  rail -road, 
carried  on  arches,  like  the  Roman  aqueducts, 
formerly — they  had  no  steam  in  those  days.  By 
degrees  we  drew  nigh  our  destination.  Omnibuses 
set  down  their  hundreds;  steamers  their  cargoes  of 
human  beings,  and  we  were  at  Greenwich. 

The  town  itself  is  an  assemblage  of  houses  with-^ 
out  apparently  much  order,  or  regularity,  as  indeed 
could  not  be  expected,  so  near  a  large  city;  from 
the  smoke,  and  turmoil  of  which,  it  is  free.  Hiere 
are,  however,  many  good  streets,  and  some  sfaop6> 
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which  would  bear  a  companBon  with  mauy,  either 
in  Regeot-stieety  or  Bond-street.  I  lost  no  time, 
but  proceeded  at  once  to  the  Hospital. 

It  is  the  most  magnificent  building  I  ever  be- 
held; founded  by  William  and  Mary^  in  1694, 
for  disabled  seamen,  and  stands  on  the  brink  of 
the  Thames,  about  five  miles  from  London.  There 
are  four  grand  ranges  of  building,  distinct,  and 
erected  on  a  terrace,  860  feet  in  length,  with  a 
square  273  feet  wide,  adorned  in  the  centre  by  a 
statue  of  Greorge  II.  Nearly  the  entire  structure 
18  Portland  stone.  The  chief  attraction  to 
strangers  is  the  painted  hall,  which  presents, 
perhaps,  the  finest  collection  of  naval  pictures  in 
the  world.  This  has  an  elegant  porch  at  the  en- 
trance, and  a  flight  of  steps  leads  up  to  the  saloon 
or  great  hall,  106  feet  in  length,  56  wide,  and 
60  high.  On  the  walls  are  portrayed,  by  eminent 
artists,  the  most  distinguished  of  our  naval  ac- 
tions, while  the  portraits  of  our  brave  Admirals 
are  placed,  many  above  the  scenes  in  which  their 
science  or  personal  bravery  was  displayed.  On 
the  south  side  are  the  windows,  two  rows  in 
height.  Between  them  are  G)rinthian  pilasters, 
supporting  a  rich  entablature.  On  the  north  side 
are  recesses,  corresponding  with  the  windows,  in 
which  are  allegorical  figures  of  the  Virtues.  The 
ceihng  is  superbly  painted,  and  cost,  with  the  hall, 
6,685/.  In  this  part  stands  the  funeral  car,  which 
conveyed  the  remains  of  Lord  Nelson  to  St  Paul's. 
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There  is,  also,  a  representation  of  his  death,,  in 
alto  relievo,  designed  by  Benjamin  West,  with  a 
beautiful  painting  in  the  hall. 

Directly  opposite,  after  leaving  the  hall,  is  the 
chapel  in  Queen  Mary's  building,  which  is  entered 
by  an  octangular  vestibule,  in  which  are  four 
niches,  containing, — Faith,  Hope,  Charity,  and 
Meekness,  executed  in  Coade's  artificial  stone, 
from  designs  by  West 

From  this  I  ascended  a  flight  of  fourteen  steps, 
and  obtained  entrance  to  the  chapel,  through  a 
beautiful  door  with  large  panels  of  mahogany. 
The  body  of  the  chapel  is  111  feet  long,  and  52 
wide,  with  seats  for  1,000  pensioners. 

Over  the  altar  is  a  fine  painting  by  West,  of 
St.  Paul's  escape  from  shipwreck,  on  the  Island 
of  Melita.  On  each  side  at  top,  are  angels  large 
as  life,  by  Bacon ;  one  bearing  the  cross,  the  other 
the  eucharist:  they  are  of  white  statuary  marble. 

The  only  persons  in  the  church  at  the  same  time 
with  myself,  and  the  pensioner  who  showed  us  the 
interior,  were  an  old  man  and  his  son,  who  gaped 
at  every  thing  they  saw  and  heard,  as  if  they  want- 
ed materials — for  twelve  months'  conversation. 

On  seeii^  the  agitated  appearance  of  the  apostle, 
my  first  idea  was,  that  the  picture  was  Moses  re- 
ceiving the  tablets ;  whereon  the  old  man  asked  me, 
with  the  greatest  deference  to  my  information, 
**  If  it  was  Moses  that  painted  the  picture." 
.   "  Not  quite,  my  friend,"  I  replied. 
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Thence  I  hurried  to  the  Park,  where  the 
sports  of  the  turf  were  in  full  operation.  This  is 
▼ery  extensive,  (being,  Ithinky  a  royal  chase)  inter- 
sected by  long  avenues  of  venerable  trees,  and 
broken  by  the  unequal  state  of  the  ground  into  a 
variety  of  prospects — that  from  the  Observatory  is 
very  fine.  Immediately  beneath,  is  the  palace-like 
structure  of  the  Hospital.  The  building  is  wash- 
ed by  the  noble  Thames,  which  here  winds  its 
meandering  way  until,  lost  in  the  dense  congre- 
gation of  the  crowded  vessels,  it  is  no  longer 
visible.  On  this  side,  the  entire  horizon  presents 
but  one  blended  mass  of  houses,  and  domes,  and 
steeples,  standing  in  dim  relief  from  the  clouded 
air ;  while  on  the  other,  green  fields  and  waving 
woodlands  form  a  striking  and  pleasing  con- 
trast. 

As  I  stood  on  the  pinnacle  of  the  lofty  hill,  and 
my  eyes  rested  on  the  interminable  array  of  temple 
and  tower,  and  beheld  from  my  leafy  abode  of 
forest  trees,  the  ships,  not  of  Europe  alone,  but  of 
the  whole  earth,  gliding  along  that  ample  river, 
bearing  the  riches  of  the  world  into  this  storehouse 
of  nations,  methought  how  on  such  another  scene 
we  read  in  Holy  Writ  the  devil  tempted  our  divine 
Redeemer,  and  showed  him  all  the  kingdoms  and 
glories  of  the  earth,  promising  the  power  of  each 
if  he  would  but  acknowledge  him  superior. 

The  principal  amusement  here  appears  to  be 
running  down  a  precipitous  steep ;  and  it  generally 
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happens  that  male  and  female  come  simultaneotaly 
on  their  heads*  This,  of  coarse,  affords  great 
amusement  to  the  spectators,  who  laugh  at  each 
disaster  when  'tis  not  their  own.  After  walking 
about  for  some  time  in  the  Park,  I  resolved  to  look 
out  for  a  steamer  in  which  to  return  to  town. 

I  had  foregone  the  novelty  of  going  down  to 
Greenwich  in  one,  from  the  knowledge  of  their 
being  crowded;  but  this  being  obviated  by  the 
fewness  of  those  returning  so  early,  decided  me  in 
going  up  by  one.  Just  as  I  reached  the  quay, 
a  boat  was  in  the  act  of  landing  her  live  cargo,  and 
about  to  retrace  her  way  immediately.  Mercy  on 
me,  what  a  crowd !  Where  did  they  all  sit  ?—  four 
hundred  and  eighty  human  beings  in  that  boat! 
Such  was  actually  the  case.  We  had  not,  how«* 
ever,  more  than  thirty  on  our  return.  There  being 
nothing  remarkable,  either  architectural  or  others 
wise,  the  passage  from  Greenwich  to  London  will 
not  detain  me  long  to  describe. 

For  a  short  space»  immediately  after  leaving  the 
pier,  while  the  sun  shone  on  the  green  fields,  and 
the  gay  parties  on  the  heights  were  visible, — ^fte 
music  playing  on  the  poop,  and  the  white  sails  of 
the  vessels,  as  yet  unblemished  by  London  smoke, 
might  have  led  one  to  beUeve  it  was  some 
quiet  watering-place,  instead  of  within  five  miles 
of  the  modem  Babylon.  But  soon  the  scene 
shifted,  and  from  the  moment  we  passed  King's 
and  Queen's  Stairs,  in  that  part  of  the  river  de- 


Digitized 


by  Google 


TAB  TOWER.  183 

nominated  ''The  Pool/'  adieu  to  all  romancing. 
Then  came  a  succession  of  docks^  each  a  nursery 
fix-  the  growth  of  forests  of  shipping.  Bull  Head 
Dock,  Shadwell  Dock,  Wapping  Dock,  St.  Sa* 
viour's  Dock,  and  stairs  without  end.  If  they 
were  collected,  perhaps,,  like  Jacob's  ladder,  they 
would  reach  to  heaven.  Hanover  Stairs,  Church 
ditto,  Princes  ditto,  Battlebridge  ditto,  tid  infinitum. 
Next  King  Edward's  Stairs,  close  by  Wapping,  so 
celebrated  in  naval  song,  is  the  Thames  Tunnel : 
a  boat  with  a  flag  some  distance  from  the  shore 
marks  the  length  already  excavated. 

The  large  building  to  the  right  is  an  interesting 
object — ^the  famous  Tower  of  London.  The  as- 
pect it  presents  from  the  river  is  venerable  aud 
imposing,  yet  not  picturesque,  or  with  any  claim 
to  architectural  beauty.  The  portion  most  promi- 
nent is  what  is  called  the  White  Tower^  a  square 
building,  quadrangular  though  not  equilateral,  no 
two  of  its  sides  bemg  equal.  This  was  the  origi- 
nal Tower,  built,  it  is  supposed,  according  to  tradi- 
tion, by  Julius  CsBsar,  though  evidently  of  that 
style  of  architecture  used  in  England  among  the 
Saxcxis  at  the  time  of  the  Norman  conquest.  In- 
deed there  is  evidence  of  part  being  erected  by 
\^lliam  the  First,  a.  d.  1076,  in  order  to  secure 
a  safe  retreat  to  himself  and  followers,  should  the 
English  revolt  from  his  dominion.  William  Rufus 
made  considerable  additions,  surrounded  it  with 
walls,  and  a  deep  ditch,  in  some  places  120  feet 
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wide^  into  which  the  Thames  was  introduced. 
Henry  the  Thirds  a.  d.  1240,  added  a  stone  gate. 
Edward  the  Fourth  built  the  Lion*s  Tower  for  the 
reception  of  foreign  animals.  Charles  the  First 
and  Second  also  improved  it  in  many  places. 

"  Port  your  helm  ! "  "  Starboard ! "  "  Larboard !" 
resounds  on  all  sides.  What  a  thoroughfare! 
Not  Ludgate  Hill  on  a  Saturday  afternoon  presents 
a  more  animated  or  thronged  appearance.  Vessels 
bearing  on  their  pennon,  some  the  ensign  of  France, 
others  the  American,  many  the  Russian,  Spanish, 
Portuguese,  crowd  the  channel ;  while  steamers, 
alive  with  human  beings,  hastening  to  the  gay 
scene  we  had  left,  tell  of  the  populous  city.  The 
magnificent  fagade  of  a  noble  buildii^  now  appears 
in  sight — the  Custom  House.  The  front  looking 
on  the  river,  as  well  as  those  east  and  west,  is  faced 
with  Portland  stone.  The  building  before  us  con- 
sists of  a  centre  and  wings :  in  the  front  of  the 
former  is  a  portico  of  six  Ionic  pillars,  elevated  on 
an  arched  basement :  the  columns  are  surmounted 
by  an  entablature  and  balustrade — the  vnngs  retain 
also  the  pillars  of  the  Ionic  order*  The  entire  cost 
upwards  of  250,000Z.  A  little  above  this  superb 
edifice  is  the  New  London  Bridge. 

A  foreigner  entering  London,  I  have  often  thought, 
must  be  impressed  with  a  lively  sense,  even  from 
the  objects  I  have  just  described,  of  the  power  and 
opulence  of  England. — May  she  long  continue  to  be 
the  first  nation  of  the  universe ! 
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Wednesday,  13tli. 

Being  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Foley-place^  called 

to  see  Mr.  M .     At  home !    I  was  shown  into 

his  study  :  here  were  many  beautiful  pictures,  and 
some  very  rare  Mosaic.  In  the  course  of  conversa- 
tion,  be  asked  me  if  I  was  to  be  at  the  ball  to  night. 

«  Ball,"  I  repeated,—"  What  ball?" 

"Then,  you  have  not  heard  of  it?"— "No,"  I 
replied. 

"  The  last  Catholic  Charitable  Assembly  for  the 
season  is  held  to-night  in  Hanover-square." 

"  Oh  then,  I  must  obtain  a  ticket !" 

"  I  will  get  you  that,"  said  my  friend :  so  sitting 
down,  he  addressed  a  note  to  the  Secretary,  which 
procured  me  the  requisite  ;  and  at  half-past  ten,  L 
made  my  entr^,  for  the  first  time,  into  an  English 
public  ball. 

The  room  in  which  the  gay  company  were  con- 
gregated was  well  adapted  to  the  purpose  of  the 
evening ;  the  floor  was  smooth  as  a  kid  glove,  the 
length  considerable,  the  height  lofty,  and  the 
breadth  ample :  there  were  nearly  five  hundred  pre- 
sent ;  and,  to  do  them  justice,  I  never  beheld  people 
better  disposed  to  enjoy  themselves.  Dance  succeed- 
ed dance,  in  quick  succession :  the  only  thing  I 
regretted  was  the  absence  of  much  waltzing.  We 
had  Spanish  dances,  quadrilles,  gallopes,  lancers, 
&c.,  until  five  in  the  morning.  The  conduct  of  the 
stewards,  their  unceasing  attentions,  the  excellent 
arrangements,  with  respect  to  refreshments,  were 
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examples,  which  all  attending  places  of  public 
amusement  would  wish  to  see  closely  followed.  I 
know  stewards  whose  only  care  is  to  provide  for 
themselves,  and  would  sufier  their  next  friend  to  sit 
still  all  night  before  they  would  put  themselves  to 
the  trouble  of  procuring  a  partner. 

Daylight  was  already  awake  when  I  left  the 
house ;  and  the  grey  tints  of  mom  in  the  sky  when 
I  reached  Regent-street.  How  noble  seemed  the 
Quadrant ;  not  a  voice  resounded  amid  the  pillars ; 
not  a  step»  save  mine,  sounded  along  the  portico. 
How  unlike  a  few  hours  since,  or  in  a  few  hours  to 
come !  All  was  mute,  and  I  could  have  fancied  my- 
self in  some  deserted  city  of  olden  time,  it  was  so 
strangely  desolate. 
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CHAPTER  Xll. 

Dinner  at  Mr.  W — 's — ^A  Reminiscence  of  an  evening — BagsH 
telle — A  Flare-up  meeting  prevented — Scene  shifU — 
Fieschi's  infernal  machine— The  Colosseum  —  Panorama 
of  London — Recreation — Drive  to  the  Downs — Epsom 
race-course — ^The  Derby — ^Pleasures  of  June — Ascot  races 
— Heath  course — ^Race  for  the  gold  cup— >A  Farewell. 

Thursday,  April  21. 

Just  received  a  truly  friendly  invitation  to  dinner, 

from  Mrs.  W ,  Cadogan-place.  It  offering  more 

inducements  than  Oray*s  Inn  Hall,  I  accepted,  and 
arrived  at  the  door,  by  the  hour  mentioned  in  the 
note. 

I  was  presented  to  Mr.  W — ,  also  the  eldest 
daughter,  whom  I  had  not  before  seen.  Mr.  W — 
is  a  gentleman  of  ancient  family,  and  large  fortune ; 
a  thorough  English  squire,  a  keen  sportsman,  and 
an  active  justice  of  the  peace.  Miss  W — ,  is  an 
extremely  lady-like  person,  her  manners  gentle,  yet 
dignified,  and  her  features  pleasing :  her  sister  pos- 
sesses much  more  animation. 

Our  conversation  after  dinner  related  principally 
to  foreign  countries  where  Mr.  W —  and  a  gentle- 
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man — one  of  the  guests — ^had  lately  been  sojourn- 
ing. Our  host  spoke  in  disparaging  terms  of  the 
inns,  and  accommodation  in  general,  and  gave  an 
anecdote  in  support  of  his  words. 

It  was  in  Switzerland,  and  after  a  fatiguing  day, 
tbey  arrived  at  an  auberge  in  one  of  the  canton 
towns.  By  chance  they  procured  a  salad;  and, 
on  one  of  the  party  wishing  for  some  sugar,  such 
a  thing  was  applied  for. 

"  There  is  none." 

"What!  no  sugar?" 

•'  Not  a  grain  in  the  house." 

The  absurdity  of  an  inn  being  without  sugar,  so 
different  from  home  hotels,  struck  Mr.  W —  as  a 
circumstance,  if  not  impossible,  at  least  highly 
improbable,  and  he  inquired  if  none  could  be  had. 

"  If  a  cafe  is  yet  open,  we  may  procure  some." 

"  Do,  then,"  said  the  impatient  sallad-dresser. 

Away  went  the  garfon,  and  the  company  talked 
of  the  luxury  of  continental  travelling.  He  soon 
returned, — 

"-4. rear  vous  le  sucre  ?" 

"  iVbn,  Monsieur;  le  cafe  estferme  depuis  long 
temps/' 

**  Sacrel"  I  suppose,  was  returned  for  the  in* 
formation. 

The  beauty  of  the  Italian  ladies  did  not  take 
them  long  to  discuss,  it  being  agreed,  on  all 
hands,  as  much  inferior  to  what  our  own  fair  ladies 
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possess.  After  sitting  for  some  time  in  the  dining^ 
room,  I  left  the  talkers-on,  to  gaze  at — beauty. 

The  Misses  W.  were,  when  I  entered  the  draw- 
ing-room, performing  some  of  Bishop's  music, — 
one  on  the  harp,  the  other  on  the  pianoforte.  We 
had  some  singing,  looking  over  albums,  &:c.  Mr. 
W.  produced  a  large  collection  of  very  interesting 
autographs,  and  also  five  volumes  of  medals  re- 
presenting scriptural  subjects:  on  one  side  was 
the  cast  of  the  design,  and  on  the  reverse  the  por- 
tion of  Holy  Writ  intended  to  be  described.  The 
die,  I  think  he  said,  cost  £10,000.  After  tea 
some  amused  themselves  with  cards:  I  played 
bagatelle  with  Miss  — .  What  a  contrast  to  the 
scene  where  I  had  last  joined  in  that  game  ! 

On  Tuesday  evening  we — that  is  to  say,  six 
youths — walked  forth  together,  and  one  proposed 
to  play  a  game  of  bagatelle,  which  was  agreed  to. 
The  proposer  offered  to  show  us  the  house ;  and 
as  my  friend  wanted  to  make  a  call  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Blackfriars  Road,  we  appobted  to 
join.  Some  of^us  had  never  been  in  the  place; 
but  my  friend  and  myself,  being  fond  of  adven- 
ture, accompanied  the  rest,  and  made  our  way 
through  a  common  public-house — bar,  pewter  pots, 
barrels,  puncheons,  the  steam  of  gin  and  the 
fumes  of  tobacco — into  a  kind  of  stair  utterly  dark. 
After  ascending  a  little,  a  door  at  the  top  opened, 
and  admitted  us  into  a  long  room,  such  as  every 
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public-^house  presents^  furnished  with  benches, 
chairSy  a  table^  on  which  were  pewter  flagons,  pipes, 
and  some  few  glasses.  Tawdry  pictures,  framed 
and  glazed,  were  set  round  the  walls :  Dnke  of 
York  on  horseback — the  tail  of  the  animal,  a  la 
Dick  Tinto's  original  attempt,  forming  the  fifth 
leg ;  the  Emperor  of  Russia  on  a  charger  not  half 
the  size  of  his  cocked  hat  and  feathers.  There 
were  some  frequenters  of  taverns  sitting  smoking, 
while  round  the  object  of  attraction,  the  bagatelle 
table,  were  four  of  his  Majesty's  subjects,  who  had 
never  been  there  before,  introduced  by  one,  for  the 
credit  of  my  country  let  it  be  told,  an  Englishman. 

A  match  was  soon  made — three  at  a  side.  For  the 
preservation  of  the  scene,  we  staked  tioopots  of  half- 
and-half,  an  infernal  compound  of  ale  and  porter. 
Hinc  ille  lacrymee.  We  lost,  scoring  but  92  to 
106.  One  of  my  party  thought  we  lost  only  one 
measure  of  liquid.  He  had  taken  too  much.  The 
other  side  took  up  the  dispute,  and  said  it  certainly 
was  two.  I  was  appealed  to — my  idea  was,  that  we 
lost  two. 

"  Oh !"  said  this  young  man, "  it  isnottbe  paltry 
loss  I  care  about,  for  I'H  treat  you  all  to  a  bottle  of 
wine." 

The  person  with  whom  I  weot  imagined  this  an 
insult  and  said, ''  Sir,  we  do  not  want  you,  or  any 
one  else  to  treat  us— we  only  require  what  we  have 
won." 

''  I  don't  care,"  said  the  other,  *'  I'd  as  soon  treat 
you." 
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^  Yourcouducty  Sir,  is  ungentlemanly.'' 

^*  I  tell  you,  you  are  a  blackguard. '^  A  fight 
began.  My  friend  pulled  out  his  card-case  to 
get  a  card,  when  the  combatants  were  separated ; 
I  seized  hold  of  it,  wrung  it  from  him,  and  put  it 
into  my  pocket.  However,  he  went  up  to  the  other, 
and  gave  bis  name  and  address. 

Matters  remained  in  this  unpleasant  state  for 
some  time.  Seeing  no  disposition  on  the  part  of 
any  other  of  the  party  to  settle  the  affair  in  an 
amicable  manner,  I  resolved  to  act  the  good  Sa« 
maritan,  and  heal  the  wounds  which  discord  had 
made.  I  addressed  my  friend,  who  had  struck  the 
blow.  **  B — ''  said  I,  *^  this  foolish  affair  has  com«- 
menced  in  this  room — ^here  it  must  end.'' 

''  He  called  me  a  blackguard,''  replied  B. 

'^  You  said  his  conduct  was  ungentlemanly." 

'^  Of  course,  when  he  offered  to  treat  me." 

This  was  the  root  of  the  evil,  and  should  be 
dug  out. 

"  Mr •" — I  commenced  to  the  antagonist  of 

my  friend — **  this  despicable  place  is  unworthy  of 
producing  any  serious  event :  nothing  should  be 
noticed  having  occurred  here." 

*^  What,  Sir,  must  I  take  no  notice,  when  told 
that  my  conduct  is  ungentlemanly  ?" 

^^  Pray,  Sir,  keep  calm— that  gentleman  conceiv- 
ed you  insulted  him,  when  you  offered  to  treat  him." 

"  Then,  Sir,  the  gentleman  conceived  very  badly, 
for  I  offered  to  do  no  such  thing.  What  I  said 
was  intended  for  the  room  generally  ;    and  not 
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to  him,  or  any  one  else  in  particular.  And  what  I 
wished  to  be  understood  to  say,  was,  that  I  con- 
sidered the  subject  in  dispute,  the  second  pot  of 
half-and-half,  so  trifling,  that  if  any  wished  for  wine 
I  should  be  happy  to  give  it." 

I  communicated  this  to  B. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  "  if  the  gentleman  says  he 
meant  nothing  personal  in  the  words,  FU  treat  yau^ 
of  course  I  retract  the  word  '  ungentlemanly,'  and 
the  afiair  rests  here."  And  so  it  did:  both  recanted, 
and  I  joined  their  hands,  and  saw  cards  given  in 
amity. 

Tliere  is  a  vast  difference  indeed  between  the  tone 
of  the  rooms,  as  well  as  the  circle  of  society.    Where 
I  now  stand,  all  is  peace  and  temperance.     In  the 
front  drawing-room  are  musical  instruments,  the 
melody  of  whose  cords  hath  not  yet  left  mine  ear. 
Luxurious    furniture   betokens    wealth,   and    the 
beauty  of  the  ornaments  shew  taste  in  the  applica- 
tion.   In  the  back  drawing-room,  or  ratherthe  same 
apartment    the  battants  being  open,    stands  the 
bi^telle  table.    A  lamp  placed  near   throws  a 
bright,  yet  mellow  light,  over  the  entire  board.     A 
graceful,  youthful  lady,  and  your  humble  servant, 
are  the  antagonists  ;   while  a  smiling  little  maiden 
of  eight  or  nine  years  old,  places  the  balls  for  us  to 
strike.  All  is  concord,  mirth,  and  happiness.  Where 
I  was  last  was  it  thus  ?    Alas,  no  !  The  fierce  pas- 
sions of  men's  minds  had  driven  reason  from  her 
throne.      The  stage  was  worthy  any  tragedy  to  be 
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enacted.  A  tap-room  in  a  pot-house — ^a  broken 
bagatelle-table,  lit  by  one  greasy  candle ;  bare, 
ccxafortless,  walls  ;  the  fog  of  tobacco  smoke ;  the 
inret  froth  of  porter ;  and  the  fiery  smell  of  gin  ; 
and  then  the  inmates  ! — 

I  know  that  there  are  gloomy  spirits  of  the  night. 
And  desperate  mutterers  of  stifled  treason  ; 
Disbanded  soldiers — discontented  ruffians — 
And  desperate  libertines  who  brawl  in  taverns. 

I  looked  on  the  face  of  one,  and  beheld  it  pale 
with  anger.  His  voice  was  calm,  yet  his  lips 
qaivered,  and  while  his  hand  was  raised  steadily, 
the  breast  within  was  burning.  I  turned  me  to  the 
other,  and  there  I  saw  passion  urging  on,  and  con- 
science drawing  back.  Ebriety,  so  late  distracting 
his  brain,  seemed  now  utterly  paralyzed  and  becom- 
ing more  sober ;  his  features  seemed  sharpened  with 
rage,  yet  he  inwardly  strutted  to  suppress  it : 
the  contest  I  saw  was  fearful ;  and  when  I  heard 
the  wretched  youth  exclaim — *'  I  have  a  young 
wife  and  infant  boy !"  I  almost  vowed  they  should 
not  fight    Thank  God !  I  prevented  it. 

Friday,  April  22nd. 
.  I   took  a  stroll  through  the  streets  with  W. 

C ,  and  went  to  look  at  an  exhibition  of  what 

was  represented  to  us  as  the  identical  infernal  ma- 
chine, devised  by  Fieschi,  to  destroy  the  king  of 
tlie  French.      The  construction  is  most  simple, 

VOL.  J.  .         K 
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being  nothing  more  than  twenty*-eight  gim-banels 
secured  on  a  frame-work  by  two  clasp  ban  of  iron 
laid  across  them.  The  touch-holes  being  in  line,  a 
train  laid  must  have  exploded  all :  the  charge  was 
a  greater  quantity  of  powder  than  usual,  and  four 
ounces  of  lead  cut  into  slugs.  Close  by  the  frame, 
with  a  match  in  his  hand,  as  if  in  the  act  of  perpe- 
trating his  infernal  crime,  was  the  assassin  Fieschi : 
his  features  wore  a  satanic  grin,  which  must  have 
accompanied  him  in  his  last  moments,  as  the  cast 
was  taken  from  the  guillotined  head.  His  fore* 
head  was  rather  high,  but  flat,  and  angular  at  the 
temples ;  his  face  seemed  much  care-worn,  inters 
sected  with  deep  indented  lines ;  his  stature  was 
low,  yet  burly.  On  a  couch  in  the  same  room 
was  a  cast,  shewing  him  wounded ;  one  of  the  four 
musquets  which  burst  having  struck  open  a  por- 
tion of  his  scull. 

Thursday,  April  28th. 

I  went  with  A.  C and  W.  C to  view  the 

Colosseum.  The  building  is  almost  circular^  with 
a  dome.  In  front,  looking  on  the  park,  is  a  fine 
Doric  portico,  with  a  laige  door  in  the  centre.  On 
entering  this,  a  staircase  leads  to  the  circular 
saloon,  occupying  the  basement  of  the  building, 
with  the  exception  of  the  staircase,  leading  to  the 
summit,  which  rises  like  a  pillar  fix>m  the  centre. 
This  room  is  the  receptacle  for  productions  of  the 
fine  arts,  and  contains  a  large  collection  of  casts. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


RBCRBATIOK.  19 

with  some  excellent  busts  and  statues.  You  ascend 
the  staircase  to  the  top,  and  witness  the  celebrated 
panamoric  view  of  London, painted  on  40,000  square 
feet  of  canvas :  it  represents  the  city,  as  seen  from 
the  different  galleries  of  St.  Paul's^  the  staircases 
facilitating  the  exhibition.  In  this,  the  most  scru- 
pulous accuracy  is  preserved,  and  the  impression 
produced  on  the  mind  of  the  beholder  is,  that  he 
has  never  before  witnessed  so  wonderful  a  per- 
formance. In  the  highest  gallery  here  is  placed 
the  identical  ball^  which  surmounted  St.  Paul's 
for  a  number  of  years.  Here  are  also  a  fountain 
and  Swiss  cottage. 

May,  1836. 

None  but  those,  who,  like  myself,  have  experi- 
aiced  the  change  consequent  upon  the  transition- 
from  a  careless  jovial  country  life,  to  one  of  seden- 
tary town  habits,  can  form  an  idea  of  the  joy  which 
seized  hold  of  me  as  I  took  the  box  seat  of  a  flashy 
turn-out  to  go  to  Epsom  on  the  Derby  day. 
Though  the  difference  is  very  great  between  living 
in  London  and  in  the  country,  it  is  of  course  less- 
ened, if,  while  in  the  former,  you  can  enjoy  some 
of  the  benefits  which  result  from  a  residence  in  the 
latter — that  is,  taking  plenty  of  exercise — and,  on 
the  other  hand,  increased,  if  you  cannot  I  was  in 
the  latter  alternative ;  and  from  being  a  ''  mighty 
hunter"  in  my  own  country,  following  the  chase 
day  after  day,  and  knowing  no  delight  equal  to 
k2 
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putting  the  active  hanter  over  all  the  break-neck 
fences  in  the  neighbourhood,  was  irretrievably  con- 
signed to  live  in  close  contact  with  the  moth-eaten 
tomes  and  musty  parchments  of  a  law  library — 
But, 

^  Coke  !  Littleton !  avaunt,  ye  threaten  here  in  vain." 

**  Ya  hip  !"  exclaims  the  coachman  at  my  elbow : 
catching  dexterously  his  off-leading  rein,  and  whip- 
ping his  horses  in  safety  within  an  inch  of  a  Levia- 
than-like waggon,  he^cleared  the  moving  mountain 
in  the  most  faultless  style;  and  indeed  we  had 
need  of  a  good  whip,  for  any  thing  to  equal  the 
crowds  that  poured  in  one  continuous  stream  along 
the  road  I  never  witnessed.  In  addition  to  the 
interest  of  the  race,  the  weather  was,  of  itself,  al- 
most sufficient  to  tempt  the  most  plodding  citizen 
to  breathe,  for  a  few  hours,  the  unsmoked  air  of 
the  Downs.  When  we  emerged  from  the  dull 
cloudy  atmosphere,  which  absolutely  formed  a 
screen  between  the  sun  and  the  metropolis,  and 
beheld  the  green  and  grassy  slopes,  we  seemed  to 
have  entered  on  quite  another  region.  A  few  soft 
filmy  clouds  hung  on  the  verge  of  the  horizon, 
lending  a  soft  and  quiet  tone  to  the  otherwise  gar^ 
ish  colourings  of  the  landscape,  for  the  sun  shone 
fiercely,  and  were  it  not  that  the  fleecy  masses 
occasionally  drifted  by  and  interrupted  his  rays, 
they  might  have  been  more  overpowering  than 
agreeable.    Pleasant  were  the  hues  of  green  fields 
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and  purplish  hills ;  and  the  sight  of  numerous 
groups  of  horsemen  and  carriages^  with  gay  dam- 
sels who  had  come  forth  to  grace  the  scene,  re- 
minded me  of  my  native  land,  and  I  could  have 
almost  fancied  'twere  the  same.  I  lent  wings  to 
my  imagination,  and  they  carried  me  to  the  Fermoy 
race-course,  where  all  were  known  to  me.  Each 
new  panorama  presented  additional  charms,  and 
appeared  the  more  deserving  of  notice  from  the 
number  of  its  scenic  beauties.    Here, 

The  green  hills 
Ace  clothed  with  early  blossoms,  through  the  grass 
The  quick-eyed  lizard  rustles,  and  the  bills 
Of  summer  birds  sing  welcome  as  we  pass : 
Flowers  fresh  in  hu^  and  many,  in  their  class, 
Implore  the  pausing  step,  and  with  their  dyes 
Dance  in  the  soft  breeze  in  a  faiiy  mass ; 
The  sweetness  of  the  violet's  deep-blue  eyes, 
Kiss*d  by  the  breath  of  Heaven,  seems  coloured  by  its  skies. 

But,  lo !  skies,  and  flowers,  and  buds  and  blos- 
soms, fade  before  the  glorious  spectacle  we  behold. 
Is  this  Epsom  ?  Are  we  really  on  the  Downs  ? — 
Yes  !  I  can  see  the  lines,  with  the  judge's  stand 
at  the  lower  end  of  the  course,  and  the  grand  stand 
at  the  upper;  while  the  intermediate  space  is  exces- 
sively crowded.  Range  after  range  of  vehicles ; 
carriages  some  twelve  abreast;  beyond  these  booths 
with  gaudy  streamers — ^tents,  with  flags — waggons 
decked  invitingly.  This  is  truly  a  flood-tide  in  the 
ocean  of  race-going.    The  coup-d'ceil  is  magnifl« 
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cent :  we  have  no  conoeption  of  such  a  scene  is 
Ireland.  What  a  galaxy  of  beaut;  does  the  stand 
I^esent !  As  I  always  like  to  know  what  horses 
are  to  go,  and,  if  possible,  "  get  a  wrinkle"  from 
some  one  up  to  trap  as  to  the  favourite,  I  directed 
my  steps  to  the  saddling  place»  and  after  paying 
a  shilUng,  entered  what  is  called  the  Warr^ 
Here  I  had  a  much  better  opportunity  of  looking 
up  the  points  (as  we  say  in  Chambers)  of  the 
horses,  than  when  in  active  motion.  Bay  Middle- 
ton  struck  me  at  once.  He  stands  sixteen  hands 
and  one  and  a  half  inches  high,  was  foaled  in  1833, 
and  already  the  winner  of  The  Riddlesworth,  Bru- 
ton-street,  and  the  Two  Thousand  Guinea  Stakes, 
in  all  nearly  5000  guineas.  As  far  as  I  could  ven- 
ture an  opinion  he  appeared  tout  en  ordre.  He 
is  the  property  of  Lord  Jersey.  Oladiator,  though, 
perhaps,  a  little  inferior  in  condition,  is  a  noble 
animal — his  colour  is  chesnut,  his  legs  capital,  and 
splendid  quarters :  perhaps  there  is  too  much  of 
the  dayl^ht  through  lum — he  does  not  look  quite 
c<»npact  There  are  so  many,  I  can  do  little  more 
than  learn  their  names.  Venison,  Lefroy,  Alfred, 
Recndt,  Master  of  the  Rolls,  Idiot,  Taishteer,  Athe- 
nian, cum  multis  aliis.  After  the  bell  rung  I  hur* 
ried  to  the  ring,  not,  indeed,  to  bet  myself,  but  to 
see  how  a£Fairs  were  managed,  and  learn  the  odds. 
It  occupied  a  considerable  square  and  thence  arose 
a  din  that  would  have  caused  a  rookery  to  cry  '*  si- 
lence." «  7  to  4  against  Bay  Middleton  5"  «  7  to  2 
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against  Venison !" ''  8to  1  against  Slane  and  Wags !" 
"  11  to  1  against  Gladiator!'*  "60  to  I  against  Re- 
cruit!" These  are  only  a  few  of  the  items  in  the 
market  bill — ^the  rest  are  duly  registered  in  the 
proper  books. 

The  course,  at  this  hour^  when  the  horses  were 
about  to  start,  presented  the  appearance  of  a  yast 
piece  of  tapestry  with  raised  figures,  as  natural  as 
life.  Men,  on  horses  and  in  carriages,  are  all  in 
breathless  anxiety  as  to  the  result  of  what  will  cause 
many  joy  or  sorrow — ^the  decision  of  the  race.  As  I 
dare  say  all  race-courses  are  more  or  less  subject 
to  the  same  result,  ari»ng  certainly  firom  either  the 
carelessness  of  the  stewards,  or  the  interference  of 
the  race-goers,  I  may,  perhaps,  avoid  dwelling 
upon  the  want  of  order  or  regularity  which  attended 
the  start  on  this  occasion.  I  may  content  myself 
with  observing,  that  I  never  saw  any  thing  to  ex- 
ceed its  confusion  in  Ireland,  and  that  a  proper 
attention  to  this  subject  would  be  no  harm  before 
the  next  Derby  day. 

When  the  jockeys  mounted,  and  came  to  breathe 
their  horses,  the  course  was  so  thronged  they  were 
oftentimes  forced  to  shout  forth  before  the  people 
could  get  out  of  the  way  :  this  certainly  noways 
tends  to  soothe  fiery  horses ;  and  yet  I  am  told, 
that  ample  funds  are  provided  for  all  contingencies. 
At  our  Fermoy  course,  humble  as  it  is  in  compari- 
son, we  manage  aifairs  much  better.  The  military 
send  a  company  or  so  to  keep  the  lines.    Could 
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not  the  same  or  something  simSar  be  done  here  ? 
After  being  off,  and  back  several  times,  away  they 
went  in  a  bunch.  From  my  utter  ignorance  of  the 
horses,  I  cannot  be  expected  to  give  a  detailed  ac- 
count of  the  various  alterations  in  the  race ;  but 
every  jockey  seemed  to  contest  the  splendid  prize 
unflinchingly.  Oladiator  had  a  bad  start,  and  was 
at  the  tail  for  a  few  seconds,  but  made  vigorously 
for  the  crowds  of  racers,  and  soon  collared  them. 
Taishteer  snd  a  few  more  had  put  their  best  leg  fore- 
most, an^  were  evidently  cutting  out  work  for  the 
rest :  it  was  quite  impossible  they  could  continue  at 
the  pace.  Coming  home  the  interest  was  really  ex- 
citing— ^the  stilhiess  awful !  When  they  turned  Tat- 
tenham  comer,  and  entered  on  the  straight  ground, 
I  saw  it  was  up  with  most  of  them.  In  came 
two,  all  to  be  placed — 

Lord  Jersey's  b.  c.  Bay  Middleton,by  Sultan  out  of  Cgbweb  1 
Lord  Wilton's  ch.  c.  Gladiator,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Pauline   2 

The  fortunate  rider  of  Bay  Middleton  was  Ro- 
binson ;  of  the  latter,  Scott. 

Wednesday,  June  Ist 
It  is  the  leafy  month  of  June, 
Ere  yet  the  lark  hath  hushed  her  tune. 
And  fair  athwart  summer  sky, 
Light  fleecy  clouds  sail  softly  by ; 
And  new-fledged  birds  are  in  the  bowers. 
And  bees  are  humming  round  the  flowers. 
And  o'er  the  mead  is  heard  the  stir, 
Of  the  blithe  chirping  gtasshopper. 

Prikgle. 
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ZriyofiKa  UeiOov^  ii^v  rtOriXe  poSoy,     MeleaOER. 

Grata  Cupidinibus,  flos  flores  inter  honoros^ 
Zenophile  suade,  qiiam  rosa  l«ta  viret. 

These  were  among  the  lines  which  recurred  to 
my  memory,  as  on  this  day  I  repaired  to  Ascot 
Heath.  The  glorious  season  had  indeed  arrived 
which  was  destined  to  make  ample  amends  for 
the  cold  weather,  of  which  we  had  till  lately  such 
abundance  of  experience ;  for  now  the  chilling 
winds  of  March,  and  the  uncertain  clouds  of  April, 
and  the  unsettled  dayd  of  May  had  blown  over, 
and  lo !  the  '^  leafy  month  of  June"  had  burst 
into  life  and  beauty,  giving  a  glow  of  warmth 
and  of  pleasure  to  each  bosom,  by  the  promise  of 
fine  weather— causing  the  sick  man  to  look  for- 
ward to  a  speedy  release  from  the  thraldom  of  his 
chamber,  and  the  one  in  health  to  take  advantage 
of  the  present  hour  of  sunshine,  and  enjoy,  in 
common  with  all  other  created  beings,  the  beauties 
which  nature  affords.  Certainly  every  one  who 
has  given  himself  the  trouble  to  consider  the  or- 
dinary effects  of  external  impressions  on  the  mind, 
must  ere  this  have  come  to  the  conclusion,  that 
the  weather  has  vast  influence  on  the  spirits,  and 
we  feel  grave  or  gay,  sad  or  lively,  according  to 
the  state  of  the  atmosphere,  and  independently  of 
our  not  being  able  to  enjoy  ourselves  as  we  would 
wish  in  out-door  amusements  on  a  wet  or  dull  day, 
we  commonly  feel  superadded,  a  kind  of  torpid- 
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ness  of  spirits,  which  incapacitate  us  fiom  feeling  a 
desire  to  share  in  theooy  should  the  weather  turn  out 
more  propitious ;  the  reverse  is  the  case  when  the 
weather  is  fine.  I  have  applied  myself  assiduously 
to  my  book  when  the  sun  invited  me  forth  ;  and  as 
my  mind  was  in  the  fields  or  on  horseback,  I  had 
to  terminate  my  study  and  obey  the  cheerful  sum- 
mons. Behold  me  then  journeying  on  the  same 
impulse  from  London  to  Windsor. 

I  took  my  seat  in  a  coach  which  started  from 
the  White  Horse  Cellar,  not  being  possessed  of 
any  private  mode  of  conveyance  at  this  side  of  the 
water,  and  consequently  having  no  alternative  but 
to  choose  one  which  plied  pro  bono  publico.  It 
was  early  in.the  morning,  and  the  vast  incense  to 
Mammon,  which  the  London  manufacturers  daily 
pay,  had  not  yet  risen  from  the  slumbering  fires ; 
the  sun  had  long  shone  forth,  and  gilded,  by  his 
golden  light,  dome,  and  spire,  and  tower.  As  we 
cleared  the  city,  garden  and  field  were  yet  bathed 
in  the  pearly  dew-drops  :  we  continued  our  route 
pleasantly,  without  interruption  of  any  sort.  The 
superb  palace,  worthy  the  kings  of  Britain  and 
Ireland,  stood  surrounded  by  its  noble  park  and 
ex^tensive  forests,  and  the  standard  of  St.  George 
flaunting  in  the  breeze.  1  had  pointed  out  to  me 
the  direction  in  which  lay  the  field  of  Runnymede, 
so  dear  to  English  freemen,  and  I  half  exclaimed 
aloud — 

Where  is  the  coward  who  would  not  dsece, 
To  fight  for  such  a  land  I 
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Bat  as  my  more  legitimate  work  at  this  present 
writing,  at  least  what  I  intended  at  the  commence- 
meat,  was  to  give  an  account  of  the  races,  I  am 
laying  myself  open  to  very  grave  charges  of  mani- 
fold digressions,  by  delaying  any  longer  the  fulfil- 
ling of  my  purpose — so  here  goes* 

This  was  the  second  day  of  the  races,  and  being 
usually  one  which  does  not  excite  much  interest, 
did  not  attract  a  great  concourse  of  spectators; 
neither  did  the  royal  party  grace  the  course ;  but 
there  was  nevertheless  a  fair  sprinkle  of  handsome 
equipages. 

The  first  race  was  a  sweepstakes  of  100  sovereigns : 
but  two  horses  started — Lord  E^emont's  Uilga, 
and  Lord  Tavistock's  Sister  to  Oak  Apple.  Natt, 
the  jock  of  the  former,^took  the  lead  and  kept  it. 

The  second  was  won  by  Lord  Exeter's  Aurelius, 
Connelly,  in  a  canter,  beating  three  others. 

Third  by  Hilga;  again  Natt  riding.  A  capital 
race  between  him  and  Knobsticks,  rode  by  Con- 
nelly.   This  was  a  50L  plate. 

The  fourth  and  last  sweepstakes  of  100  sove- 
reigns.— Old  mile. 

Col.  Peel's  Arsenic  (Davis) 1 

Lord  Exeter's  Toga  (Darling)    . 2 

Fire  Paid. 

This  race  appeared  to  me  won  quite  easily. 

Racing  may  be  well  termed  a  ^worid  of  slippery 
turns ;"  and  I  believe  the  truth  of  this  will  be  best 
Touched  by  those  who  are  most  in  the  secret.     I  do 
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not  pretend  to  know  much  of  the  turf  profeasicmally, 
thank  God !  but  it  must  be  remembered,  lookers 
on  often  see  a  good  deal  of  the  game,  and  I  have 
been  a  constant  attendant  at  courses.  Great  was 
the  surprise  here,  when  this  morning's  publication  of 
on  dits  announced  a  fresh  edition  of  the  Plenipo  ro- 
mance. Sheet  Anchor^  a  horse  with  a  number  of 
friends  bemg  freely  backed  atSto  4,  was  on  Monday 
all  right,  or  represented  to  be  so.  Next  day  rumours 
were  heard,  and  now  it  came  like  a  peal  of  thunder, 
startling  the  quietness  of  nature,  on  the  ears  of 
many  of  the  race-goers,  that  he  was  not  to  go  for 
the  Cup.  I  have  just  said  I  am  not  connected  with 
the  turf  other  than  a  spectator,  but  cannot  help 
observing  such  things  look  odd. 

June  2nd. 

I  was  on  the  course  at  an  early  hour.  It  was 
evident,  from  the  note  of  preparation,  that  a  vast 
crowd  was  expected.  Some  were  selecting,  and 
keeping  places.  Rows  of  empty  carriages,  placed 
doubtless  over-night,  occupied  the  space  from  above 
the  j  udge's  chair  down  to  near  the  road.  The  course 
appeared  not  near  so  smooth  as  at  Epsom,  though 
here  also  a  great  deal  of  money  is  received.  The 
accounts  of  receipts  and  disbursements  of  Epsom 
are  published  annually  :  I  am  told  this  is  not  the 
case  here  {tamen  quare?).  Crowds  had  collected 
and  myriads  congregated.  I  might  repeat  all  I 
have  said  yesterday  about  the  weather;  but,  as  it 
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is  shorter  to  refer  my  reader  to  the  page  or  so 
back|  I  need  not  reiterate.  About  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  the  time  announced  for  opening  the 
day's  performance,  the  royal  cortege  was  descried, 
in  the  direction  of  Windsor  Castle,  ascending  the 
rise  of  the  New  Mile.  Our  gracious  monarch  and 
her  gracious  majesty  set  a  good  example  to  their 
subjects,  by  attending  the  races.  They  were 
courteously  received;  though,  in  my  own  mind, 
I  could  scarcely  help  contrasting  the  quiet  recep- 
tion they  met  with,  and  the  exuberant  warm* 
heartedness  a  popular  nobleman  receives,  on  a 
similar  occasion,  from  the  more  boisterous  sons 
and  daughters  of  Erin. 

After  two  races,  which  did  not  seem  to  excite 
much  interest,  the  serious  business  of  the  day 
drew  nigh — ^it  was  for  the  Gold  Cup. 

The  following  horses  started,  and  were  placed : — 

Marquis  of  Westminster's  Touchstone,  5  yrs.  (J.  Day)      .  1 

Mr.  Theobald's  Rockingham,  6  yrs.  (Macdonald)        .    .  2 

Mr.  Robinson's  Lucifer,  4  yrs.  (Robinson) 3 

Lord  Exeter's  Aurelius,  4  yrs.  (Connelly) 4 

Eight  paid. 

6  to  5  was  bet  against  Touchstone ;  6  to  4  against 
Rockingham ;  6  to  1  against  Aurelius ;  and  9  to  1 
against  Lucifer.  This  was  the  best  start  I  saw 
yet :  Aurelius  went  from  the  post  full  in  front, 
and  commenced  making  the  running  for  the  lot ;  and 
sharp  work  it  was.  No  change  occurred  till  they 
past  the  Swinley  post,  when  Rockingham  went  up 
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for  a  little;  and^  after  passing  the  plantations, 
Lucifer  went  a-head,  yielding,  however,  soon  to 
Rockingham,  who  was  again  in  front  Touch- 
stone now  stole  along,  and  lay  on  Rockingham's 
quarter  a  good  second.  From  this,  out,  it  was 
clear  Lucifer  and  Aurelius  cried,  **  Hold,  enough !" 
The  last  mile  was  a  terrific  struggle  between  the 
two  first,  and  nothing  but  a  first-rate  could  have 
lived  at  the  pace.  Within  half  the  distance  Day 
made  his  rush,  collared  his  opponent,  passed  him, 
and  won  by  above  a  length.  Their  condition  vrss 
so  splendid,  none  seemed  much  distressed  after 
their  desperate  race.  The  termination  of  this 
match  was  the  signal  for  luncheon ;  after  which, 
having  attained  my  object  in  seeing  the  two  crack 
races — ^the  Derby,  and  Gold  Cup — I  retired. 

Jane  7th. 

I  have  completed  my  term,  and  have  five  months 
before  I  am  required  to  be  here  again.  Resolved 
to  see  some  of  the  world  during  that  time,  I  have 
paid  my  debts  and  visits,  got  my  letter  of  credit 
from  my  banker,  and  those  of  introduction  horn 
my  firiends ;  packed  up  my  luggage,  shut  up  my 
common  law  and  equity,  and,  mih  my  passport 
tout  en  ordrcy  start  for  France  in  the  morning. 
Then,  ye  British  Isles,  farewell ! 
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INTRODUCTION   TO    MY   TOUR. 

It  may  perhaps  be  asked,  why,  with  so  many 
works  on  continental  travels  already  before  the 
public,  authors  still  persist  in  deluging  them  with 
more  ?  I  answer,  because  the  tide  of  advice  con- 
tained therein  has  not  yet  flowed  in  a  right  chan- 
nel, and,  when  the  inundation  has  ceased,  instead 
of  leaving  satisfactory  traces  behind,  nothing  re- 
mains but  the  shelving  rocks  of  doubt  and  fear — 
doubt  as  to  which  is  the  safest  book  to  use  as  a 
guide — and  fear  of  undertaking  the  journey  at  all, 
having  no  meafus  of  ascertaining  the  probable  ex- 
pense;  hearing,  on  the  one  hand,  accounts  of 
unequalled  extravagance;  and,  on  the  other,  no 
less  extraordinary  histories  of  economy. 

How  often  has  the  angry  traveller  thrown  down 
his  book  in  disgust,  after  vainly  seeking  in  its 
pages  —  abounding  in  picturesque  descriptions  of 
the  sublime  scenery  around  him — ^for  some  no  less 
useful  information  concerning  the  hotels  of  the 
next  town.    A  judicious  friend,  who  ui^ed  me  to 
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give  these  volumes  to  the  public,  when  I  told  him  1 
retained  my  bills,  and  an  exact  account  of  my 
expenditure,  well  observed  —  '*  It  is  quite  a  mis- 
taken notion  that  writers  of  books  of  travel  serve 
tourists  when  they  merely  give  their  impressions 
of  scenery.  When  I  go  abroad,  I  like  to  form  my 
own  ideas  of  the  places  I  visit,  and  the  manners  I 
observe  in  those  with  whom  I  associate.  Be  honest, 
and  give  us  some  idea  of  the  expense.  Authors 
have  been  either  too  proud,  or  too  poor,  to  do  so — 
too  proud  to  think  of  troubling  themselves  to  give 
us  information ;  or  ashamed  to  tell  us  where  they 
sojourned." 

In  obedience,  then,  to  this  wholesome  advice,  I 
am  resolved  to  break  the  mystic  tie,  that,  in  my 
opinion,  has  alone  prevented  thousands  of  our 
intelligent  countrymen,  and  fellow-citizens,  from 
sharing  the  advantages  of  travel,  which,  from  the 
want  of  due  information  on  money  matters,  has  been 
hitherto,  in  a  great  degree,  confined  to  the  higher 
ranks ;  and  if  I  be  the  humble  means  of  breaking 
down  any  of  those  prejudices,  with  which,  we  were 
accustomed  to  regard  our  continental  neighbours, 
and  a  spirit  of  toleration,  worthy  the  advancement 
of  this  enlightened  age,  ensue,  I  shall,  indeed, have 
the  proud  consciousness  that  neither  my  time  nor 
observations  have  been  misapplied. 

The  inducements  to  travel,  are,  of  course,  various. 
Pope  says— "The  proper  study  of  mankind,  is 
man :"  this,  therefore,  ought  to  be  the  greatest. 
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By  traversing  other  countries  than  his  own,  the 
man  desirous  of  information  respecting  his  fellows, 
acquires  it — not  through  the  exparte  pages  of  books, 
or  the  interested  colourings  which  men,  guided  by 
their  own  views,  influenced  by  their  own  passions, 
or  blinded  by  their  own  prejudices,  may  give — ^but 
he  can  judge,  and  learn  for  himselfi  see  with  his 
own  eyes,  hear  with  his  own  ears — his  mind  will 
become  expanded,  and  his  intellects  enlarged,  by 
the  contemplation  of  all  that  was  great  and  glorious, 
in  former  ages:  he  will  behold  the  children  of  earth, 
playing  their  various  parts,  on  the  wide  extended 
stage  of  the  world — may  retire  with  them  behind  the 
scenes  into  their  private  dwellings,  and  compare 
their  peculiar  customs  and  usages  with  those  of 
his  own  nation. 

He  no  longer  ties  himself  by  those  notions  which 
he  received  when  guided  by  theory  only  :  he  has 
now  the  light  of  real  practice,  and  personal  know- 
ledge to  guide  his  steps,  and  lead  him  in  the  right 
path ;  he  sees  the  great  wheels  of  religion,  laws, 
government,  and  education,  rolling  in  their  natural 
course  before  him,  and  by  minutely  observing  their 
reaction  on  the  manners  of  the  people,  will  be 
enabled  to  form  an  idea  of  their  worth,  from  that 
most  correct  of  all  sources,  if  well  explored,  per- 
sonal observation. 

It  is  natural,  I  believe,  for  people  residing  in  one 
nation,  to  take  up  silly  prejudices  against  those  of 
every  other :  these  are  either  softened  down,  or 
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totally  obliterated  by  personal  knowledge ;  the  so- 
journer is  soon  acquainted  with  the  eharacter  of  the 
inhabitants ;  he  quickly  strips  off  the  ▼amish  with 
which  vanity  glosses  its  own  actions,  or  the  dark 
tints,  which  so  often  senre  to  shade  others ;  speedily 
discovers  the  good  from  the  evil ;  and  living  in  the 
interchange  of  good  feeling  with  those  whom  he 
was  wont  to  consider  hostile,  his  better  nature  is 
roused,  his  charity  is  avrakened,  and  his  good  will 
to  mankind  enlarged,  in  the  proportion  that  it  was 
narrowed  bdbre.  He  cultivates  tiie  acquaintance 
of  those  whose  home  is  iar  from  his — ^friendship  is 
cemented  by  a  similitude  of  character  in  dwetlers 
of  other  climes.  Geographical  d^rees  are  boun- 
daries which  do  not  form  an  obstacle  to  the  esteem, 
or  affection,  existing  between  man  and  man ;  and 
he  will  feel  far  happier,  if  he  has  completed  his  tour 
in  the  spirit  of  love  with  all  men,  than  by  disputing 
his  way,  leading  one  to  imi^ine  that  the  angel  had 
uttered  the  same  denunciation  against  him  as  on 
Ishmael :  *^  and  he  will  be  a  wild  man,  and  his 
hand  will  be  against  every  man,  and  every  man's 
hand  against  him." 

France  will  excite  the  curiosity  of  the  tourist, 
by,  first  of  all,  the  knowledge  how  often  her  power 
has  coped  with  ours ;  next  by  the  display  and 
show  of  that  nation,  whose  superior  taste  is  the  cri- 
terion for  fashion  to  be  modelled  by — where  polite- 
ness is  proverbial.  France  too  has  exhibitd  ener- 
gies never  dormant,  but  so  restless  as  to  make  the 
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throne  of  the  cittzen  King  anything  but  a  bed  of 
roses*  In  sciencesy  power,  and  the  arts,  she  is  the 
rival  of  Great  Britain ;  in  the  first  perhaps  the  sn* 
perior ;  for  though,  by  our  m<»e  ready  means,  we 
are  enabled  to  advance  any  woric  when  we  get  it, 
with  all  its  bearings,  £urly  in  hand,  yet  our  more 
lively  neighbours  surpass  us  in  ingenuity  of  con- 
ception,  and  skill  of  execution.  Paris  is  the  French- 
man's idol,  his  country  his  boasL  Montaigne, 
speaking  of  the  capital,  says,  Jt  Vaimt  tendremeni 
jusqu'ises  vermes  eti ses  taches.  Je ne suiaFraih^ 
foU  que  par  oetie  grande  citS,  grande  en  peuple, 
grande  eufeUcUe  de  son  assiettey  nuxis  surtoutgrande 
et  incomparable  en  varieU,  et  diversite,  des  commo' 
ditez  :  la  gloire  de  la  France  et  une  des  plus  nobles 
emamens  du  monde.  Switzerland  !  the  home  of 
freedom,  where  Tell  roused  the  hardy  mountaineers 
to  deeds  of  strife,  and  led  the  patriot  band  to 
victory,  claims  our  peculiar  attention.  Its  tower- 
ing mountains,  flowing  torrents,  and  peaceful  fertile 
valleys  combine  to  exemplify  the  sublime  and 
beautiful. 

The  rash  of  water 
Through  the  hollowed  channel  toiling. 
Caverns  wildly  rent  asunder  I 
Down  it  gushes — bursting,  boiling 
White  with  foam,  and  loud  as  thunder ; 
While  o'er  the  frantic  gulf  below, 
An  Iris  flings  her  glittering  bow. 
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is  a  familiar  Bight  to  those  who  hare  visited 
Helvetia.  The  majestic  Alps,  the  wide-stretched 
lakesj  the  icebound  glaciers,  the  roaring  avalanches, 
— stupendous  works  of  the  Creator's  hand,— cause 
the  mind  to  feel  that  subdued,  soothing  melancholy, 
which  constantly  attends  our  witnessing  the  great 
scenes  of  nature  for  the  first,  and  it  may  be  the  last 
time.  When  new  and  unexpected  beauties  strike 
our  vision  what  a  host  of  interesting  feelings  are 
awakened  in  the  mind !  We  remember  what  we 
formerly  read,  and  think  on  events,  linked  with  the 
scenes  we  now  survey.  Ideas  of  the  years  since 
elapsed,  and  the  miles  journeyed  o'er,  recall  the 
memory  of  distant,  or  departed  friends  to  whom  we 
would  rejoice  to  communicate  our  new  sensations; 
and  then  we  dwell  upon  vanished  hours  and  mo- 
ments never  again  to  return. 

The  majesty  of  nature  imbues  the  mind  with 
solemn,  rather  than  gay  thoughts.  The  Swiss, 
brought  up  amid  stupendous  scenes,  acquire  an 
elevated,  and  sometimes  gloomy  tone  of  imagina- 
tion ;  shewing  itself  in  romantic  sentiments  and 
deep  abstraction. 

Leaving  the  land  of  the  mountain,  the  traveller 
may  visit  "  the  Ghirden  of  Europe" — Italy.  What 
emotions  fill  the  soul,  when,looking  from  theheights 
of  the  Saint  Bernard  range,  the  tourist  surveys  the 
outlines  of  the  land  which  contains  ma^iificent 
Rome ! 
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The  Golhy  the  Christian,  Time,  War,  Flood  and  Fire, 
Have  dealt  upon  the  seven-hilled  city's  pride;      « 
She  saw  her  glories,  star  by  star  expire. 
And  up  the  steep  barbarian  monarchs  ride, 
When  the  car  climbed  the  capitol;  far  and  wide, 
Temple,  and  tower,  went  down,  nor  left  a  site, — 
Chaosof  roini — 

But  torn  we  from  works  of  Art  to  those  of  Nature. 
The  Grand  St.  Bernard  route  I  have  named,  be- 
cause it  is  one  of  the  most  interesting,  and  the  visit 
to  the  Convent  will  hardly  fail  to  correct  any  no- 
tions, however  excessive,  conceived  against  monks. 
And  surely  if  such  institutions  were  a  little  more 
general,  they  would  tend  to  correct  many  abuses 
which  have  arisen  since  their  suppression.  In  no 
way  can  true  religion  be  better  exhibited,  than  by 
benevolence,  and  charity ;  and  all  must  allow,  that 
these  were  the  distinguishing  features  of  monas- 
teries, even  in  this  country. 

If  the  vaults  were  supplied  with  the  stores  of 
plenty,  they  were  not  allowed  to  accumulate,  and 
become  useless,  but  were  applied  with  bountiful 
hand  to  the  stranger  and  destitute*  A  liberal  wel- 
come awaited  all :  whoever  sought  the  abode  of 
charity,  went  away  contented,  after  experiencing 
kindness,  and  witnessing  temperance.  They  pro- 
moted the  spirit  of  industry  by  setting  an  example, 
for  no  ground  was  better  cultivated  than  that  at- 
tached to  the  monasteries  ;  they  mitigated   the 
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ferocity  of  a  barbarous  age,  and,  by  a  liberal  pa- 
tronage of  learning  and  the  arts,  kept  alive  the 
dying  embers  of  literature,  which,  but  for  them, 
would  have  been  totally  extinct.  In  every  reli^ous 
house  was  a  Scriptoriumi  where  the  brethren  tran- 
scribed with  exquisite  beauty,  and  preserved  the 
works  of  learning :  all  their  elaborate  performances 
are  now  highly  valued,  the  illuminated  pages  of 
which  afford  ample  subjects  for  our  eminent  artists 
to  copy,  and  disseminate.  Doctor  Warton  says — 
'^The  monks  of  Cassano  were  distinguished,  not 
only  for  a  knowledge  of  science,  but  of  polite  litera- 
ture, classics,  music,  logic,  and  astronomy:  the 
most  eminent  scholars  which  England  produced  in 
philosophy  and  divinity,  were  educated  there." 

Beholding  the  various  monuments  of  departed 
greatness,  the  most  insensible  mind  must  feel  at 
least  the  weakness  of  mortality.  The  classical  vi- 
sitor will  experience  emotions  of  pleasure  which  the 
uninformed  can  have  no  idea  of,  when  he  views  ob- 
jects, the  names,  and  uses  of  which,  were  known 
to  him  from  his  youthful  days;  and  though  the 
acquirements  brought  with  them  at  that  time  no 
particularly  agreeable  sensations,  he  is  now  over- 
paid  by  associations,  which  serve  but  to  enhance 
the  pleasure. 

After  the  decline  of  the  Grecian  States,  Rome 
spread  her  eagle  wings,  and  mounted  to  the  very 
topmost  pinnacle  of  power.  Europe,  Asia,  Africa, 
the  then  known  world,  owned  her  sovereignty.  The 


Digitized 


by  Google 


INTRODUCTION   TO   MT   TOUB.  215 

grasp  seemed  too  much  for  one  mortal  mind.  The 
Empire  was  divided :  with  division  generally  comes 
dissension ;  and  ''  a  house  divided  against  itself 
cannot  stand." — Rome  became  "  the  mother  of 
dead  empires/^  and,  after  the  barbarianswho poured 
themselves  in  hordes,  until  they  destroyed  the  over- 
grown power  of  the  Roman  empire,  had  themselves 
divided;  a  new  sovereignty  was  established,  and  the 
stronghold  of  Paganism  became  the  seat  of  the 
head  of  the  Christian  Church.  Under  the  peaceful 
protection  of  the  Sovereign  Pontiff,  the  Italians 
gave  themselves  up  to  the  fine  arts,  or  speaking  in 
classic  parlance,  the  temple  of  Janus  was  shut,  and 
the  arts  of  poetry,  painting,  and  sculpture,  culti- 
vated wiUi  such  success,  that  they  were  brought  to 
a  degree  of  perfection  never  attained  by  the  natives 
of  any  other  modem  kingdom.  Learning  in  all  its 
branches  began  to  oilighten  mankind,  and  music 
softened  the  roughness  of  the  age :  in  this  pursuit 
the  Itahans  shewed  great  proficiency ;  commerce, 
likewise,  was  woed  to  their  shores,  and  wecdth  came 
in  its  train :  the  merchant  kings  of  Venice,  spread 
the  name  of  their  city  over  Europe  and  the  East. 
Bat  happily  for  Britain,  a  change  took  place  in  the 
destinies  of  nations,  and  England  is  now  in  the  as- 
cendant, where  it  is  the  duty  of  her  sons  to  strive 
uid  keep  her. 

Hie  constitution  of  Germany  is  worthy  of  exa- 
mination, for  the  troe  way,  and,  indeed,  the  only 
way  to  derive  advantage  from  travel  is,  to  know 
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beforehand,  something  of  the  country  you  mean 
to  visit.  Here  a  vast  body  of  independent  princes, 
ecclesiastics,  and  some  few  sovereign  cities,  rule, 
with  nearly  feudal  rigour,  over  a  large  tract  of  fei^ 
tile  country,  occupied  by  a  hardy  race  of  people, 
remarkable  for  steady  industry  and  solid  sense. 
The  entire  of  Prussia  presents  the  appearance  of  a 
complete  military  establishment.  In  Belgium  the 
sojourner  will  learn  to  admire  the  brave  people, 
who,  with  one  vigorous  effort,  cast  off  the  dynasty 
that  cramped  their  eneigies,  and  ruled  with  a  rod 
of  iron.  And  returning,  after  completing  his  tour 
to  his  native  land,  the  Briton  may  survey  with 
pride  and  admiration  the  venerable  constitution  of 
his  ancestors,  and,  thinking  on  the  unstable  govern^ 
ments  of  other  countries,  be  ready  to  exclaim  vrith 
Blackstone, — "The  protection  of  the  liberty  of 
Britain  is  a  duty  which  we  owe  to  ourselves  who 
enj  oy  it — to  our  ancestors  who  transmitted  it  down — 
and  to  our  posterity  who  will  claim  at  our  hands 
this,  the  best  birth-right  and  noblest  inheritance  of 
mankind*^ 

As  my  observations  are  more  particularly  ad- 
dressed to  that  class  of  tourists  whose  means  or 
inclinations  induce  them  to  dispense  with  the  en- 
cumbering luxuries  of  a  posting  establishment, 
travelling  chariot,  tutor,  avant-couriers,  and  ser- 
vants ad  lUntum,  I  trust  the  observations  which 
personal  experience  enables  me  to  give,  may  be 
found,  as  they  are  meant  to  be,  useful. 
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In  France,  where  the  public  mode  of  conveyance 
is  the  Diligence,  for  short  or  daily  distances  you 
are  seldom  likely  to  be  detained  for  a  place  ;  but 
for  the  distant  parts,  such  as  from  Paris  to  Geneva, 
it  is  better  to  put  down  your  name  at  the  bureau 
a  few  days  before.  The  places  are,  the  coupe,  Vinr 
terieur,  rottmde,  and  cabriolet  These  vary  a  trifle 
in  price ;  but  all  are  reasonable — ^much  less  than 
the  English  stage.  The  coupe  is  decidedly  the 
best ;  but  for  a  tourist  who  is  prepared  to  **  rough 
it,"  he  will  particularly  enjoy  the  cabriolet  on  the 
top,  where  he  has  a  fine  view,  is  protected  from 
wet,  and  has  the  advantage  of  the  condueteurs  in- 
formation respecting  the  locality  through  which  hc^ 
travels.  The  conducteur  is  the  person  appointed 
by  government  to  regulate  the  movements  of  tlie 
Diligence :  he  employs,  and  pays  for  post-horses, 
looks  after  the  luggage,  way-bill,  8io.,  for  which  he 
is  paid  according  to  some  established  rate — gene- 
rally you  include  it  in  the  fare.  I  have  found  them 
a  very  civil  class  of  men  in  most  cases,  but  in  a 
few  i^Btances,  have  thought  it  would  ensure  more 
attention  to  the  traveller,  if,  as  the  guards  of  Eng- 
lish or  Irish  coaches,  they  had  to  depend  on  the 
good-will  of  the  passengers. 

I  have  inserted  a  few  practical  hints  for  any  gen- 
tleman who  may  prefer  riding  from  one  country  to 
another,  and  purchase  a  horse  for  that  purpose. 
The  feet  of  the  animal  are  the  principal  objects  to 
be  attended. to :  these  it  would  be  well  to  have  care^ 
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fully  examined  a  week  or  ten  diays  before  setting 
outy  and,  if  bard  or  brittle,  stuffed  with  tar  ointment, 
or  tar  and  hog's-lard  melted  together.  This  cools 
the  feet,  and  cures  sand-cracks.  Tbe  shoes  should 
be  rather  new,  and  the  nails  well  clenched.  The 
horse  may  be  brought  into  marching  order  by  gen- 
tle trotting,  from  two  to  three  hours  every  morning : 
it  is  less  wearisome  than  walking.  Oats  his  princi- 
pal food  :  at  night  be  might  get  eight  pounds  of 
good  sweet  hay.  The  saddle  should  fit  well,  not 
lean  on  his  shoulder  orgall  his  back — this  is  very  ma« 
terial:  the  bridle  I  recommend  is  a  bit  and  bridoon. 
I  now  turn  to  those  regular  tourists  who  propose 
really  to  see  the  countries  they  visit,  by  travelling 
much  on  foot — and  this  is  indeecl  the  most  delight-^ 
ful  mode.  I  never  felt  so  thoroughly  independent, 
as,  when  attired  in  my  blouse,  staff  in  hand,  and 
knapsack  on  my  back,  I  entered  some  town,  in- 
quired the  way  to  the  auberge,  and  there  took  up 
my  qliarters  for  the  night,  to  resume  my  whole- 
some pilgrimage  on  the  morrow.  Your  spirits  are 
never  better  than  when  engaged  in  exercise :  that 
appetite,  which  at  home  grows  dull  from  satiety, 
is  here  sharpened  by  novelty ;  your  sleep  is  Un- 
broken ;  you  escape  from  the  cares  which  atThome 
occupy  you ;  and  a  redundance '  of  health  is  the 
necessary' consequence.  The  same  rules *^  with *^re* 
spect  to  motion,  which  I  have  observed  ^ith  refer- 
ence to  the  horse,  hold  good  with  regard  to  man. 
Be  not  over  anxious  to  get  on  at  first  s  if  not 
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accnstomed  to  walking,  it  is  better,  like  the  horse, 
that  you  get  into  the  habit  by  short  journeys  of 
twelve  to  fifteen  miles  a-day  (four  to  five  leagues), 
— these  you  may  increase  according  to  your  ability. 
You  must  also  be  particularly  attentive  to  your 
feet  My  first  orders,  on  taking  possession  of  my 
chamber  at  the  Swiss  hotels,  always  was, — ''  De 
Veau  de  vie  et  de  Teau  chaudpour  mespieds.^^  In 
the  mountain  parts,  where  I  could  not  procure 
cognac,  I  used  kircherwasser,  a  very  good  substi* 
tute :  with  this  I  rubbed  the  soles  of  my  feet  con- 
tinually, otherwise  I  must  have  suffered  from 
disagreeable  blisters,  which  experience  had  taught 
me  to  guard  against.  From  the  pedestrian  mode 
of  travelling,  we  are  naturally  thrown  more  on  the 
society  of  the  inhabitants  than  any  other,  and 
consequently  are  better  able  to  form  our  estimate  of 
their  various  qualities.  Thus,  we  find  the  Swiss 
are  shrewd  ;  the  Germans  heavy.  In  a  short 
time  we  learn  to  look  with  satisfaction  at  the  pro- 
gress made  by  means  of  those  locomotives  which 
nfiture  designed  for  man.  In  ascending  the  abrupt 
sides  of  mountftins  let  your  motto  be  '*  Festina 
lentel''  hasten  slowly,  and  you  will  be  sure  to 
pro^eedL  without  fatigue ;  moderate  your  pace,  and 
your  breath  will  not  be  taken  from  you,  nor  the 
circul|ktic|n  too  much  accelerated :  let  your  object 
be^.tq  le^^A  sufiScient  strength  to  enable  you  to 
enjoy  the  j  prospect,  when  you  have  attained  the 
summit: — if  you  are  tired,  you  cannot  do  this, 
l2 
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Attend  to  the  experienced  observations  of  the  in* 
habitants^  who  are  in  general  versed  in  atmospheric 
changes^  tlie  mountain  cob  or  passes,  the  impend- 
ing avalanches,  and  practicability  of  the  glaciers. 
I  perhaps  owe  my  life  to  the  information  of  a 
peasant  6n  the  last  topic.  When  snow  is  to  be 
traversed,  by  all  means  start  early ;  indeed « in  all 
cases  where  the  object  is  to  see  as  much  as  possi- 
ble, it  should  be  a  rule  with  tourists  to  be  aiways 
on  the  alert.  On  rainy  days  rocks  are  often  dis*- 
placed,  and  sometimes  block  up  the  road.  The 
traveller,  not  accustomed  to  stupendous  precipices, 
is  often  terrified  at  the  appaUing  chasm  which 
unexpectedly  yawns  at  his  feet:  he  must  nerve 
himself  against  a  fascination  which,  in  some  in- 
stances, has  proved  fatal :  let  him  accustom  his 
eye  to  measure  the  depth,  and  the  danger  wears  off. 
When  in  company  with  a  guide,,  always  penmt 
him  to  lead,  and  pay  implicit  obedience  to  those 
warnings  which  his  experience  enables  him  to 
give.  To  relieve  the  eyes  from  the  glare  of  snow 
— which,  however,  is  rarely  met  with  in  extensive 
patches — a  green  veil  is  advisable.  For  requisites, 
a  few  pair  of  duck-trowsers,  some  coloured  shiits, 
lambVwool  stockings,  a  coat  to  wear  at  table 
d'kotes,  and  other  necessary  articles  which  in«y.£t 
in  a  knapsack,  and  not  be  ove^•burtheasotne,  ftre 
sufficient.  In  addition,  a  broad-brimmed  straw- 
hat,  light  umbrella,  and  Macintosh  cape. 
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ActtLal  Expenses  of  a  Tour  on  the  Continent^  compris- 
ing Fares  of  Conveyances,  Price  of  Guides  and 
Hotelsyin  1836. 


English  Honey. 

£.    s.    d. 

London  to  Boulogne       .  .  .050 

Boulogne  Hotel  (British),  bed,  2  f. ;  dinner  and 

wine,3f.;  Breakfastyllf.    .  .  .056 

Passport,  2  f.;  other  expenses,  say  4  f.        .         .050 
To  Paris  by  Diligeiice,  coup6  28  f. ;  on  the  road, 

5f.  1    r    a 

Paris  and  its  sights;  Hotel  Windsor,  a  fortnight, 

say  .  .  .  .    a    0    0 

To  Geneva,  by  Diligence,  ooup^  50  f. ;  other  ex- 
penses, 20  f.  .  .  .  .2176 
Geneva  and  Lake;  Hotel  dea  Bergues,  a  week, 

about  .  .  .500 

Fare  to  Chamounix,  tHligence  to  Sallenches  and 

carriage  on        .  .  •  .    0  15    0 

Hotel  derUnion,  2  days,  with  guide    .  .10    0 

Martigny,  Grand    Maison,  5  a.;    to  Mont  St. 

Bernard,  10  s.  .  •  .    0  15    0 

Ci^  d'Aosta,  4  days,  12  f. ;  Hotel  la  Poste  .0100 

Return  to  Martigny,  with  bill  at  hotel      .  .    0  17    6 

Diligence  to  Leuk^  tO|  f.;  Hotel  Maison  Blanc, 

51  f.      .  .  .  .     0  15    0 

ExpenscttoThunl^tbeGemmi  .10    0 

Hotel  at  Thun,  Freyanhoff,  2  days,  and  visit  to 

Berne  ^  .    0  19    0 

Steam-boat  to  Interlacken,  3  f. ;  porter  to  hotel.  1  f.    0    3    4 

24  15     4 


Digitized 


by  Google 


222  IKTRODUCTION   TO   MT   TOtJR. 

EaglUi  Uoaej. 
£.  S.d, 
Brought  forward  24  Id    4 

M*  Seller's  pension  at  Interlackeoi  5  f,  per  day, 

2  days  .084 

GuidefortheOberland,  6f.;  dittOyrdajrs  .     1  15    0 

Grindelwald :  Bear  Inn,  6  f.;  Meyriogeny  Sauvage, 

8  f.  .  .  ,  .         .     0  12    6 

Grimsely  10  f. ;  Andermat,  5  f.;  Fluelen,  8  f .  .  1  0  0 
Boat  to  Fiznau,  8  f.;  guide  to  Righi,  2  f.;  hotel, 

6  f.    .  ,  .  .  .     0  14    0 

Boat  to  Zug,  4  f.;  carriage  to  Zurick,  12  f.  .     0  14    0 

Hotel  at  Zurick  Corbeau,  (very  dear)  10  f.  .  .084 
Steam-boat  to  Kilchterswy],  7  f.;  Uznocb  Hotel, 

5f.    .  .  .  .  .     0  10    0 

Boat  on  the  lake  of  Wallenstadt,  2  f.;  coach  to 

llagatz,  5  f .  .  .     0    5  10 

Tamina  Hotel,  Ragatz,  6  f.;  expenses  to  Alstet- 

ten  7f.  ,  .    0  10    0 

Alstetten  Post  Hotel,  6  f .       .  .042 

St.  Gall  Inn,  6  f.  .  .  .  .050 

Constance  ditto,  6  f.  2  days  .    0  10    0 

Steam-boat  to  Schaflfhouse,  5  f. ;  guide  to  the  fall, 

2  f.    .  .  .  .    0    5  10 

Ship  Hotel,  6f.;  Diligence  to  Basle,  15  f.,  (en 

route)  .  •  .10    0 

Basle  Hotel  Cigogne,  5  f. ;  Diligence  to  Strasburg, 

13  f.  .  .  *.    0  15    0 

HqtelatStrasburg,  6  f.;  diligence  to  Baden,  5f.  0  10  0 
Ball  at  Baden,  3  f. ;  Sun  Hotel,  6  f.  4  days  .14    0 

Diligence  to  Carlsruhe,  3  f.;  hotel,  5  f.;  steam- 
boat to  Manheim,  12  f.  .  .  O  19  0 
Manheim  Hotel  Rhio,  6  f. ;  Heidelberg,  Roi  du 

Portugal,  6  f.        .  .    0  10    0 

37  15    4 
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BDfUahXonfy. 

Brought  forward 
Fare  ih>in  Heidelberg  to  Frankfort,  12  f. 
Frankfort,  Hotel  d*Ang1eterre. 
Boat  to  Mayence,  1  f.  Hotel  CheTal  Blanc,  7  f. 
WUbaden,  Hotel  d'Angleterre,  7t 
Steam-boat  from  Mayence  to  Coblentz,  1 5  f. 
Coblentz,  Hotel  Bellevue,  7  f. 
Ems,  Hotel  d*Angl6terre,  8  f .       . 
Coblentz  to  Cologne,  by  steam-boat,  10  f. 
Cologne,  Hotel  des  Flanders,  8  f.;  Cathedral,  10  f. 
Diligence  from  Cologne  to  Brussels,  30  f.    . 
Aii-la-Chapelle  Hotel,  6  f.;  Leige  ditto,  6  f. 
Bnissels,  Hotel  dn  Morian,  6  f. ;  7  days 
Diligence  to  Field  of  Waterloo,  back,  and  guide. 

Ice 

Rail-road  to  Antwerp,  and  back,  4  f.        . 
Diligence  from  Brussels  to  Ghent,  6  f .      . 
Hotel  Ghent,  Lion  d'Or,  7  f. ;  Theatre,  &c.,  7  f.   . 
Diligence  from  Ghent  to  Bruges,  4  f .       . 
Bruges  Hotel  du  Commerce,  8  f.;  2  days,  16  f. 
Canal-boat  to  Ostend,  1  f. ;  Hotel  d'Angleterre, 

7f. 

Necessary  passport  expenses  throughout 
Incidental  expenses  at  hotels,  porters,  &c.  . 

Steam-packet  to  London      .... 


In  the  above  list,  vhich  may  be  relied  on  as  ac- 
curate, concerning  the  prices  for  which  a  traveller 
may  live^tthe  hotels,  the  critical  reader  will  per- 
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ceive,  that  In  reducing  the  French  franco  into  Eng- 
lish money,  I  have  not  been  very  nice  in  my  calcu- 
lations. On  the  contrary,  I  preferred  to  make  an 
allowance,  because  the  charges  may  be  a  little  higher 
than  at  present  (not  that  such  can  be  anticipated) ; 
but  I  would  always  prefer  being  found  over,  than 
under.  For  my  own  part,  whenever  I  said  to  my- 
self, "  now  my  bill  here  will  be  so  much,"  and  it 
was  not  within  some  francs  of  the  supposed  amount, 
I  considered  I  was  so  much  the  richer. 

Tliere  are  of  course  several  hotels  in  each  of  the 
towns :  I  have  merely  given  the  names  of  those 
which  I  have  frequented.  At  Oeneva  there  are 
a  great  number,  but  none  equal  to  the  Hotel  des 
Bergues  in  accommodation  and  attention.  Many 
of  the  large  continental  inns  are  divided  into  stories 
{etages;)  the  first  very  dear,  the  second  less  so,  third 
still  cheaper,  and  fourth  least  of  all.  It  may  be 
prudent  to  inquire  the  terms  previous  to  occupying. 
One  reason  why  the  English  have  been  made  to 
pay  so  dear  for  the  pleasure  of  travelling  is,  they 
have  never  been  known  to  inquire  the  prices ; 
another,  their  disr^ard  of  cost ;  and  thirdly,  their 
observatiohs  on  the  cheapness  of  everything.  Inn- 
keepers are  dependant  for  support  on  the  patro- 
nage of  those  who  resort  to  their  houses  :  the  check 
then  on  their  chai'ges  is  the  dread  of  losmg  that 
patronage — for  who  will  resort  to  an  extravagant 
inn  ?  This  acts  on  them  with  regard  to  natives,  but 
strangers  have  not  this  advantage.     A  native  of  a 
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far  country  inhabits  his  house  for  a  day  or  two ; 
and  a  knavish  innkeeper  thinks  he  has  a  right  to 
charge  high,  for  the  chances  are,  he  will  never  re- 
tarn  again.  By  inquiring  then  into  his  charges 
beforehand ,  you  obviate  this  danger.  No  persons 
travel  cheaper  than  Germans — ^they  always  inquire 
the  prices.  As  it  was  none  but  English  aristocracy 
who  formerly  travelled,  of  course  the  cost  of  moun^- 
tain  inns  was  nothing  to  them ;  and  by  their  pro- 
fuseness  they  have  established  a  name  for  the 
wealth  of  the  British  people,  which  all  the  econo*> 
my  they  can  now  exhibit  will  never  erase.  It  is 
ouly  natural  to  imagine  that  when  any  of  those  high*- 
bom  lords  or  ladies  received  their  bill  from  mine 
host,  and  on  looking  over  the  items,  saw  for  a*  des- 
sert, composed  of  the  finest  fruits,  some  incon^ 
siderable  sums,  perhaps  amounting  to  sixpence, 
they  audibly  expressed  their  surprise  at  the  cheap- 
ness, saying,  *' Why,  bless  me!  this  would  cost  half 
a  guinea  at  least  in  London."  To  remedy  this  mis- 
take, the  wise  landlord  presented  his  bill  next  time 
to  Milor  Anglais,  with  dessert,  some  dozen  francs : 
it  is  paid  of  course  without  demur,  and  thus  esta-* 
blished  as  custom. 

The  monies  best  adapted  for  continental  travel-* 
ling  are  gold  Napoleons.  A  letter  of  credit  on  the 
various  towns  where  you  may  want  a  supply,  is  a 
good  mode.  I  had  one  from  Messrs  Wright  and 
Robinson,  Henrietta  Street,  Covent  Garden.  The 
Swiss  money  varies  so  much  as  to  make  it  puzzling. 
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Their  small  coins  are  b^sen,  seren  of  ^ich  aie 
equal  to  a  French  franc ;  ten  to  a  Swiss  fianc.  The 
French  money*  is,  howeirer,  current  everywhere. 
The  Rhine  money  is  Prussian  thalers,  groseheni 
fennings,  and  schillens.    Belgian  same  as  French. 

As  concerns  language*  the  French  is  universally 
useful ;  but  from  the  numbers  of  English,  who  now 
over-run  the  Continent,  that  language  is  becoming 
generally  known.  All  along  the  Rhine,  through- 
out Germany,  France,  and  in  the  more  frequented 
parts  of  Switzerland,  there  is  scarce  a  single  hotel 
that  has  not  a  waiter  who  speaks  English.  The 
natives,  if  they  happen  to  know  any  of  the  language 
at  all,  will  be  most  happy  to  converse  with  you. 

At  hotels,  the  usual  charges  for  beds  are,  from 
a  franc  and  a  half  to  two  francS :  if  you  use  wax 
light,  a  franc  more.  Breakfast,  tea,  or  coffee,  bread 
and  butter,  &c.,  a  franc  to  a  franc  and  half;  with 
eggs  or  beefsteak,  two  francs.  The  prices  of  table 
d'hotes  are  various.  In  Paris,  including  wine,  three 
francs ;  in  Oeneva,  with  wine,  four  francs ;  at  Ba- 
den, with  wine,  three  francs  and  a  half,  &c.  The 
Germans  and  Belgians  dine  early.  At  the  table 
d'hote  at  one  o'clock,  you  dine  for  two  and  a  half 
francs ;  at  three  o'clock,  three  francs ;  and  at  five, 
four  or  five  francs.  Generally  along  the  Rhine, 
you  pay  two  francs  for  dinner  at  the  table  d'botes, 
without  wine.  A  carte  is  handed  you  with  the  prices 
of  all  the  wines  in  the  house,  and  if' you  like  you 
can  have  of  either,  or  each,  half  a  bottle — Cham* 
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fsgne,  Eeimiiage,  Clafets,  Cb&teau  Moi^eau^  or 
Lafitte>  go  as  high  as  seven  francs.  Rudesh^-heioiy 
Hoekheimithe  Moselle  wines,  and  Boardeaux  wines, 
may  be  had  very  good  for  about  four  francs  per 
bottle*  or  two  for  dtmi  boutdUe.  A  great  saving  of 
expense  is  made  by  taking  advantage  of  return  car- 
rti^es.  Thb  may  be  easily  done  along  the  Rhine : 
tbelandl(»d  will  give  every  information. 

Trusting  the  perusal  of  my  Tour,  may  be  found 
partaking  of  the  utile  et  dulce, 

I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself, 

Your  very  obedient  servant, 

Thb  Authob. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

CONTINENTAL  BIABT — FBANCE. 

Voyage  from  London  to  Boulogne — Companions-^Fine  Day — 
'  Various  sensations  on  beholding  France — Boulogne — ^Mu- 
leum — Church  of  St.  Nicholas-— Pkomenade— Start  forPam 
— Irish  cure  for  sea-sickness — ^Route — ^Abbeville — Old  ladj*s 
story — Gratitude,  A  tale  of  the  Three  Days — Morning — 
Beauvais — A  recognition — Breakfast — St.  Denis  Avenue^^ 
Port  Si.  Denis— Paris. 

Wednesday,  June  B* 

A  LIGHT  shower  had  moistened  the  ground  at  day- 
break, but  when  seven  o'clock  came,  and  the  ca- 
briolet stood  at  the  door  to  transport  myself  and 
luggage  on  board  the  steam-boat,  the  sun  shone 
merrily  on  the  bosom  of  the  noble  Thames,  and  the 
free  blue  sky  overhead  betokened  that  delight  to 
travellers — a  fine  day. 

It  is  an  old  remark^  that  the  weather  has  vast  b- 
fluence  on  the  spirits  :  this  has,  I  opine,  been  more 
or  less  felt  by  every  one  who  has  been  exposed  to 
its  power,  and  without  the  prejudices  of  the  Roman 
dies  fasti  and  nefasti^  I  own,  I  ever  hail  it  as  a  pit>* 
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pitioQs  event,  undertaking  a  jonmey  on  a  fine  day. 
The  yellow  beams  were  brightening  the  sober  dome 
(rf'the  stupendous  Paul's  as  I  hurried  past.  I  reached 
I^XHion-bridge,  turned  into  the  Wharf,  and  unao 
companied  by  a  single  acquaintance,  stood  alone  in 
the  vessel  to  bear  me  from  my  native  soil  to  other 
lands  and  climes. 

Without  an  idea  of  loneliness  in  my  breast,  for 
man  being  a  gregarious  animal^  soon  herds  with 
other  flocks,  I  addressed  a  few  words  to  a  pretty 
black-€yed  girl  beside  me,  and  her  answer  con^ 
vinced  me  our  communications  should  be  very  brief, 
for,  alas  !  she  spoke  in  French,  and  I  was  anything 
but  a  proficient  in  the  same.  However,  I  learned 
that  she  was  from  Paris ;  had  been  for  four  weeks 
in  London,  and  now  was  gladly  returning  to  her 
own  gay  and  beautiful  country.  Many  passengers 
came  on  board,  and  we  were  on  the  eve  of  starting. 
I  felt  perfectly  satisfied  I  should  make  all  my  own 
acquaintances,  when  my  excellent  fiiend  the  Rev. 
Mr.  D  ■  stepped  up  to  shake  hands  with  me^  and 
begged  to  introduce  a  Rev.  Friend,  with  whom  he 
was  taking  a  run  to  Boulogne.  I  own  I  was  glad, 
for  I  am  not  so  devoid  of  feeling  as  not  to  recipro- 
cate kindly  sentiments ;  nor  would  I  imitate  the 
conduct  of  a  traveller,  who,  on  his  return  to, Eng- 
land, being  asked  by  a  friend  if  he  had  had  a  plea- 
sant tour,  replied, — •'  Excessively  agreeable,  my 
dear  fellow,  it  would  have  been,  but  for  one  draw- 
back." 
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"What  was  that  r 

'^  On  takinga  berth  ia  the  fiteamerfirom  Marseilles^ 
I  placed  my  luggage  on  board,  and  had  made  my- 
self comfortable-^you  know  I  always  do  so  alone-*- 
when»  who  should  I  see  enter  the  cabin,  but  my 

most  intimate  acquaintance,  W— —  D :  ypu 

know  him.  Instantly  I  had  to  pack  bag  aadbag" 
gage  out  of  the  unfortunate  vessel ;  and  was  de- 
tained a  fortnight  before  I  could  procure  one  in 
which  I  might  be  quite  alone.  Was  it  not  disagree- 
able?" 

Having  secured  a  comfortable  seat  on  deck,  we 
waited  impatiently  for  the  moment  of  departare«-^ 
("irst^avast  bpdy  of  smoke  came  up  the  tall  chimney 
of  the  vessel  with  a  hissing  noise,  which  every 
moment  began  to  grow  hoarser  and  hoarser,  until 
at  last  we  appeared  to  quiver  and  vibrate  to  the 
sound.  Imperceptibly  we  glided  onwards,  reached 
the  centre  of  the  river ;  and  then  the  vessel,  like  an 
unchecked  horse,  appeared  to  put  forth  speed.  Tbe 
quay  seemed  receding  from  us,  and  the  arches  of  the 
noble  bridge  diminishing.  Vessels  confined  to  their 
moorings  were  hurriedly  passed  by;  the  square- 
built  Tower  was  seen  for  an  instant-^the  maik  of 
the  tunnel, — and  as  the  city  was  left  behind,  the 
windings  of  the  river,  like  the  folds  of  an  enormous 
serpent,  were  gradually  uncoiling  themselves  be- 
fore us. 

The  day  was  very  fair  ;  sea  and  sky  felt  the  in- 
spiriog  influence  of  the  sun  ;  and  waves  and  fleecy 
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clouds  grew  brighter  when  he  shone.  Greenwich, 
Blackwall)  Tilbury  Fort,  and  Woolwkh,  werepasa^ 
ed  in  quick  succession.  The  land  on  both  sides  pre- 
sented a  rich  prospect ;  and  the  dancing  waters, 
and  breathing  winds,  brought  life  and  colour  to 
my  cheek.  I  had,  for  a  short  time  before  leaving 
London,  felt  my  energies  cramped,  and  my  mind 
shackled  by  the  city  life,  and  mounted  now  to  the 
very  bowsprit  to  let  the  fresh  breeze,  as  it  stole  o'er 
the  surface  of  the  mighty  deep,  breathe  on  my 
brow,  and  infuse  more  vigour  into  my  frame.  Mar- 
gate appeared  on  the  heights.  Heme  Bay,  Rams- 
gate;  and  about  three  o'clock  an  angle  of  the  coast 
showed  us  Dover  and  Shakspeare*s  cliff— the  cas- 
tle appeared  crowning  the  heights — and  leaving  the 
British  coast  behind,  we  soon  beheld  the  land  of 
France. 

What  various  feelings,  doubtless,  actuated  the 
breasts  of  many  on  board,  on  beholding  the  plains 
of  the  Gaul.  For  my  part,  my  mind  ran  chiefly 
on  historical  recollection — how  William  crossed^ 
and,  with  the  Norman  knights,  achieved  the^  con- 
quest of  England,  by  the  downfall  of  the  Saxon. 
What  great  changes  followed,  by  the  introduction 
of  the  feudal  laws  ;  and  soon  after  the  revival  of 
the  trial  by  jury.  Then  the  melancholy  fate  of 
Henry  II.'s  son,  and  three  hundred  young  nobles 
who  were  shipwrecked  ;  the  powerful  armies  who, 
proud  in  their  strength,  and  conscious  of  their 
valour,  had  spread  woe  and  terror  into  the  heart  of 
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France.  And  turning  round,  I  beheld  the  cliffs  of 
Dover  in  the  horizon,  while  the  French  land  lay  at 
no  great  distance  in  front.  I  wondered  how  strange 
it  was  that  two  nations,  such  very  close  neighbours, 
should  be  so  often  engaged  in  the  fiercest  rivalry. 
My  historical  reminiscences  dwelt  longest  on  the 
hapless  Mary  Stuart,  who,  leaving  the  land  most 
suited  to  her  habits,  a  young  and  beautiful  widow, 
found  but  unmeet  companions  in  the  hardened 
Knox,  and  the  jealous  and  piqued  Elizabeth. 

We  arrived  about  8,  p.  m.  at  Boulogne,  where, 
owing  to  the  bad  arrangements  on  the  Quay,  it  was 
some  time  before  I  could  get  oht.  We  were  then 
marched  between  crowds  of  spectators  to  the  Office 
of  Passports,  where,  doubtless,  owing  to  my  num- 
ber of  envelopes,  for  I  do  not  think  I  am  a  very 
suspicious  looking  person,  I  underwent  a  rigorous 
search.  Nothing,  however,  was  discovered ;  so  I 
soon  made  my  way  to  the  British  Hotel,  where  I 
joined  my  friends.  After  some  refreshment,  cooked 
in  an  unmistakeable  French  style,  and,  feeling  tired, 
anxious  to  proceed  to  Paris  on  the  morning,  I  re- 
tired to  my  room. 

Thmsday,  9th. 

Kose  at  half-past  seven,  and  sallied  forth  sketch- 
book in  hand.  I  promenaded  the  Jetty  to  its  ex- 
treme end,  and  cast  my  eyes  in  the  direction  of 
England.  The  fish-women  I  observed  cleanly  and 
industrious.  The  costume  of  the  men  is  striking : 
a  red  night  cap  envelopes  the  head,  and  hangs  down 
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not  uiigracefiiUy  j  pea  jacket,  canyass  trowsers  like 
bags^  and  long  boots.  After  breakfast  I  went  with 
a  gentleman  to  the  Museum,  which  abounds  in  cu- 
liositiefl.  The  pictures  up  stairs  are  very  fine,  parti^ 
cularly  some  wrecks.  Here  is  also  a  good  collection 
of  casts  from  the  various  chef-d'ceuvres  of  aiitiquity ; 
and  the  birds,  beasts,  and  reptiles,  may  challenge 
competition  for  the  excellency  of  the  arrangement. 
On  our  way  we  went  into  the  Church  of  St.  Nicholas, 
and  here  I  witnessed  the  impressive  ceremony  of 
prayers  for  the  dead. 

There  lay  in  the  centre  of  the  long  aisle,  just  at 
the  transept,  a  coffin  covered  with  a  winding  sheet 
of  silk,  or  satin,  strewed  with  flowers — ^near  it  was 
a  large  black  pall.  Before  the  richly  decorated 
altar,  several  priests  in  embroidered  vestments,  were 
chaunting  in  tones,  solemn,  and  slow,  the  De  Pro- 
fondis,  accompanied  by  a  hoarse  sounding  instru- 
ment. The  Church  is  large  and  lofty.  There  are 
two  side  altars  besides  the  principal  one— all  mag- 
nificent. 

The  town  itself  is  of  great  antiquity,  and  is  re- 
ported to  have  been  founded  by  Julius  CaBsar,  and 
that  he  sailed  hence  to  conquer  Britain.  One  obj  ect 
of  Roman  origin  yet  remains — ^the  tower  of  Caligula. 
Boulogne  is  divided  into  the  higher  and  lower  towns, 
connected  by  the  Ghrande  Rue :  the  view  from  the 
height  of  the  lower  town,  of  the  harbour,  and  sea,  is 
very  fine.  Here  is  also  a  pleasant  walk  on  the  ram- 
parts ;  and — ^what  must  particularly  interest  a  native 
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of  Britain — the  tower  commenced  by  Napoleon,  in 
order  to  commemorate  his  victcHy  over  the  British 
isles.  Around  it  are  scattered  many  blocks  of  fine 
marble,  brought  from  Marquise.  There  is  a  fine 
prospect  from  its  summit. 

I  was  fortunate  in  obtaining  a  coup^  seat  in  the 
Calais  diligence  to  Paris,  and  had  for  my  compa- 
nions two  ladies-^-one  elderlyi  the  other,  young  and 
plain — both  agreeable.  The  senior  lady  bad  been 
highly  amused  the  day  previous.  In  the  packet  from 
Dover  to  Calais  in  which  she  was>  there  happened 
to  be  an  Irish  gentleman,  his  family,  their  servant* 
man  and  his  wife.  She  was  on  the  deck,  and  over- 
heard the  following  conversation  between  Denis  and 
Judy. 

Judy. — "  Och,  it's  all  over  wid  me.  God  be  wid 
you  Denis,  take  care  of  the  childur,  I'U  never  see 
'em  again  ?" 

Denis.  — "  Whist  Judy  a  rcLgalj  you  am't  half  so 
bad  as  you  think,  you'll  be  well  in  an  hour." 

Judy. — "  An  hour,  mostha  Denis,it*s  asy  talking, 
wil  in  an  hour — oh !  oh !  I'm  very  bad — ^hold  up  my 
head,  or  I'll  be  sick  intirely — an  that  would  be  very 
bad!" 

Denis. — "  Asy,  Judy,  asy — is  there  a  drop  in  the 
bottle  you'd  like  to  be  aflher  taking,  and  you'll 
find  it  will  remove  the  squakishness." 

Judy. — ''A  drop  in  the  bottle,  shure  you  well 
know  th^re  isn't,  did'nt  you  finish  the  last  of  it 
before  you  left  that  place,  'Over  as  they  call  it — 
oh  dear !  what  ill  I  do  at  all,  at  all  ?" 
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]>eni^. — **  Whist,  a  cush  la  ma  ehreef  an  IH  look 
in  the  carriage  for  fiometbing  to  pacify  jor/' 

He  went,  not  unobserved  by  his  master^  who,  as 
well  as  the  narrator,  had  beard  the  dialogue.  While 
screened  from  observation  by  the  awning,  he  sat 
with  his  son  watching  this  amusing  scene,  she  heard 
him  direct  his  son's  attention.  ^'  Now  look  at  the 
fellow  ?  What  can  he  be  doing  in-  the  carriage  ? 
Oh !  he  returns  with  a  shawl — what  can  he  mean  1" 

Judy.— ''Denis, darlint, are  you  there,  obi  the 
breath  is  laving  my  body.  I  fear  it's  all  up  widme 
now — take  care  of  the  childur,  and  never  trust  them 
on  the  salt  say/' 

**  Judy,"  says  Denis,  "  let  me  tie  this  handker- 
chief tight  about  your  neck,  and  111  engage  it  will 
keep  down  the  saynsickness."  A  smothered  laugh 
from  the  young  gentleman  was  repressed  by  his 
father.  Meanwhile,  Denis  completed  his  remedy, 
and  it  would  in  all  probability  have  been  a  little  too 
successful,  had  not  his  master,  when  he  saw  the  wo- 
man's countenance  assume  a  swollen  aspect,  started 
up,  "  You  villain,"  says  he  to  his  innocent  servant 
man !  "  do  you  mean  to  strangle  your  wife  ?" 

"  Please  your  honour,  is  it  Judy  you  mean?' 
was  the  truly  Hibernian  reply. 

•*  To  be  sure,"  said  his  master.  "Take  off  that 
shawl  this  moment:  what  possessed  you  to  tie  it  on  ?" 

'•  Poor  Judy  was  gettmg  sick"  your  honor. 

''Wen,  sure  that  wouldn't  kill  her?** 

"  No,  sir,  but  I  paid  two  shillings  to  give  her  a 
good  bruk'est  this  morning,  and  shure  the  money 


Digitized 


by  Google 


236  ROVTS — ABBBYILLX. 

would  be  loBi  if  she  hadn't  the  woitk  of  it,  «>  I 
knotted  the  shawl  to  keep  all  quiet*'' 

"Well,"  said  his  master—*^  I  almiys  svispected 
you  were  a  fool,  but  now  I'm  sore  of  it.^' 

Having  left  Boulo^e,  we  pursued  ou?  way  e^er 
hills  and  dales.  In  the  distant  perspective  is  seen 
the  tower  6f  St.  £tienne.  To  the  left  of  the  village 
of  Isque  is  an  old  encampment,  perhaps  Roman— 
on  the  summit  of  the  hill  is  Samer .  Here  is  nothing 
remarkable,  and  the  road  is  common*place  enough 
until  approaching  the  forest  of  Tingry,  we  look  on 
a  noble  prospect — Samer  behind,  throned  on  the 
hill,  Tingry  to  the  right,  and  Sacequelle  to  the  left. 

After  ascending  a  hill,  the  road  leads  for  two 
miles  through  the  forest  of  Longvilliers,  and  in  a 
little  time  we  arrive  at  Montreuil.  This  town  con- 
tains between  three  and  four  thousand  inhabitants, 
and  is  accessible  only  by  two  gates — one  on  the 
Boulogne,  the  other  on  the  Abbeville  road.  It  is 
beautiftilly  situated ;  yet  the  interior  of  the  tovm  is 
very  bad — streets  narrow  and  dirty.  The  road  by 
which  we  journeyed  was  now  skirted  by  woods — 
and  now  by  vineyards — at  one  time  we  passed  over 
a  flat,  or  thundered  down  a  slope,  while  at  another, 
we  slowly  toiled  up  the  summit.  At  Nampont  we 
changed  horses,  and  passed  for  three  miles  through 
the  forest  of  Cressy,  near  which,  I  suppose,  our 
Edward  III.  gained  his  splendid  victory.  Nouvion 
is  a  pretty  village;  and  about  five  miles  farther  we 
.  behold  Abbeville.    The  river  Somme  divides  this 
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town  into  two  parts.  The  Churcli  of  Saint  Wilfred 
with  its  two  towers,  nombers  of  statues,  niches,  and 
all  the  aceompanimeiits  of  fretwork,  presents  a 
most  beantiful  specimen  of  Gothic  architecture :  this 
town  numbers  eighteen  thousand  people.  It  was 
near  midnight  when  we  reached  this  place,  and 
some  good  coffee  left  us  more  inclined  to  talk  than 
to  sleep. 

My  younger  companion  was  going,  I  think,  to 
some  institution  in  Paris.  The  elder  on  a  "visit  to 
her  daughter,  who  had  married  a  commissary  of 
police.  She  had  spent  a  good  deal  of  her  time  in 
Paris,  and  very  obligingly  communicated  her  in- 
formation. I  asked  her  had  she  been  there  during 
the  revolution  of  Charles  X. :  she  replied  with  tears 
in  her  eyes,  at  the  remembrance,  that  she  had,  and 
in  the  most  feeling  manner  related  the  following 
tale,  which,  as  well  as  I  can  recollect,  I  give  in  her 
own  words,  though  fully  conscious,  if  ever  these 
pages  meet  her  eye,  that  she  will  find  it  has  lost 
much  by  the  want  of  her  powers  of  narration. 

GRATITUDE, A  TALE  OF  THE  THREE  DAYS. 

''  There  were  two  men  brought  before  my  son, 
<diafged  with  having  broken  into  a  jeweller's  shop 
and  stolen  sundry  articles  of  great  value.  As  both 
were  known  to  be  notorious  bad  characters,  and 
evidence  was  .produced  sufficicQt  to  satisfy  many 
persons' minds  as  to  their  guilt,  little  4oiibt  existed 
among  the  public  of  their  being  found  guilty,  if 
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oommilted  for  trial.    But  not  so  thought  the  hua- 
band  of  my  Emily.    Mercy  with  him  ever  sat  be- 
side the  seat  of  justicei  and   whenever  a  doabt 
existed,  the  prisoner  received  the  full  benefit  of  it 
He  was  not  fully  convinced  of  the  truth  of  the 
charge — the  identity  of  the  parties  was  not  clearly 
proved — and  putting  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  he 
said,    '  Must  I  upon  the  slight  grounds  of  sup- 
position and  known  bad  character,  send  two  fellow- 
creatures  into  the  presence  of  their  Creator,  with 
all  their  imperfections  on  their  heads.     No !  they 
may  live  to  repent — I  must  acquit  them.'     Calling 
the  penitent  pair  before  him,  he  entreated  them  as 
they  valued  their  peace  here  and  hereafter,  to  ab- 
stain iix)m  evil  courses,  to  leave  the  broad  road  of 
sin,  and   turn  to  the  narrow  path  of  virtue.     He 
explained  the  very  near  escape  they  had  of  death, 
and  trusted  they  would  make  such  use  of  the  time 
allowed  them  to  mend  their  ways,  and  set  as  good 
an  example  thenceforward  as  they  had  hitherto 
acted  badly.      With  tears  streaming  from  their 
eyes  they 'kissed  the  hands  of  their  mild  judge,  and 
having  promised  amendment,  they  departed. 

**  In  three  weeks  afterwards  the  commissary,  Le 
Clerc,  received  a  splendid  gold  snuff  box,  inscrib- 
ed simply,  '  A  token  of  respect'— no  doubt  from 
those  he  had  rescued* 

*'  May  1633  passed  quietly  away,  and  June  fol- 
lowed :  July  approached,  and  still  nothing  unusual 
appeared  in  the  capital.  The  Fleur  de  lys  floated 
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idly  from  tfae  column  of  the  Place  Vendomey  and 
the  Palace  of  the  Taileries ;  but  a  change  was  about 
to  come^  and  the  restless  spirit  of  the  Parisians,  kept 
by  agitation  from  mischief  during  the  era  of  Na* 
poleon^  was  now  about  to  wake  in  wrath.  Political 
afiairs  were  coming  to  a  crisis  ;  and  on  Sunday 
the  26th  July,  Henri,  Emilie,  and  I,  went  in  the 
carriage  to  the  garden  of  Tuileries.  We  had 
scarcely  left  the  vehicle  and  entered,  when  we  found 
onrselves  objects  of  alarm  ;  gay  groups  drew  aside 
at  our  approach,  and  the  husband  of  my  child 
seemed  shunned  as  a  noxious  reptile.  Presently  he 
was  called  aside,  and  surrounded  by  a  group  of  gen- 
tlemen. I  could  only  hear  the  words  Ordinance, 
Charles  X.,  Prince  Polignac.  It  was  enough.  Emilie 
had  almost  fainted — I  bore  her  drooping  to  the 
carriage,  and  in  the  evening  we  were  joined  by 
Le  Clerc. 

**  Though  man  is  brave  in  action,  he  is  ever  rest- 
less before ;  he  cannot  disguise  his  feelings  like  a 
woman ;  the  ardent  spirit  boils  within  his  breast,  and 
his  looks,  his  words  are  troubled .  He  said ,  notwith-^ 
standing  all  the  remonstrances,  the  King  had  signed 
the  ordinances,— had  refused  to  listen  to  any  advice 
save  that  of  the  Prince  Polignac.  Even  an  Eng- 
lish noble  of  high  rank  had  addressed  a  letter  en- 
treating him  ^  not  to  expose  the  lives  of  so  many 
foreigners  to  danger  by  so  doing ; — that  he  had 
mixed  in  all  parties,  and  there  existed  but  one  feel- 
ing— reyolution  !'  All  was  of  no  avail.  It  was 
to  be,  and  it  was. 
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'*  Never,  oh !  never  will  I  fbi^et  it !  The  evening 
of  July  27,  we  had  dined  late,  and  ordered  cofiee 
to  be  served  in  the  saloon  looking  on  the  Bouierards. 
1  loved  to  look  from  the  windows  on  the  half  ruial 
streets  with  their  green  rows  of  trees,  and  the  gay 
folks  walking  beneath — ^but  minstrel  andmusicwere 
hushed,  the  air  was  calm,  and  the  breeze  of  even^ 
ing  rustled  the  tender  boughs  of  the  trees  in  front. 
My  child  was  with  me,  and  her  husband,  who, 
though  of  a  different  clime,  was  equally  my  child 
in  affection.  We  talked  of  other  days,  and  happy 
England  ;  and  in  sweet  converse  time  flew  so  fast 
-that  we  heeded  it  not,  and  darkness  fell  before  we 
.thought  it  was  night,  for  the  lamps  hung  in  the 
centre  of  the  street,  cast  their  light  into  the  room 
broad  and  clear  as  day. 

<' Suddenly  and  fearfully,  a  low,  yet  crashing 
sound,  like  the  roar  of  distant  artillery,  ran  through 
every  street  in  the  wide  extended  city ;  not  in  suc- 
cession, but  at  once,  and  every  object,  late  so  bright, 
was  dark  and  black  as  jet  It  was  the  catting 
the  lamps,  which,  raised  on  high,  fell  headlong  to 
the  ground.  Emilie  looked  on  her  husband,  who 
opened  his  arms  to  receive  her,  and  he  whispered 
words  of  hope  and  courage ; — ^but  they  wiera  lost 
•  in  the  various  cries  which  now  filled  the  avenue 
leading  from  Port  St.  Denis  to  Port  St.  Maitin. 
It  was  a  fearful  sight  to  behold  the  infuriated  mob, 
unchecked  by  control,  and  excited  to  madness, 
hold  unbridled  mastery  over  all.    The  pavement 
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was  torn  up,  and  barriers  formed  in  each  street. 
Ladies  going  to  the  Opera  were  ejected  from  their 
coachesy  and  the  vehicles  themselves  overturned  at 
the  extremity,  and  placed  so  as  to  form  a  portion 
of  a  breast-work  for  the  protection  of  the  citizens. 
Every  missile  that  could  be  procured  was  put  in 
requisition,  and  the  tri-K;olour  cockade  was  worn 
in  the  hats  or  breasts  of  all.  At  once  my  ears 
detected  the  awful  sound  of  cannon;  peal,  suc- 
ceeding peal,  in  terrible  rapidity.  My  daughter 
heard  it  too,  and  clinging  close  to  her  husband, 
IV ho  knew  not  what  to  do,  tried  to  make  me  believe 
it  was  but  thunder.  At  this  frightful  moment  the 
door  opened,  and  Antoine,  Le  Clerc's  faithful  se- 
cretary, appeared,  blanched  with  fear :  he  fell  at 
his  master's  feet. 

"'How now, Antoine — what's  the  matter?'  de- 
manded Le  Clerc. 

"*  Fly,  Monsieur !  Fly,'  replied  the  terrified  as- 
sistant. 

*' '  With  this  uniform  on  me — never  !*  proudly 
replied  his  master. 

**  'Alas,  sir!  they  will  take  your  life, — the  bureau 
of  the  Prgf^t  is  destroyed ;  he  has  escaped,  but  his 
poor  ftmily — ' 

'"What! — ^what  of  them ?'  eagerly  demanded 
Henri,  hii^  personal  fear  quite  absorbed  in  the  dread 
that  aught  should  befall  his  dear  Emilie. 

"  Madame,  only  a  few  days  after  her  confine- 
ment, with  her  helpless  baby  and  eight  children^  are 
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conveyed  in  an  open  waggon  to  some  distant  place : 
I  know  not  what  may  befall  them. 

*'  Then,  indeed,  we  saw  the  soul  of  Le  Clerc 
shaken ; — his  spirit  bowed,  but  it  was  for  a  mo- 
ment. *  I  will  first  do  my  duty  to  my  king/  he 
said  ;  '  and  then,  Antoine,  you  accompany  me  to 
my  bureau/  He  ordered  his  cabriolet  to  the  door 
instantly. 

" '  Your  bureau !'  repeated  the  secretary,  doubt- 
ingly, — ^alas!  you  have  no  bureau.' 

*''How?' 

"« I  left  it  on  fire.' 

' ''  Fire !'  we  all  repeated  in  a  breath ;  '  on  fire  !' 
calmly  said  Le  Clerc, '  and  I  absent — ^that  should 
not  have  been :  however,  I  must  see  ^hat  can  be 
done  to  retrieve.' 

"  The  vehicle  now  drew  up  at  the  door.  *  It  is 
absolute  madness,'  muttered  Antoine,  who  pie- 
pared  to  accompany  his  daring  master. 

"  Receiving  his  parting  salute,  with  a  firmness 
that  infused  steadiness  into  her  husband's  bosom^ 
EmiUe  took  her  seat  at  the  window  to  watch  his 
la^  glance.  He  kissed  his  hand  twice  as  he  stept 
into  the  vehicle  that  was  bearing  him  to  danger, 
and  then  I  had  reason  to  feel  proud  of  my  daugh- 
ter. 

''  Though  the  partner  of  her  joys  was  gone,  and 
the  soother  of  her  cares  bad  departed, — perhaps 
never  to  r^um^  had  it  not  been  by  the  blessing 
of  God  otherwise,  no  cry,  no  tear  escaped  her. 
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She  knelt  down  on  the  caBhion^  and  raising  her  eyes 
and  hands  to  heayen,  prayed  that  her  Henri  might 
escape:  even  when  suspicion  seemed  confirmed,  she 
did  not  despair,  for  she  possessed  the  consciousness 
that  Heaven  would  hear  her  prayers. 

**  We  now  suffered  moments  of  horrible  suspense ; 
the  rattling  of  musquetry  and  clashing  of  sabres, 
resounded  simultaneously  on  both  sides ;  for  the 
Port  St.  Denis  and  Port  St.  Martin  were  the  two 
points  where  the  battle  raged  most  violently.  At 
one  moment  the  fierce  conflict  appeared  to  cease, 
but  it  was  only  a  deceitful  calm,  a  prelude  to  a 
fearful  storm ;  for  the  next  instant  it  was  ten  times 
more  violent  than  before,  numerous  reinforcements 
having  arrived  on  both  sides.  The  combatants 
at  every  step  drew  nearer,  and  as  once,  with 
agonizing  curiosity,  I  bent  a  glance  on  the  usually 
peaceful  Boulevards,  I  thought  my  eyes  would 
refuse  to  witness  the  sight. 

"  The  ground  was  disputed  inch  by  inch,  and 
broken  by  the  ripping  up  of  the  pavement  in  many 
parts:  each  mound  contained  a  combat.  Over 
the  slain  the  ruthless  victor  hung ;  and  as  he  drew 
his  reeking  blade  from  the  corse  of  him  who,  once, 
perhaps,  had  been  his  loved  companion,  wildly 
sought  a  new  opponent.  Oh !  civil  war !  how  ter- 
rible thou  art !  to  thinW  that  men,  bom  in  the  same 
realm,  speaking  the  same  language,  kneeling  at 
the  same  altar,  worshipping  the  same  Ood,  should 
take  each  other's  life  for  the  difference  of  a  few 
m2 
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colours.  It  was  monstrous  !  but  we  must  see  what 
has  become  of  Henri. 

''  You  may  be  sure  the  tales  of  Antoine,  his  com- 
panion in  the  cabriolet,  were  of  no  consoling  or  agree- 
able nature.  Many  of  the  bureaus  of  the  police 
had  been  attacked  at  the  extinguishing  of  the  lights, 
and  with  such  impetuosity,  that,  bravely  as  they 
'were  defended,  the  assailants  took  possession. 
The  more  resistance  they  received,  of  course  the 
more  they  were  revenged,  and  the  slaughter  of 
many  atoned  for  the  bravery  of  a  few.  Le  Clerc 
now  approached  the  neighbourhood  of  Rue  St. 
Honore,  when  the  combat  raged  fearfully.  He 
could  see  the  citizens,  seated  on  the  very  roofs  of 
houses,  fire  with  unerring  precision  on  the  troops 
beneath,  who  could  neither  see  nor  retaliate  on 
their  foes.  About  the  Port  St  Denis  the  slaughter 
was  immense,  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  Henri  per- 
ceived that,  unless  he  could  escape,  his  life  would 
pay  the  forfeit  of  his  temerity.  He  was  thinking 
of  turning  his  frighted  horse,  when  the  reins  fell 
powerless  from  his  grasp.  A  laige  body  of  the 
ruthless  sansculottes  had  surrounded  him  unawares, 
and  commenced  the  demolition  of  his  vehicle  ;  one, 
more  prompt  than  the  rest,  j  umped  on  the  step,  and, 
aiming  a  violent  blow  with  the  handle  of  a  carbine, 
knocked  the  hapless  commissaire  to  the  ground. 

"Oh  !  Emilie,  could  you  behold  your  dear  bufr- 
band  at  that  moment !  his  person  defiled  with  mud, 
his  hair  matted  with  the  blood  that  flowed  froip 
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the  wound  in  his  neck,  his  powerless  arms  unable 
to  restrain  his  snorting  horse,  which  stood  almost 
ready  to  drag  the  vehicle  over  his  inanimate  body ; 
the  fierce  cpuntenances  of  the  rabble  that  disputed 
for  the  honour  of  giving  him  his  death>wound !  how 
thy  tender  soul  would  have  been  rent !  but,  thank 
heaven,  you  were  spared  that  sight. 

"  A  movement,  not  hostile,  takes  place  in  the 
crowd — a  way  is  opened  for  two  men,  apparently  of 
authority :  they  are  received  with  reverence,  and, 
at  their  orders,  the  .firing  is,  for  a  moment,  sus- 
pended.   Merciful  God  !  can  it  be  ! — yet  it  is. 

"  *  Our  father,  our  brother,  our  preserver !'  they 
both  exclaim.  '  Oh !  M.  Le  Clerc,  arise,  get  up. 
Water !  wine  !  for  the  best  of  men.'  One  washes 
the  wound  with  the  tenderness  of  a  mother 
to  her  infant  babe,  while  another  pours  some  wine 
down  the  throat  of  my  son — he  revives — looks 
shuddering  on  the  countenances  of  the  throng, 
and  at  last  fixes  his  eyes  on  the  two  who  nurse 
him  :  a  beam  of  recognition  irradiates  his  pale 
countenance.  •  M.  Le  Clerc,  you  are  safe.' — 
«  Thank  God !'  he  replies,  and  sinks,  exhausted, 
in  the  arms  of  those  who  proved  their  gratitude. 

"Meanwhile  every  sound,  every  murmur,  agitates 
and  alarms  the  inmates  of  our  dwelling.  Every 
knock  announces  some  bearer  of  tales,  a  hundred- 
fold more  terrible  than  the  former :  but  what  were 
they  to  us  ?  So  long  as  Henri's  name  was  omitted 
we  felt  a  kind  of  selfish  indifference  to  all  the 
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«rodd  beside :  at  length  oar  trial  came.  Two  bro- 
ther officers  of  Le  Clerc,  in  disguise,  rapped  at  the 
door,  and  were  admitted — a  low  wailing  sound  was 
their  first  announcement.  Emilie  did  not  faint,  but 
she  sate  so  still,  and  pale,  and  statue-like,  that  one 
would  have  sworn  she  was  marble.  She  asked  no 
question — there  was  no  need — their  looks  told  all. 
With  the  tears  streaming  down  their  cheeks  they 
told,  in  broken  accents,  of  the  friend  they  had  lost. 
He  was  the  peace-maker  in  their  contentions — ^their 
counsellor,  when  they  sought  advice — ^their  pattern 
when  they  required  an  example.  He  had  been 
dragged  from  his  cabriolet  and  put  to  death  on  th^ 
spot — I  heard  these  words,  and  knew  their  import, 
but  my  faculties  were  benumbed,  and  my  tongue 
refused  its  office ;  nor  could  I  weep.  Another 
knock  announced  an  arrival — a  man  entered — ^he 
wore  the  robe  of  a  sansculotte,  and  had  the  trico- 
lor in  his  button-hole.  They  were  disposed  to  pre- 
vent his  entrance,  but  he  showed  his  face — he  was 
Antoine.  He  had  been  sent  by  the  thoughtful 
preservers  of  Henri,  when  they  conveyed  him  to  a 
house  till  he  should  recover,  to  signify  his  preser- 
vation ;  and  it  was  requisite  he  should  be  in  the 
same  garb  as  those  who  infested  the  streets.  His 
tale  was  like  a  bewildering  dream  to  our  ears. 
Then,  indeed,  Emilie  and  I  wept  prayers  of  thanks- 
giving. The  officers  clasped  Antoine  successively 
in  their  arms,  and,  by  the  break  of  day,  we  had 
the  happiness  of  again  beholding  our  dear  Henri. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


BEAUYAIS.  247 

^  Our  house  was  protected  by  spedal  command 
during  the  rajud  revolution,  and  M*  Le  Clerc  had 
the  heartfelt  gratification  of  experiencing  that  his 
mercy  was  not  tbrowa  away— his  confidence  not 
abused^  and  that  he  owes  his  life  to  those  whom 
he,  perhaps,  rescued  from  an  early  and  ignominious 
death,  by  their  possessbg  that  best  gift  of  human 
nature — gratitude.'^ 

Friday,  10th. 

The  gray  dawn  of  morning  began  to  appear  in 
the  east,  as  the  old  lady  had  concluded  her  tale, 
for  which  we  returned  her  thanks.  How  refreshing 
the  gentle  breeze  after  the  dews  of  the  night ! 
The  dusky  clouds  rolled  from  the  face  of  heaven, 
and  when  the  sun  rose,  rejoicing,  like  a  giant,  to 
run  his  course,  the  little  birds  opened  their  throats> 
and  poured  forth  their  matin  hymn.  As  the  mom 
advanced  we  met  the  labourers  going  to  their  daily 
toil,  and  the  ploughmen  yoked  their  horses  to  turn 
up  the  rich  glebe. 

During  the  night  we  had  passed  through  Ayriane, 
a  small  town  situated  on  three  rivers — it  has  some  oil 
mills,  and  manufactories  of  packing  and  sail-cloth ; 
Poix,  a  market  town,  with  a  post-house ;  Granvil- 
liers,  in  the  department  of  the  Scmme ;  and  we 
were  now  approaching  our  halting  place /or  break- 
fast, Beauvais. 

'  Beauvais,  termed  La  Pucelle,  or  the  virgin  city, 
because  it  has  been  never  taken,  though  often  be- 
lueged,  is  the  chief  town  of  the  Oise,  and  situated  on 
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the  Tliuain  :  it  has  springs  of  minemi  water,  and 
several  manafactories ;  one  fortapestry,  establisbed 
in  1864,  nearly  equal  to  the  Gobelins.  The  great 
square,  the  town-hoase,  and  the  cathedral,  are 
worth  notice.  In  the  church  is  the  tomb  of  Cardi- 
nal Forbin,  by  Causon,  and  three  tapestry  hangings 
executed  in  the  town.  The  church  of  St.  Stephen 
also  deserve  notice,  on  account  of  its  painted  win- 
dows— the  picture  of  Christ  carrying  the  Cross, 
and  a  tomb,  supposed  to  be  a  Roman  monument. 
Here  I  had  the  gratification  of  discovering  a  fellow- 
countryman  and  old  acquaintance,  which  added 
much  to  the  pleasure  of  the  remaining  journey. 
Our  breakfast,  quite  k  la  Francaise,  struck  me  as 
being  very  extraordinary.  Never  did  I  behold 
such  medley  of  dishes — fish,  flesh,  fowl,  vegeta- 
bles, fruits,  wine,  tea,  coffee,  preserves,  cakes,  all 
covered  the  board,  and  it  required  some  considera- 
tion what  to  partake  of, — all  looked  so  very  good. 
Continuing  our  rotite,  we  passed  by  a  chateau, 
beautifully  situated  among  picturesque  woodlands, 
through  Noailles,  Brisseux,  Beaumont  to  St.  De- 
nis, a  small  city  about  six  miles  Irom  Paris,  cele- 
brated for  its  ancient  abbey,  in  which  repose  the 
remains  of  the  French  monarchs.  At  the  period 
of  the  great  revolution  it  was  exposed  to  the  ra- 
vages of  tTie  populace,  who  plundered,  and  finally 
left  it  without  either  roof  or  altar.  The  ashes  of 
Louis  XVI,  and  Maria  Antoinette,  have  recently 
been  removed  thither.  The  monachal  buildings  at- 
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laohed  to  this  abbey^  are  converted  into  a  eemkiary, 
for  the  gratuitous  education  of  daughters  of  the 
Knights  of  the  Legion  of  Honor.  Here  are  several 
manufactories.  Leaving  St.  Denis,  we  now  entered  on 
a  straight  avenue,  lined  on  each  side  with  a  row  of 
trees,  and  paved  in  the  centre  with  square  stones. 
Here  we  also  perceived  the  method  of  lighting  the 
streets  in  France :  ropes  are  passed  from  one  side 
to  the  other,  and  lamps  suspended  in  the  centre  : 
whoever  travels  in  the  middle  enjoys  the  light, 
while  the  passenger  near  the  sides  splashes  along 
in  total  darkness.  After  continuing  the  straight- 
forward progress  till  we  reached  the  Barrier  St* 
Denis,  the  diligence  stopped,  and  one  of  the  guard 
looked  in,  according  to  custom,  to  see  if  we  had^ 
any  illicit  goods ;  after  which  the  horses  were  put 
in  motion,  and  we  entered  Paris. 

We  passed  through  the  irregular  Fauxbourg,  St^ 
Denis,  into  the  street  of  the  same  name,  with  no- 
thing to  interest  our  curiosity,  until  we  reached  the 
port,  or  gate.  This  handsome  monument  was 
built  in  1672,  by  the  citizens  of  Paris,  to  comme- 
morate the  victories  gained  by  the  French  arms 
under  Louis  XIV.  Francis  Blondel  was  the  ar- 
chitect. It  stands  72  feet  wide,  by  73 )  high  :  on 
each  side  of  the  arch  are  pyramids  and  bas-reliefs, 
filled  with  trophies,  rising  above  the  entablature : 
on  one  side  are  figures  of  Holland  and  the  Rhine, 
on  the  other  the  taking  of  Maestricht.  We  turned 
thence  into  the  Rue  St.  Honor^,  and  entered  the 
M  5 
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yard  of  the  diligeDce. '  Here  it  was  necessary  to  un- 
dergo the  ceremony  of  opening  our  luggage  for  the 
inspection  of  the  custom-house  officers ;  after 
which,  I  put  myself  into  a  cab  and  drove  to  my 
hotel  in  the  Fauxbourg  St.  Germain. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Passport  Office — Notre  Dame — Jardin  des  Tuileries — Palais 
Royal — Gaming,  fatal  effects — St.  Roch — Champs  Elys^es 
— Parisian  Ladies — Innocent  Recreation — A  Tragic  Anec- 
dote— Place  Vendome — Place  des  Victoires — Theatre  Fran- 
jais — ^Jardin  des  Plantes — Concert  Musard — Pantheon — 
Gobelins — St.  Germain  du  Pres — St.  Cloud — Louis  Phi- 
lippe :  His  Escape — ^The  Louvre — Conservatory  of  Arts  and 
Machines—House  of  Fieschi — Bibliotlieque  de  Roi — Au- 
tographs— Soir^. 

Saturday,  11th. 

My  6rst  occupation  was,  to  arrange  the  letters  en- 
trusted to  my  care,  and  put  them  in  the  post-office. 
I  then  went  to  the  bureau  of  the  Prefet  of  Police 
about  my  pas^rt,  and  was  desired  to  call  in  the 
middle  of  the  approaching  week,  as  they  had  not 
yet  received  the  passports  from  Boulogne.  Not 
Yery  far  from  this  office  is  the  celebrated  cathedral 
of  Notre  Dame. 

This  splendid  temple,  which  was  three  centu- 
ries building,  was  commenced  during  the  reign 
of  Robert,  son  of  Hugh  Capet,  about  1010,  but 
was  not  finished  before  the  close  of  the  year  1390. 
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It  is  m  the  form  of  a  Latin  cross,  390  feet  long,  144 
Mride,  and  102  feet  under  the  principal  vault.  The 
portico  in  the  principal  front  is  120  feet  wide :  it 
contains  three  portals,  adorned  with  ornaments  of 
cast  iron.  Immediately  over  the  centre  portal  is  a 
rose  window,  which  lights  the  nave.  There  are 
two  towers,  40  feet  square,  204  high,  the  tops  of 
whicli  afford  a  fine  view  of  Paris.  They  contain 
the  great  bells :  Emanuel,  the  largest,  weighs 
32,000  lb.,  its  clapper  976,— it  is  8  feet  diameter,  8 
feet  high,  and  8  inches  thick.  This  is  rung  on 
public  occasions. 

The  interior  fully  corresponds  with  its  external 
magnificence :  ^the  paintings,  by  the  first  artists, 
would  fill  a  catalogue.  The  vestry  is  well  worthy 
of  inspection.  A  real  piece  of  the  true  Cross  is  here 
preserved — the  Regalia  of  Charlemagne — many 
of  the  golden  vessels,  and  the  mantle  worn  by  .Na- 
poleon at  his  Coronation  are  here  exhibited.  I 
returned  home  by  Pont  Neuf,  completed  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  IV.  It  is  adorned  by  a  bronze 
equestrian  statue  of  that  great  king. 

After  dinner,  went  and  walked  in  the  gardens  of 
the  Tuileries.  These  gardens,  the  most  delightful, 
perhap8,in  the  world,owe  their  origin  to  Louis  X  VL 
and  were  planned  by  Le  Notre.  Every  object  is 
disposed  of  to  the  best  advantage,  and  though  ail  is 
lymmetrical,  the  regularity  is  so  agreeable,  it  does 
not  fatigue ;  and  where  such  variety  exists  there  can 
be  no  monotony.  The  groves — ^statues — parterres, 
basins  and  walks  md  truly  delightful. 
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In  front  of  the  palace  is  a  broad  terrace,  orna- 
mented with  white  marble  statues :  the  principal 
walk  extends  the  whole  length  of  the  garden,  run- 
ning up  to  the  Champ  Elysees.  Nothing  can  ex- 
ceed the  beauty  of  the  perspective,  the  arch  of  the 
Etoile  forming  the  point  of  sight.  Looking  also 
thence  to  the  palace,  the  prospect  is  no  less  pleas- 
ing. The  pieces  of  sculpture  that  adorn  the  walks, 
are  each  worthy  of  attention ;  but  they  are  too  nu- 
merous to  attempt  a  list.  This  is  the  promenade 
of  people  of  all  nations  ;  and  every  European  lan- 
guage is  heard  amid  the  walks.  It  is  the  St. 
James's  Park  of  Paris.  In  the  evening  I  went  to 
the*  Palais  Royal. 

This  general  rendezvous  for  natives  and  strangers 
was  commenced  by  Cardinal  de  Richelieu  in  1629, 
and  increasing  in  extent,  according  to  his  fortune, 
became  at  last  so  magnificent,  as  to  be  deemed  a 
fit  bequest  for  royalty.  Louis  XVI.  resided  here 
during  his  minority,  when  it  was  called  Palais 
Royal.  In  1692  it  became  the  property  of 
the  Duke  of  Orleans,  the  inheritor  of  which 
title,  in  order  to  save  himself  from  ruin,  con* 
verted  this  splendid  residence  into  a  bazaar,  wher^ 
are  daily  exhibited  scenes  of  extravagance,  vice, 
and  dissipation  not  to  be  surpassed. 

Its  form  is  a  parallelogram,  enclosing  a  garden. 
At  one  end  is  a  double  piazza,  with  two  rows  of 
shops^  nearly  half  a  mile  in  length.  These  prome- 
nades are  always  filled  with  loungers.    Every  in* 
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ducementis  held  out  to  tempt  the  visitor:  shops 
of  jewellery,  prints,  books,  china,  millinery, 
clothiers,  clock-sellers,  money-changers,  gambling 
houses — all  proffer  temptations  to  invite  the  un- 
wary to  expend  money ;  and  many  and  fearful  are 
the  scenes  of  vice,  and  its  accompaniment,  remorse, 
daily  enacted  within  its  unhallowed  precincts. 

*•  I  have  seen,"  said  a  friend  with  whom  I  con- 
versed on  the  subject,  "  many  a  scene  sufficient 
to  fill  a  volume.  I  recollect  watching  a  man 
whom  I  once  observed  playing  here,  in  a  manner 
the  most  reckless.  He  staked  a  handful  of  gold 
every  time,  and  regularly  lost — fortune  was  quite 
against  him — yet  he  played  on.  I  saw  him  stake 
his  Is^t^coin,  and  he  could  not  sit  still  while  his 
fate  was  deciding.  He  retired  into  the  little  gar- 
den, and,  placing  his  hands  on  the  back  of  a  chair, 
looked  into  the  room,  where  he  had  wasted  so  many 
hours.  His  excitement  was  immense,  the  play  of 
his  features,  and  the  glare  of  his  eyes,  distracted 
between  fear  and  hope,  poverty  or  riches,  was 
really  fearful.  Again  his  turn  came — be  lost !  the 
gold  was  swept  from  his  place,  and  added  to  the 
accumulated  heap  of  his  antagonist.  In  his  mad- 
ness he  raised  his  clenched  fist,  and  struck  his 
forehead  such  a  blow  as  felled  l^m  senseless  to  the 
ground." 

It  is  an  universally  received  opinion,  that  man's 
fall  from  virtue  into  the  depths  of  vice  is  not  mo-' 
mentary,  but  the  result  of  some  time ;  and    that 


Digitized 


by  Google 


QAMING,   PATAL   CFFECTS.  255 

which  is  looked  at  without  a  shudder  when  habi- 
tuated by  an  acquaintance  with  previous  malprac- 
ticesy  would  cause  an  abhorrence,  if  surveyed  by  a 
mind  trained  in  the  ways  of  virtue.  This  is  my  opin- 
ion ;  bat  as  there  are  exceptions  to  every  general  rule, 
the  following  tale,  connected  with  the  iniquity  of  the 
Palais  Royal,  and  related  by  a  female  friend  of  the 
Cunily,is  an  instance  to  that  effect. 

"  Never,  my  dear  young  friend,''  said  Madame 
De  C — ,  "  go  to  the  gaming  table.  Many  a  young 
man  has  been  ruined  by  merely  looking  on  to  see 
how  others  play;  and  if  any  person  should  under- 
take to  shew  you  the  lions  of  the  Palais  Royal, 
depend  oo  it  he  is  not  your  friend,  and  if  you  have 
not  resolution,  will  lead  you  into  mischief.  I 
once  knew  an  amiable  family  overwhelmed  with 
grief  by  an  occurrence  of  this  sort. 

"  I  well  remember,  it  was  of  a  Sunday  evening 
that  I  went  to  pass  a  few  hours  at  Madame  St. 
Lazarre*8 :  she  was  my  oldest  friend.  I  had  known 
her  before  her  maniage,  and  my  union  with  the 
friend  of  her  husband  drew  tighter,  if  possible,  the 
bonds  of  intimacy  :  she  had  three  children,  two 
k)vely  giris,  and  a  boy,  named  Alfred.  On  the 
death  of  M.  St.  Lazarre,  he  appeared  to  have  be- 
queathed to  bis  son  the  affection  of  his  wife,  for  if 
it  be  in  the  human  breast  to  conceive  a  greater 
fondness  than  the  maternal  affection,  she  bestowed 
it  on  her  boy.  But  though  it  is  a  mother  who  says 
it,  I  believe  a  greater  affection  does  not  exist ;  far, 
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fiu*  exceediog,  all  other  endearments  of  the  human 
heart !  Of  course,  sir,  you  have  read  many  instances 
where  it  has  triumphed  over  peril,  when  dangers 
could  not  daunt  it,  nor  worthlessness  weaken — where 
even  ingratitude,  that  most  keen  return,  could  not 
stifle  it.  Oh  !  if  children  knew  what  parents  suffer 
for  their  sakes,  we  would  have  few  instances  in  the 
world  of  what  I  am  going  to  relate.  The  wish  of 
tlie  parent  ought  to  be  the  will  of  the  child ;  and, 
as  they  often  postpone  enjoyments  for  his  sake, 
so  the  child  should  endeavour  to  accommodate  him- 
self even  to  the  weaknesses  of  his  parents.  Thought- 
less and  presumptuous  at  the  moment,  thinking 
themselves  wiser  than  those  who  are  older,  they 
laugh  at  the  advice  of  their  elders,  and  it  is  not 
till  after  years  they  regret  having  given  them  pain. 
Then,  when  it  is  too  late — when  those  we  have  loved 
are  departed — when  the  lips  we  pressed  in  child- 
hood's hours  are  hushed  in  the  deep  slumber  of  the 
grave — when  the  voice^that  taught  our  infant  ac- 
cents is  mute,  and  can  no  longer  speak  a  pardon 
for  our  transgressions, — oh !  then,  do  we  accuse 
ourselves  with  wilfulness  and  abruptness,  which  at 
the  moment  of  committal,  would  have  been  a  matter 
of  boast,  or  indifference.  But  I  digress.  In  the 
drawing  room  of  their  Hotel  in  the  Rue  de  la  Chauss^e 
d'Antin,  I  found  as  usual,  my  old  friend,  surrounded 
by  her  family — a  beautiful  group,  for  Madame  St 
Lazarre,  though  not  very  young,  possessed  much 
freshness  of  looks,  and  all  the  liveliness  of  her  coun- 
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trjwomen.  Her  daughters  were  extremely  pretty, 
with  that  animated  expression  you  so  much  admire 
in  the  Parisians.  The  elder,  Antoinette,  was  soft 
and  fair,  her  eyes  beautifully  blue,  and  her  figure 
graceful  as  Hebe's.  Rosalie,  the  merry  Rosalie  was 
younger ;  a  brunette,  black  hair,  dark  piercing  eyes, 
and  petite  figure.  Alfred  rose  to  meet  me,  and  his 
fine  manly  person  seemed  displayed  to  advantage 
near  his  graceful  sisters :  his  countenance  was  open, 
with  an  air  of  dignity ;  his  forehead  lofty,  and  white, 
as  yet  unbroken  by  wrinkles, and  untracked  by  care. 

"We  had  some  music:  the  girls  played  and 
sung ;  after  which  it  was  proposed  to  go  to  the  opera. 

"'When?'  I  inquired.  'To-night.'  'I  do  not 
like  to  go  to-night,'  I  said.  'Why  so?'  '  It  is 
Sunday.' 

"  The  subject  was  then  dropped,  and  avisitor  was 
announced — *  Le  Comte  —  to  call  on  M.  Alfred.' 
Le  Comte,  an  officer  in  the  Garde  des  Corps,  was 
a  young  man  of  fashionable  and  prepossessing  ap- 
pearance :  he  was  dressed  with  exquisite  taste ; 
his  person  arranged  according  to  the  latest  fashion, 
and  every  hair  in  his  black  moustache  elaborately 
curled.  His  conversation,  as  might  be  expected, 
was  on  all  the  light  topics  of  the  day ;  the  arrivals 
of  gens  comme  il  faut  and  departures ;  the  fttts 
and  new  ballets.  He  rose  after  pouring  forth  an 
infinity  of  nothings,  and  Alfred  accompanied  «him 
to  the  door.  While  descending,  they  appeared  in 
earnest  conversation;   and  as  if  struck  with  a 
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sudden  thoughti  I  said,  *  Girls,  put  on  your  bon* 
netSi  and  we'll  go  to  the  Opera.'  They  appeared 
rather  surprised  at  my  sudden  change»and  on  their 
brother's  re-entry,  communicated  to  him  my  de- 
sire :  he  appeared  a  little  embarrassed,  and  said : — 

** '  I  regret,  Madame,  you  did  not  accept  of  my 
offer  before,  for  I  have  now  entered  into  an  en* 
gagement  to  call  on  the  Comte  this  evening.' 

*'  I  feared  something  of  the  sort,  and  regretted 
my  scrupulosity. 

'' '  I  suppose  you  cannot  accompany  us,' 

'^ '  I  regret  much  my  engagement  prevents  me 
having  the  honour  this  evening — ^but  to-morrow — ' 

"  To-morrow  ! — I  did  not  then  go. 

'^  After  chatting  with  us  for  about  half  an  hour, 
lively  as  usual,  I  perceived  Alfred  getting  impa- 
tient, casting  hurried  glances  on  the  time-piece  on 
the  mantel-piece,  and  when  but  a  few  minutes  after 
eight,  he  rose  to  fulfil  his  engagement. 

<•  <  You  are  resolved  to  be  punctual/  I  said. 

^*  He  coloured  and  muttered  something  about 
regularity. 

''  He  kissed  his  sisters,  and  at  parting,  his  mother 
said,  *  Now  Alfred,  dear,  you  will  not  stay  late.' 

'*  He  answered  evasively.  '  Have  I  «ver  been» 
mother?'  and  bowing  gracefully,  he  withdrew. 

**  His  mother  commenced  at  his  departure  prais- 
ing •him  for  his  regularity  and  good  conduct.  I 
hoped  she  would  always  have  the  same  story,  but 
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could  ool  help  sayings  *  there  was  something  about 
the  Gomte  I  did  not  like/ 

'''  Oh  !  I  assure  yoa/  said  Madame  St.  Lazaire, 
'the  G>mte  is  considered  one  of  the  nicest  young 
men  about  town :  his  society  is  very  much  courted, 
and  his  invitations  and  connexions  are  of  the  first 
respectability. 

" '  All  doubtless  very  true/  I  replied,  *but,  man 
amie,  I  would  like  some  steadier  society  for  my 
son  than  the  nicest  young  man  about  town.' 
•  ***  That  would  be  very  well/  she  answered  some- 
what smartly,  ^  if  he  was  intended  for  a  priest  or 
negociant ;  but  thank  God !  my  son  is  indepen* 
dent,  and  can  keep  company  with  his  equals/ 

"There  were  two  things  to  hurt  me  in  this 
speech.  She  appeared  to  speak  derogatorily  of 
the  profession  which  my  son  had  chosen,  a  mer- 
chant, and  also,  I  conceived  my  Louis  fully  equal, 
in  point  of  companionship,  to  any  Comte  in  the 
service. 

*•  I  rose  to  take  my  leave.  '  May  God  grant,  Ma- 
dame St.  Lazarre,'  I  said/  that  your  son  may  always 
remain  uncorrupted  by  the  society  of  those  you  call 
his  equals/  I  said  this  with  feeling,  and  Madame 
felt  I  was  displeased.  *  Mon  chire  Annette/  she 
uttered,  throwing  her  arms  round  my  neck,  '  I 
shall  be  well  satisfied  if  Alfred  follows  the  exam- 
ple set  him  by  Louis, — of  virtue  and  probity.  And 
believe  me,  nothing  gives  me  greater  pleasure  than 
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to  see  them  together ;  but,  believe  me^  yoa  wrong 
the  Comtey  for  he  has  no  interest  in  the  breast  of 
Alircdy  save  merely  as  an  amusing  companion/ — 
After  the  clock  struck  ten  I  took  my  departore. 

''  Meanwhile,  an  hour  nearly  before  the  time  ap- 
pointed^ Alfred  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  Comte's 
hotely  Rue  de  Rivoli/and  was  admitted.  Tlie 
Comte  expressed  his  joy  at  his  arrival,  as  he  said 
it  gave  him  the  opportunity  of  introducing  to  his 
acquaintance  some  of  the  most  delightful  society 
in  Paris.  Alfred  was  not  prepared  for  this — how* 
ever  his  polite  conducteur  would  admit  of  no  ex- 
cuse ;  and  up  stairs  he  went.  In  the  Comte's 
apartment,  looking  on  the  magnificent  promenades 
of  the  Jardin  des  Tuileries,  were  six  or  eight  gen- 
tlemen, if  I  may  so  style  them,  enjoying  the  most 
costly  wines.  They  talked,  sang,  and  jested,  with 
humour  and  gaiety.  Young  St.  Lazarre  was  soon 
quite  at  home  with  them ;  and,  in  the  invitations 
to  drink  wine,  he  wondered  how  quickly  he  finished 
a  bottle  of  Champagne.  Each  person  in  the  com- 
pany told  a  good  story,  or  sang  a  gay  song ;  and 
the  Comte  himself  seemed  to  have  laid  aside  his 
dignity  and  mingled  in  the  general  merriment. 
The  evening  was  beautiful — they  could  hear,  from 
the  street  beneath,  the  voices  of  the  passengers, 
mingled  with  the  tinkling  of  guitars,  or  the  tones 
of  itinerant  organs — occasionally  the  words  of  a 
song  soared  upward,  and  the  burthen  was  taken  up 
and  chorussed  in  the  room.    The  gardens  had  not 
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jet  closed^  and  groups,  composed  of  every  nation^ 
sauntered  amid  the  orange  bowers,  or  sought  relief 
from  the  heat  in  the  shade  of  larger  trees.  Gay 
ladies  and  gallant  men  excited  a  remark  from  the 
company,  as,  in  their  promenade,  they  passed  in 
review  before  them.  Between  the  street  and  the 
river  was  the  Palace  of  the  Tuileries,  the  Place  du 
Carousel,  and  the  magnificent  Louvre.  The  setting 
sun  was  tinging  the  greenish  waters  of  the  Seine 
with  a  golden  hue,  by  the  powerful  alchemy  of  his 
beams,  and  a  pavilion  of  purple  clouds  hung  from 
the  sky  above.  Alfred,  I  am  certain,  would  gladly 
have  looked  longer  on  this  happy  and  lively  scene, 
but  it  was  shut  from  his  view  by  the  introduction  of 
lights,  and  closing  of  the  shutters.  Liqueurs  were 
also  produced ;  and  as  Alfred  was  a  stranger  to 
the  Comte's  establishment,  he  had  to  express 
his  opinion  upon  the  Gura9oa,  Noyeau,  Eau  d'or, 
Eau  de  vie  de  d'Antin,  and  various  crimes^  which 
tended  not  a  little  to  disturb  bis  head. 

'^  As  some  of  the  guests  wished  to  have  a  game  at 
cards,  the  Comte,  '  not  keeping  such  articles,'  be 
said,  sent  bis  servant  to  borrow  a  few  packs ;  and 
as  the  numbers  were  incomplete,  Alfred  was  forced 
to  play.  He  would  fain  be  excused,  but  he  made  up 
the  table,  and  as  he  might  play  for  anything,  or  no* 
thing,  he  sat  down.  The  stake  was  named — next 
to  nothing  —  five  francs.  Alfred  shuddered,*— 
they  played  ecart6  —  Alfred  won:  he  played  on, 
and  won ;  his  companion  cursed  his  iU-luck>  and 
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to  recover,  insisted  on  redoubling  the  stakes :  he 
did  so,  and  lost — again  he  doubled,  and  Alfred 
won.  In  an  hour  he  won  fifty  Napoleons.  Eleven 
o'clock  struck,  and  he  started;  his  mother  had 
begged  he  would  hot  be  out  late,  and  though  he 
did  not  promise,  he  had  satisfied  her  fears.  She 
might  be  waiting  for  him,  yet  what  could  he  do  ? 
he  had  won  more  money  than  he  thought  would 
be  honest  for  him  to  retire  with :  he  wished  the 
owner  had  it,  but  to  offer  to  return  it  would  only 
cause  a  suspicion  of  its  not  being  (airly  won,  or 
at  least  subject  him  to  a  duel.  He  consulted  the 
Comte. 

'^  The  Comte  was  engaged  at  a  small  scrutoire, 
talking  very  earnestly  with  the  person  whom  Al- 
fred had  won  the  money  from.  He  started  when 
he  approached. 

« '  Why,  M.  Alfred;  said  the  plausible  noble, 
*  you  are  the  terror  of  the  room ;  my  fiiend  the 
Marquis  Villemont  is  bankrupt;  do  you  wish  to 
ruin  me  too,  that  you  approach  me  Y 

** '  No,'  he  replied,  *  I  was  wishing  to  retire,  as 
I  promised  my  mother  to  be  home  eariy.'  * 

'*' Retire!  at  this  hour!'  said  the  other,  with 
affected  surprise,  '  why,  have  you  foigotten  you 
are  engaged  to  me  V 

'•  *  For  the  evening,'  said  Alfred. 

*^ '  And  this  is  but  the  evening,  surely,'  replied 
the  Comte ; '  but  come,  most  dutiful  youth,  to  ap- 
pease your  scruples  I  will  send  my  servant,  with 
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directionB  that  you  will  take  a  bed  to-night  at  my 
apartments,  and  they  need  not  expect  you.'  Al- 
fred stood  for  a  moment  irresolute,  but  the  money 
he  had  won  hung  like  a  clog  to  keep  him,  and  he 
consented  :  that  moment  decided  his  fate. 

"  At  twelve  o'clock  a  most  luxurious  supper  was 
brought  in,  the  viands  sufficient  to  entice  the  most 
palled  appetite ;  the  wines  were  exhilarating,  and  in 
the  intoxication  of  success,  and  the  mirth  of  the 
company,  aided  by  large  draughts  of  wine,  Alfred 
quite  forgot  home.  They  sang,  and  shouted,  and 
voting  the  Count's  apartments  too  dull,  away  they 
went  en  masse  to  the  Palais  Royal. 

**  Success  seemed  to  attend  him  no  longer.  For- 
tune appeared  to  have  shaken  hands  with  him  at 
the  Count's,  for  at  three  o'clock  Alfred  not  only 
lost  back  every  one   of  the  Napoleons  he  had 
won,  in  the  preceding  part  of  the  evening,  but  all 
the  ready  cash  he  had  about  him.    The  Comtehad 
lent  him  money,  he  did  not  know  how  much,  and 
now,  with  the  determination  of  a  frenzied  being,  he 
laid  himself  open  to  ruin,  in  the  vain  hope  of  re- 
covering the  sums  he  had  lost.     Unfortunately  it 
happened,  that  the  preceding  day — or  I  should  say 
the  Saturday,  for  it  was  now  Monday  morning,  — 
Madame  St.  Lazarre  had  entrusted  her  check-book 
to  him,   and   desired  her  banker  to  honour  his 
checks  as  hers.    She  begged  he  would  go  round 
and  pay  her  bills  :  he  did  so,  but  accidentally,  or 
on  purpose — ^let  us  hope  the  first^neglected  to  re- 
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store  the  book.  With  the  property  of  his  widowed 
mother  he  now  made  free.  The  fortunes  of  his 
sisters  were  also  in  the  bank,  and  under  the  same 
control ;  their  mother  was  their  guardian.  Greedy 
as  cormorants  the  needy  gamesters  flocked  round 
the  unwary  young  man.  The  CJomte  took  care  to 
get  a  large  order  for  the  sums  he  pretended  to 
have  lent  him :  it  was  the  first  paid  at  the  opening 
of  the  bank  in  the  morning,  and  from  the  numbers 
pouring  in  during  the  day,  his  losses  were  very 
great,  — little  less  than  8000Z. 


**  I  looked  in,  en  passant,  at  Madame  St.  Lazarre's, 
on  the  morning  of  Tuesday,  and  found  a  sad  and 
shuddering  scene.  The  body  of  Alfred  taken  from 
the  Seine,  had  been  recognized  in  the  Morgue,  — 
his  sisters,  pennyless  through  his  means  —  his 
hapless  mother  —  I  can  now  weep  for  her.  Years 
have  passed,  but  the  Palais  Koyal  is  stilj  in  vogue, 
and  gambling  dangerous  as  ever :  I  need  say  no 
more : — Beware !" 

Sunday,  13th. 

The  natural  love  of  the  Parisians,  or  perhaps, 
I  may  say  the  French  in  general,  for  spectacles 
and  amusements,  and  the  facility  afforded  them 
for  the  indulgence  of  this  taste  on  Sunday,  induces 
the  citizen,  after  he  has  complied  with  his  religious 
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duty^  to  devote  the  remainder  of  the  day  to  his 
amusemeDt. 

At  aboat  eleven,  I  went  to  the  church  of  St. 
Rochy  the  foundation  of  which  was  laid  so  far 
back  as  the  year  1653;  but,  from  want  of  sufficient 
funds,  the  completion  of  the  building  occupied 
near  a  century.  Its  interior  architecture  is  Doric: 
sculpture,  has  not  been  spared  to  render  its  deco- 
ration rich  and  splendid.  The  chapel,  dedicated 
to  the  Virgin  is  circular,  with  a  cupola  painted 
in  fresco  by  M.  Pierre.  On  the  altar  is  a  group 
in  white  marble,  representing  the  infant  Saviour 
in  his  cradle,  and  the  blessed  Virgin,  vnth  St.  Jo- 
seph, lai^e  as  life,  standing  by  the  side. 

The  elliptical  vault  of  the  second  chapel,  sup- 
ported by  massive  pillars,  and  the  mysterious 
gloom  and  sombre  shade  of  the  walls,  are  well 
calculated  to  imbue  the  imagination  with  re- 
ligious awe,  when  our  Saviour  is  adored  upon 
the  cross. 

In  the  transept  are  two  of  the  best  paintings 
possessed  by  any  of  the  churches  in  Paris.  One, 
by  M.  Vieu,  represents  St.  Dems  preaching  the 
gospel  in  ancient  Graul ;  the  other,  by  M.  Doyen, 
— a  cure  by  the  intercession  of  St.  Grenevi^ve.  As 
it  was  iifite  day,  we  had  an  abundance  of  cere- 
mony, processions  of  the  archbishop,  accom- 
panied by  music  and  incense. 

After  prayers  I  went  to  call  on  a  friend  in  the 
Rue  de  la  Cfaaussee  d'Antin ; — walked  for  a  little 
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on  the  cheerful  Boalevards,  and  went  in  the  even- 
ing to  the  Champs  Elys6es. 

This  is  a  gay  and  eyer-crowded  promenade, 
being  the  most  mi^nificent  entrance  to  Paris,  and 
many  avenues  afford  agreeable  walks,  rides,  or 
drives.  The  busy  mechanic  or  well-employed 
negociant,  repair  hidier  to  rub  off  the  dust  of 
office  or  of  the  workshop,  and  fair  danves  enliven 
the  scene  by  their  smiling  looks  and  pretty  faces. 
Among  the  French,  the  power  of  the  women  has 
ever  been  great.  They  have  been  ruled  by  female 
intriguants,  though  they  will  not  allow  a  woman  to 
occupy  the  throne.  No  political  event  of  any  im- 
portance has  taken  place  but  was  more  or  less 
influenced  by  females.  During  the  fearful  era  of 
the  Revolution,  Parisian  women  proved  that  heroism 
is  not  confined  to  man;  and  Charlotte  Corday 
dared  to  show  that  love  of  country  in  a  female 
bosom,  beats  with  fervour,  and  nerves  the  arm 
with  an  energy  and  courage  that  laugh  to  scorn 
the  whisperings  of  fear.  To  the  wounded  they 
proved  ministering  angels;  they  dived  into  the 
depths  of  dungeons,  and  sought  out  the  mansions  of 
despair*  They  breathed  hope  to  the  afflicted,  and 
the  prospect  of  release  to  the  prisoner;  and  when 
•their  own  turn  came  to  fall  by  the  guillotine,  they 
set  to  others  an  example  which  men  might  be 
proud  to  imitate.  The  wife  beside  the  husband, 
the  child  beside  her  sire,  seemed  to  lose  the  con- 
sciousness that  she  had  to  make  the  sacrifice  of 
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her  life,  and  only  tried  to  oomfort  and  strengthen 
the  spirit  of  her  fellow^sufEerers. 

The  conntenanoes  of  the  Parisian  ladies  in  ge- 
neral may  not  strictly  be  entitled  to  the  term 
handsome;  but  above  all  the  faces  I  have  ever 
seen,  they  are  the  most  engaging.  There  is  an  in- 
describable air  of  vivacity,  and  at  times  to  languor, 
about  them,  which  is  truly  captivating,  and  which, 
joined  to  their  nstnral  ease  and  gracefulness  of 
manners,  makes  them  very  dangerous  society  for 
a  susceptible  heart. 

In  the  domestic  duties,  the  lady  superintends 
every  department,— 'delivers  the  tickets  at  theatres 
and  places  of  public  amusement,-— presides  in  the 
shop,  caf(6,  coach-office ;  nay,  in  the  medicine  store 
of  the  apothecary. 

It  is  certainly  a  lively  scene  to  witness  the 
Champs  Elys^es  about  eight  o'clock  of  a  sum- 
mer evening.  The  cafes  are  crowded  with  well 
dressed  persons,  who  generally  sit  on  chairs  about 
the  porch,  and  enjoy  the  cool  breeze  as  it  plays 
through  the  alleys  of  fine  trees  extending  to  the 
Place  Louis  XV.  In  the  distance,  you  may  see 
the  Chateau  de  Tuileries,  and  the  more  elevated 
parts  of  the  city.  A  ring  is  collected,  not  perhaps 
as  in  England  or  Ireland  at  the  moment  about 
two  filthy  fellows  boxing,  but  round  a  man,  who, 
standing  on  a  little  box,  accompanies  his  guitar 
by  a  rich  and  harmonious  voice.  When  be  ceases 
you  hear  the  chords  of  a  harp,  a  violin,  or  organ. 
n2 
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The  ftky  above  is  clear,  and  as  night  closes,  the 
stars  twinkle,  advising  all  to  go  home.  There  is 
no  rioting,  no  tumult,  as  is  usually  the  case  when 
spirituous  liquors  are  quaffed;  and  here,  though 
the  most  expensive  with  us  can  be  had  cheaper 
than  whiskey,  or  viler  gin,  I  have  not  seen  a 
person  drunk. — Would  I  could  say  the  same  for 
my  own  country! 

I  could  not  walk  on  the  Champs  Elys^es  without 
my  mind  recurring  to  the  fearful  tale  so  familiar 
with  the  public, — of  the  mason,  who  returning 
home  one  day  from  work,  was  accosted  in  this  place 
by  three  men,  whose  faces  he  could  not  distinguish : 
they  proffered  him  25  Napoleons  if  he  would  con- 
sent to  have  his  eyes  blindfolded  and  execute  a 
piece  of  work  without  delay.  He  agreed,  and 
was  led  along  for  some  time,  then  placed  in  a  car- 
riage and  driven  a  long  way  :  at  length  they  halt- 
ed ;  the  mason  was  taken  into  a  house,  and  when 
the  bandage  was  removed  he  found  himself  in  It 
room  hung  with  black.  Near  a  niche  in  the  wall 
were  stones,  mortar,  &c.  :  the  mason  would  have 
inquired  what  he  was  to  do,  but  found  himself 
quite  alone. 

Presently,  however,  the  door  was  opened,  and 
a  number  of  men  entered,  dressed  in  black  and 
masked  ;  they  dragged  along  a  beautiful  young 
woman,  whose  piteous  cries  proved  the  compulsioii 
under  which  she  moved.  In  spite  of  her  prayers 
and  tears  for  mercy,   the  inhuman  wretches  tied 
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her  with  cords  in  the  niche,  and  desired  the  mason 
to  proceed  and  wall  her  up. 

The  poor  man,  horror  struck  at  the  sight,  refused ; 
upon  which  they  began  to  threaten  him.  He  begged 
to  be  allowed  to  retire,  on  which  they  drew  their 
swords  and  vowed  if  he  delayed,  death  would  be 
bis  fate ;  and  on  the  other  hand,  by  his  speedy  com- 
pliance his  reward  should  be  doubled.  Thus  induced, 
he  unwillingly  commenced  his  task  ;  and  in  a  short 
time  the  tragedy  was  completed,  and  the  niche 
sealed  with  solid  stone. 

The  mason  received  fifty  Napoleons,  and,  more 
dead  than  alive,  was  conveyed  in  the  same  privacy 
to  the  Champs  Elys^es  :  he  found  himself  on  the 
spot  where  they  first  met,  his  eyes  uncovered  and 
alone. 

It  was  near  the  dawn  of  day ;  and  when  he  was 
assured  that  it  was  more  than  a  dream  by  the 
presence  of  the  gold,  the  bewildered  man  repaired 
to  the  Gbvemor  of  Paris,  Marshal  Junot,  Duke 
of  Abrantes,  to  tell  his  horrible  tale.  It  was  at  first 
disbelieved  ;  but  the  appearance  of  the  money, 
gave  it  the  colour  of  truth  :  the  police  were  sent 
on  the  alert  Every  means  of  disclosure,  however, 
proved  fruitless,  and  conjecture  only  imagines  it  to 
be  some  fomily  vengeance.  The  above  tale  will  be 
found  at  length  in  the  Keepsake  of  1830,  by  the 
Hon.  O.  A.  Ellis,  to  whom  it  was  related  by  Gen. 
Holot,  aid-^e-camp  to  Junot,  Governor. 
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Monday,  13th. 

The  bright  and  cheering  sun-light  streaming  full 
through  my  windows,  told  the  presence  of  a  new 
day,  and  I  arose.  I  had  breakfast  at  half-pastei^t. 
The  French  appear  early  risers.  In  the  forenoon  I 

delivered  my  letter  of  introduction  to  Mr  E , 

whom  I  found  extremely  kind  and  attentive  :  he 
has  settled  here,  having  married  the  daughter  of 
a  Peer  of  France. 

Passing  along  the  Rue  Castiglione,  I  entered  on 
.  the  Place  Vendome,  adorned  in  the  centre  by  a 
triumphal  column,  133  feet  high,  and  12  in  diame- 
ter, erected  in  honour  of  the  French  armies.  An 
equestrian  statue  of  Louis  XIV.  formeriy  stood  in 
this  place. 

The  shaft  of  this  pillar  is  entirely  covered  with 
brazen  bas-reliefs,  furnished  by  the  cannon  taken 
by  the  French.  On  the  summit  is  a  gallery  to  which 
the  ascent  is  by  a  staircase  placed  in  the  interior  ; 
above  rises  a  small  dome  surmounted  once  more  by 
the  statue  of  Napoleon.  The  whole  expense  of  this 
column  amounted  to  about  1,000,000  francs. 

The  Place  des  Victolres  was  commenced  by  the 
Duke  of  La  Feuillade  to  ingratiate  himself  with 
Louis  XIV.  Its  form  is  circular,  240  feet  in  dia- 
meter. The  houses  are  uniform » and  adorned  with 
Ionic  pilasters  on  an  arched  base  :,  in  the  centre 
is  a  marble  equestrian  statue  of  Louis  XIV. 

In  the  evening  I  went  to  the  Theatre  Fran^ais. 
It  struck  me  as  being  about  the  size  of  the  Theatre 
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Royal  in  Dublin,  but  much  superior  in  iutemal  de- 
coration. The  order  of  architecture  is  Doric.  The 
performance  was  very  good  indeed, — the  costumes 
and  scenery  very  appropriate, — the  house  respect- 
able and  quiet  The  best  actresses  are  Miles. 
Mars,  Piessis  and  Anais. 

Wednesday,  15th. 

I  accompanied  Mr.  E — ,  who  kindly  devoted  a 
portion  of  the  day  to  me,  as  far  as  the  Jardin  des. 
Piantes.  This  national  institution  is  not,  as  its  name 
would  imply,  confined  exclusively  to  plants  alone ; 
but  beside  the  specimens  of  botany,  collected  from 
every  quarter  of  the  globe,  there  are  specimens  of 
soils,  manures,  huildings  for  the  use  of  agricultu- 
rists, a  menagerie  with  some  of  the  most  rare 
animals,  an  aviary,  museums  of  mineralogy  and 
metallurgy.  All  are  well  worthy  a  minute  investi- 
gation. The  Mus^ed'Histoire  Naturelle  would  take 
volumes  to  describe  properly. 

After  dinner  I  went  to  Musard's  Concert  in  the 
Rue  St.  Honor6.  The  room  is  well  adapted  to  its 
purpose,  and  cooled  by  jets  d^eauy  playing  at  each 
end.  It  was  numerously  attended,  and  the  music 
excellent.  During  the  night  we  had  frequent  flashes 
of  lightning,  accompanied  by  loud  peals  of  thunder. 

Saturday,  18th. 

I  dedicated  a  portion  of  this  day  to  the  Pan- 
theon, or  new  Church  of  St.  Genevieve,  commenced 
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in  1757,  under  the  patronage  of  Louis  XV,  This 
edifice  was  planned  by  M.  Soufflet,  whose  ashes 
repose  in  the  vaults. 

It  is  in  the  form  of  the  Grecian  cross,  340  feet 
long,  and  250  broad :  in  the  centre  rises  a  dome  G$! 
feet  in  diameter.  It  is  surrounded  on  the  outside 
by  32  Corinthian  columns,  which  give  it  a  light  and 
elegant  appearance — above  is  a  cupola,  terminated 
by  a  lantern.  The  total  height  of  the  building  is 
282  feet.  From  the  top  is  an  extensive  view  of  the 
city  and  the  surrounding  country ;  and  the  splendour 
of  the  edifice  towering  majestically  over  the  neigh- 
bouring buildings,  causes  the  heart  to  expand,  and 
feel  the  greatness  of  that  Deity  to  whose  honour 
such  a  temple  is  raised.  Under  the  pavement,  which 
is  of  Chateau-Landon  marble,  extends  a  vast  sepul- 
chral gallery. 

On  the  3rd  of  April,  1791,  this  building  was  ap- 
propriated by  the  National  Assembly  to  receive  the 
ashes  of  those  who  deserved  well  of  their  countiy. 
Mirabeau  was  the  first  who  received  the  honour — 
Voltaire  next,  and  Rousseau  third.  During  the 
reign  of  Napoleon,  marshals,  cardinals,  ministers, 
great  officers  and  senators,  were  interred  in  the 
vaults.  The  principal  portico  bears  this  simple,  but 
expressive  inscription : — 

AUX  ORANDS  H0MMB8  LA  PATRIE  REC0KNAI8SANTE. 

DEDICATED    BY    A    GRATEFUL    COUKTRY   TO    ITS 

ILLUSTRIOUS    MEN. 

The  church  of  St.  Etienne-du-Mont  is  one  of  the 
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religious  edifices  in  Paris  best  worth  the  inspection 
of  the  tourist.  It  was  originally  a  chapel  of  ease 
for  the  vassals  of  the  royal  abbey  of  St.  Genevieve. 
The  present  portico  was  built  in  1610,  by  Queen 
Mai^ret,  wife  of  Henry  IV.  at  her  own  expense. 
The  extraordinary  height  of  the  arches,  sustained 
by  slender  pillars,  has  been  long  admired.  The  ap- 
pearance of  the  stone  lobby,  and  the  small  towers 
leading  to  it,  strike  the  eye  of  the  stranger,  who 
cannot  but  be  pleased  with  the  two  staircases,  the 
steps  of  which  appear  supported  in  the  air  by  basket 
work.  The  pulpit  is  well  worthy  of  inspection :  it 
is  carved  of  oak :  a  colossal  Samson,  sitting  on 
a  prostrate  lion,  seems  to  support  the  enormous 
weight ;  at  each  angle  is  a  figure,  and  between  the 
columns  are  carvings  from  scripture ;  on  the  top 
is  the  Angel  of  the  last  day,  with  the  trumpet 
in  his  hand  to  rouse  the  dead.  The  correct  design, 
and  vari^ated  colours  of  the  stained  glass  windows, 
are  also  well  worthy  of  notice.  Here  is  a  beautiful 
marble  altar,  above  which  is  a  Gothic  shrine,  con- 
taining the  relics  of  St.  Genevieve,  and  on  the  base- 
ments some  fine  pictures.  Pascal  and  Jean  Racine 
are  buried  here. 

This  being  the  day  for  the  exhibition  of  the  Go- 
belins, without  seeing  which  no  traveller  should 
leave  Paris,  I  went  thither,  and  at  two  o'clock,  the 
doors  being  open,  was  admitted.  The  products  of 
this  celebrated  manufactory  are  known  over  Eu- 
rope. The  artizans  have  succeeded  by  ingenuity 
n6 
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to  represent  the  finest  painting  in  so  masterly  a 
manner,  as,  when  viewed  at  a  little  distance,  these 
productiotis  do  not  seem  one  whit  in&fior  to  the 
originals. 

Sunday,  IQOi. 

Went  rather  eaiiy  to  prayers, — heard  mass  in 
the  ancient  Abbey  of  St.  Germain-des-Pr^.  This 
was  built  in  543,  by  Childebert  L,  son  of  Clovis,  on 
the  ruins  of  a  temple,  dedicated  to  Isis.  St.  G^^ 
main,  bishop  of  Paris,  lies  interred  in  one  of  the 
chapels  : — he  was  declared  its  patron.  Boileau  and 
Descartes  are  also  bnried  here.  The  splendour  of 
this  church,  formerly  unequalled,  entirely  disap- 
peared during  the  convulsed  period  of  the  Revo- 
lution. Beautiful  paintings,  gold,  precious  stones, 
all  were  plundered :  the  principal  altar  has  lately 
been  re-established.  Pius  VII.,  during  his  stay 
in  Paris,  laid  the  first  stone  of  the  chapel  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  behind  the  choir.  After  prayers  I 
had  agreed  to  go  with  a  few  fellow-students  to 
visit  St.  Cloud,  situated  on  the  banks  of  the  Seine, 
about  two  leagues  from  Paris. 

Tlie  day  was  lovely,  and  we  got  on  very  agreeably 
in  the  vaiture.  The  Bois  de  Bonl<^ne  was  as 
usual  crowded  with  sannterers — some  driving  about 
in  gay  and  fashionable  equipages — others  on  liorse- 
back;  while  many  walked  throogh  the  shady  lanes, 
or,  stretched  on  a  grassy  bank,  enjoyed  a  sorvey  of 
the  good  company.  We  soon  passed  through  the 
village,  which  is  rather  considerable,  and  having 
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arrived  on  the  bridge  oyer  the  Seine,  beheld  the 
object  of  oar  destination. 

The  chateau,  which  witnessed  one  of  the  chief 
events  in  modem  history — Buonaparte  declared 
Emperor — is  beautifully  situated  on  the  left  bank 
of  the  river.  Below  it  is  the  town,  and,  fiom  its 
elevated  situation,  the  gardens  command  extensive 
views.  Having  left  our  vdiicle,  my  friends  and  I 
proceeded  through  one  of  the  gates,  and  walked 
along  an  avenue.  The  trees  are  splendily  grouped — 
fine  elms  wave  oyer  the  river,  and  trim  hedges 
bedeck  the  maiigin  of  the  jets^eau  There  are 
some  few  cafes  near  the  river,  and  the  announce- 
ment of  a  ball  induced  us  to  inquire  the  hour  of 
its  commenceqient  and  price  of  admission.  As  both 
will  sound  foreign  to  British  ears,  I  give  them : — 

Commence  at  six.   Admission  25  centimes,  alias 

We  proceeded  thence  to  the  chateau,  which, 
after  the  Tuileries  and  buildings  in  Paris,  appeared 
very  plain.  In  front  is  a  piece  of  water,  containing 
the  largest  and  fattest  gold  fish  I  have  ever  be- 
held. One  of  the  guard  nationale  now  appear- 
ii^  with  the  keys  of  the  gardens,  ushering  in  a 
lady  and  gentleman,  I  ventured  to  join  them,  and 
with  my  companions,  was  admitted.  He  was  very 
communicative — had  served  in  Spain — ^and,  from 
an  elevated  situation  in  the  Jardin  du  Roi,  showed 
us  the  difierent  positions  the  troops  held,  when  the 
allied  army  surrounded  Paris  in  1815. 
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The  gardens  are  extremely  well  laid  out,  and 
kept  in  excellent  order.    'We  saw  the  place  where 
Ae  royal  family  practise  gymnastics.    Close  by  is 
a  sMe  a  manger  to  take   refreshment  when  ex- 
hausted by  their  exercise.    The  little  tower  of  the 
princess  is  very  beautiful.     From  a  place  near  this 
we  had  an  extensive  view  of  the  country :  Melun  and 
the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  &c.     Paris  in  the  distance, 
is  seen  distinctly.    I  could  discern  every  building 
of  any  importance  towering  above  the  countless 
gables  of  the  houses.    Above  this  populated  city 
the  air  was  clear  as  with  us  at  that  moment,  owing 
to  the   charcoal  used    in  firing,  not   producing 
much  smoke:    it  is  not  so   in  London.      As  I 
intended  to  dine  k  Paris,  I  took  leave  of  my  com- 
panions,  who  went  to  bathe  in  the  Seine,  being 
resolved  to  dine  at  St.  Cloud,  and  enjoy  a  ball 
for  2Jrf. 

I  got  out  in  the  Rue  de  Rivoli,  and  walked  across 
the  Jardin  des  Tuileries.  As  I  got  on  Pont  Royale, 
I  perceived  a  vast  number  of  people  assembled, 
a  guard  of  soldiers  stationed  near  one  of  the  en- 
trances to  the  Palace,  and  mounted  troops  riding 
up  and  down.  It  instantly  struck  me  it  must  be 
to  see  the  king  the  crowd  waited,  and  I  mingled 
with  the  rest.  Nor  were  my  suspicions  ill  founded. 
He  presently  appeared  in  his  gorgeous  coach, 
drawn  by  eight  horses,  with  two  postillions.  The 
cortege  was  very  splebdid.  The  moment  the  king 
approached,  loud  cheers  burst  from  the  multitude. 
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His  reception  was  most  enthusiastic ;  hats  were  in- 
stantly raised,  and  the  shouts  of  "  Vive  le  Roi ! " — 
"  Vive  le  Roi ! "  rent  the  air.  He  appeared  much  gra- 
tifiedy  kept  his  head  out  of  the  window,  and  bowed 
repeatedly.  I  was  myself  glad  to  see  so  cordial  a  re- 
ception to  a  sovereign,  though  I  wasthenigonrantof 
the  particular  cause.  On  the  previous  day  an  attempt 
had  again  been  made  upon  his  life.  The  fate  of 
Fieschi  and  his  associates  had  not  deterred  the 
traitor  from  trying  to  assassinate  his  sovereign. 
The  villain  had  seized  the  moment  when  the  king 
and  Queen  were  airing  in  their  carriage,  to  fire  a 
pistol  contained  in  a  cane  at  his  Majesty.  The 
ball  passed  within  a  few  inches  of  his  head ;  happily 
without  injury,  and  the  assassin  was  taken. — His 
name  is  Alibaud.  It  is  siad  that  a  band  of  mis- 
creants are  leagued,  and  sworn  never  to  desist  till 
they  accomplish  their  purpose..  Royalty  can  have 
no  charms  with  such  dangers.  In  the  evening  I 
walked  in  the  gardens,  and  saw  Mademoiselle 
Gamerin  in  her  balloon. 

Wednesday,  22d. 
Went  to-day,  accompanied  by  my  kind  friend 
Mr.  E — ,  to  visit  the  magnificent  Louvre.  It  fully 
equalled  my  expectations,  and  is  indeed  a  monu- 
ment to  the  arts  worthy  a  great  nation.  The  grand 
staircase  consists  of  four  flights  of  stairs, — two  lead- 
ing to  the  gallery  of  Apollo,  and  the  others  to  the 
great  hall  of  exposition.  This  staircase  is  orna- 
mented with  two  columns  belonging  to  the  Doric 
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and  Tuscan  orders,  which  support  a  ceiling  deco- 
rated in  the  same  style :  the  walls  are  lined  with 
pilasters  of  the  same  order.  The  gallery  is  divided 
into  nine  parts  by  arches  supported  by  columns  and 
Ck>rinthian  pillars,  with  chapiters  and  basements  of 
gilt  bronze.  Between  the  pilasters  ^re  mirrors,  and 
in  the  intercolumniations,  vases,  altars,  and  candela- 
bra of  great  value  and  beauty.  The  li^t  comes 
from  the  roof  and  sides,  which  falls  most  favoura- 
bly on  the  pictures,  and  gives  the  interminable  gal- 
lery a  magical  appearance.  There  are  upwards  of 
1200  paintings  of  merit  in  this  noble  museum, 
comprising  works  by  Titian,  Conegio,  Nicholas 
Poussin,  Domenicheno,  Paul  Veronese,  GKorgione, 
Cuyp,  Rubens,  Albani,  Carracfai,  Ouido,  Teniers, 
Jordeens,  Breughel,  Vouet,  Lebrun,  and  an  infinity 
of  others. 

Beneath,  the  vast  galleries  of  the  Museum  of 
Antiques  are  enriched  with  the  precious  coUectione 
of  the  Villa-Bo^hesa,  with  many  others. 

The  galleries  are  divided  into  eighteen  halls. 

1.  Hall  of  the  Emperors. 

2.  Hall  of  the  Roman  Emperors. 

3.  Hall  of  the  Seasons. 

4.  Hall  of  Peace. 

5.  Hall  of  the  Romans. 

6.  Hall  of  the  Centaur. 

7.  Hall  of  Diana. 

8.  Hall  of  the  Candelabrum. 

9.  Hall  of  the  Tiber. 
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10.  Hall  of  the  Gkdiator. 

11.  Hall  of  Pallas. 

12.  Hall  of  Melpomene. 

13.  Hall  of  IsiB. 

14.  Hall  of  Pan. 

15.  Hall  of  the  Cariatides. 

16.  Hall  of  the  Graces. 

17.  Hall  of  Hercules. 

18.  Hall  of^  Medea. 

Thursday,  23d. 

Called  on  a  gentleman  whose  acquaintance  I  had 
made  at  the  Louvre,  and  we  walked  forth  attended 
by  a  valet  de  place.  We  first  visited  the  Conser- 
vatory of  Arts  and  Machines  in  the  Rue  St.  Mar- 
tin. Here  every  tool,  instrument,  and  machine,  in 
general  use,  are  systematically  arranged  :  the  mo- 
dels are  perfect,  and  the  lover  of  practical  science 
has  here  a  rich  treat.  This  noble  and  useful  edifice 
also  contains  a  large  collection  of  books  peculiar 
to  the  study  of  mechanics,  and  lectures  are  deli- 
vered in  drawing,  geometry,  and  practice  of  several 
arts. 

We  next  went  along  the  Boulevards  till  we  reach- 
ed the  house  from  which  Fieschi  discharged  his  in- 
fernal machine.  It  commands  an  elevated  range  of 
the  entire  Boulevards,  and  is  situated  opposite  the 
Caf6  Turc.  It  is  a  Commerce  des  Vine,  and  for  the 
name  of  the  thing  we  went  in  and  took  some  brandy 
and  water.  The  fair  lady  who  presided  felt  quite 
offimded  when  my  companion  asked  her  if  she  was 
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*'  une  amie"  of  Fieschi*^.  Oo  our  return  we  visited 
the  Bourse,  which  is  very  fine  :  the  iiesoo  paintings 
are  complete  deceptions,  they  appear  in  such  bold 
relief  from  the  ground  on  which  they  are  painted* 
This  noble  edifice  is  built  of  stone.  I  went  through 
curiosity  into  the  Court  of  Bankruptcy  to  h^r 
French  pleading.  The  judges  who  presided  were 
grave  looking  personages  :  the  advocates  wore 
gowns,  but  no  wigs. 

In  the  Caf6  Richelieu  close  by,  we  got  some  ca- 
pital London  porter.  In  the  evening  we  went  to 
Musard's  concert,  and  on  our  way  home  had  an  ice 
each  in  the  Rue  de  Rivoli. 

Friday,  24th. 

Called  at  the  Hotel  Windsor,  and  took  Mr  H— 
to  the  Bibliotheque  Rue  de  Richelieu. 

This  is  the  most  complete  collection  of  the  pro- 
ductions of  human  genius  I  have  ever  seen.  The 
library  contains  upwards  of  800,000  prmted  vo* 
lumes,  72,000  MSS.,  6000  volumes  of  engravings, 
and  a  valuable  collection  of  antiques  and  medals. 

The  cabinet  of  medals  and  antiques,  which  you 
reach  after  traversing  some  libraries  stored  with 
the  works  of  years,  contains  the  Isiaque  tables* 
the  armour  of  Francis  I.,  Henry  IV.,  Sully,  Louis 
XIV.,  and  some  others ;  the  arm-chair  of  Dago- 
bert,  the  remarkable  chalice  of  agate,  the  sword  of 
Malta ;  also,  the  seal  of  Michael  Angelo  ;  a  collec- 
tion of  Pagnn  divinities,  a  number  of  rare  cameos. 
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and  coins  of  every  nation.  The  reflections  with 
which  I  surveyed  the  money  of  Tyre,  of  Sidon,  of 
Athens,  and  of  ancient  Rome,  were  of  rather  a  me- 
lancholy nature.  Those  nations  were  omnipotent 
in  their  day ;  and  where  are  they  now  ?  We  hoard 
with  care  the  smallest  coin  that  marks  them  to  have 
ever  existed. 

The  gallery  containing  the  MSS.  is  adorned 
with  the  paintmgs  of  Romanelli.  Among  the  more 
curious  autographs  are  the  MSS.  of  Oallileus,  and 
of  Leonardi  di  Vinci :  Petrarch's  MSS.  of  Virgil : 
Letters  from  Henry  IV.  to  the  lovely  Grabrielle  d' 
Estr^es :  Telemachus  in  the  hand-writing  of  Fene- 
Ion :  notes  of  many  of  the  French  authors;  and  the 
memoirs  of  Louis  XIV.  in  his  own  hand-writing. 

When  I  returned  home.  I  sat  down  and  deli- 
vered myself  of  a  French  letter  to  a  friend  in  Lon- 
don. In  the  evening  I  went  to  M.  E — 's  sonde, 
which  I  found  much  more  numerously  attended 
than  the  former,  owing  to  the  fine  weather.  We 
bad  some  enchanUng  singing,  a  number  of  pretty 
feces,  and  some  excellent  dancing.  Notwith- 
standing it  was  June,  and  in  Paris,  I  managed  to 
get  through  seven  sets  of  quadrilles,  and  some 
gallopes. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

P^re  la  chaise — Antiquity  of  Tombs — Abelard  and  Eloise 
-^  Epitaphs  —  Approach  of  a  Storm  —  Dialogue  near  a 
Monument  —  Julia  and  Frederique  —  View  from  the 
Chapel  —  St.  Sulpice  —  Versailes  —  Hotel  —  Reflections 
on  Inns. 

Saturday,  June  25th. 

I  DEVOTED  the  afternoon  of  this  day  to  visit  the 
celebrated  cemetery  of  Pere  la  Chaise. 

It  appei^Ts  a  product  of  human  pride  to  apportion 
a  fitting  place  wherein  to  deposit  our  remains, 
when,  by  the  destined  decree  of  Providenpe^  our 
eternal  part  shall  be  suqimoned  to  another,  I  trusi, 
a  better  world.  The  oldest,  and,  as  we  conceive, 
most  barbarous  nations,  did  not  neglect  this  duty. 
Pyramids  of  the  greatest  magnificence  marked  the 
respect  of  the  Egyptians :  Grreece  raised  her  altars, 
and  Rome  her  temples,  to  her  brave  heroes  and  il- 
lustrious senators:   even  the  savages  pay  every 
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homage  their  uncivilized  state  permitSy  to  the 
bones  of  their  fathers ;  and  the  burial-ground  which 
I  have  just  entered,  is  a  meet  and  fitting  resting- 
place  for  those  who  die  in  the  capital  of  France. 

The  hour  I  had  chosen  was  peculiarly  adapted 
to  the  sombre  ideas  the  scene  around  called  forth : 
day  had  not  yet  departed,  the  sun  still  lingered  in 
the  westy  and  as  the  yellow  light  of  his  expiring 
beams  glanced  down  the  long,  dark  vistas  of  cy<» 
press-trees,  which  on  every  side  shaded  the  nu- 
merous tombs,  I  could,  with  very  little  difficulty, 
have  imagined  myself  walking  by  the  light  of 
stained  glass,  through  the  long-drawn  aisles  of 
some  vast  cathedral.  The  tombs  appertain  to  per- 
sons of  every  rank,  age,  and  clime.  The  Briton, 
the  Russian,  the  Spaniard ;  Protestant,  Jew,  and 
Catholic,  lie  in  the  one  common  breast — Earth 
knows  no  distinction  in  her  children.  If  many 
gave  themselves  the  trouble  to  think  of  this  in 
their  life-time,  we  would  have  much  less  of  animo- 
sitieSy  or  religious  distinctions.  Strange!  —  that 
which  each  regards  as  of  the  highest  importance,  he 
is  not  satisfied  to  work  out  alone,  but  must  trouble 
himself  with  taking  care  of  the  salvation  of 
other  people !  I  much  fear»  often  without  invoking 
the  same  protection  as  St.  Paul,  who  prayed ;  — 
**  Lord,  grant  that  while  I  preach  salvation  unto 
others,  I  may  not  myself  become  a  cast-away." 

I  walked  along,  until  I  reached  the  tomb,  sacred 
to  the  memory  of  Abelard  and  Eloise:  —  this  is 
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bailt  in  the  style  of  Gt)thic  architecture ; — flight, 
springing  arches  contrast  well  with  the  solid 
tomb:  the  figures  of  the  hapless  pair  are  sculp- 
tured at  full  length  on  the  top.  I  sighed,  as  I 
muttered;  —  "Constant  lovers,  in  life  divided,  by 
death  united.''  I  stumbled  on  the  tomb  of  Talma, 
the  glory  of  the  French  stage ;  he  is  not  long  dead, 
and  his  monument  is  consequently  new. — It  is 
very  simple,  merely  a  stone  bearing  his  name, 
—  Talma.  It  is  enough!  The  names  also  of 
such  men  as  Moli^re,  De  la  Fontaine,  Fourcroy, 
Dehlle,  are  alone  sufficient  to  recal  their  fame.  I 
read  with  more  of  reverence  and  respect  these  sim- 
ple names,  yet  mighty  in  the  strength  of  their  sim- 
plicity, inscribed  on  their  tombs  by  their  admiring 
friends,  than  the  lengthy  eulogies  and  titles  with 
which  the  vanity  of  the  livmg  wishes  to  conceal 
the  crimes  of  the  dead. 

Several  of  the  epitaphs  are  inexpressibly  touch- 
ing. "  Here  lies  the  best  friend  I  ever  had,  my 
brother  Isabey," — contains  more  in  its  brief  space 
than  all  the  tribute  the  most  praise-encumbered 
stone  could  express:  it  speaks  straight  to  the 
heart,  like  the  sublime  inscription  on  the  monu- 
ment of  Abb6  le  Batteux,  "  Amicus  amico." 

I  cast  my  eyes  upwards  towards  the  summer  sky, 
and  beheld  that  a  storm  was  at  hand.  On  one  side 
where  the  sun  shone  on  the  Seine,  bathing  with  a 
golden  glow  the  waters  of  the  river,  all  was  quiet 
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and  serene;  but  hanging  over  the  city,  and  dark- 
ening away  in  the  horizon,  becoming  darker  as  it 
grew  more  distant,  the  sky  assumed  a  leaden  hue 
— green,  and  chained  with  electric  fluid.  Here 
and  there  might  be  seen  over  the  surface,  drifting 
clouds^  called  by  artists,  riders, — while  in  the  con- 
vex space,  horizontal  lines  of  a  lighter  hue  appeared; 
a  few,  broken  mto  sharp  outlines  of  ridges,  seemed 
yet  more  distinct  from  the  darkness  of  the  mass 
behind.  About  the  centre  of  the  heavens,  and  in 
the  intermediate  space  between  the  fair  and  foul, 
floated  soft  filmy  clouds,  and  in  the  interstices 
between,  but  far  above,  might  be  caught  short 
glimpses  of  the  blue  sky. 

I  had  paused  to  contemplate  this  approaching 
convulsion  of  upper  air,  from  a  quiet  and  lonely 
spot.  Amid  the  thousand  tombs  which  raise  their 
crowned  heads,  looking  each  in  its  shroud  of  mar* 
bled  stone,  a  ghostly  visitant  of  some  other  world — 
was  one,  which,  perhaps  less  remarkable  than  its 
fellows  for  sculpture  or  heraldic  decoration,  sur- 
passed many  in  taste,  and  all  in  neatness.  It  was 
a  plain  vault :  on  one  side  was  an  urn  in  basso-re- 
lievo, and  a  female  mourner  bending  as  if  in  tears 
over  the  precious  casket :  on  another,  this  expressive 
tribute : — 

"  Dear  child,  thy  father  and  mother  seek  thee 
every  where,  and  can  only  meet  thee  under  this 
marble  ;   and  in  the  eternal  abode  where  thou 
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awaitest  them !  Angel  of  innocence  and  sweetness 
we  shall  meet  again !  Here  lies  J — ,  aged  20  years. 
She  died  the  day  appointed  for  her  marriage." 

''  Alas  !"  I  said  musingly  aloud,  '^  more  hearts 
than  thy  parents  have  been  sorrowed  by  thy  de- 
parture,— ^it  must  have  been  a  sad  blow  for  thy  be- 
trothed !" 

^'  And  in  good  sooth  so  it  was,  Monsieur,**  said  a 
voice  at  my  elbow.  I  turned  somewhat  abruptly  to- 
wards the  intruder.  He  was  an  old  man,  whose 
neat,  though  worn  garments,  bespoke  him  above 
the  common  walk  of  life.  I  had  not  perceived  him 
sheltering  underneath  a  tree ;  for  while  I  studied  the 
epitaph,  the  rain  had  crept  on,  and  the  sky  became 
lowering  and  overcast.  The  cypress-trees  of  the 
long  alleys,  and  rank  grass  of  the  graves  waved 
mournfully  to  and  fro,  and  the  low  mutterings  of 
thunder  announced  the  distant  storm.  I  fear  my 
first  glance  did  not  prepossess  him  much  in  my 
favour,  for  he  said  in  good  English,  though  with  a 
French  accent. 

*'  Pardon,  Monsieur,  I  seek  not  to  disturb  your 
meditations." 

*'  I  hope,  sir,  I  may  not  have  disturbed  yours  ?*' 

"  They  lie  too  deep,"  he  said  *'  to  be  easily  inter- 
rupted." 

"  May  I  take  the  liberty  of  asking,"  I  said,  "  if 
you  are  acquainted  with  the  history  of  this  interest- 
ing monument?" 

He  sighed  deeply,  and  replied, — "  Sir,  I  can  gra- 
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lify  your  curiosity ;  but  as  the  tale  is  somewhat  of 
length,  and  as  the  storm  is  likely  to  continue,  before 
we  have  time  to  seek  better  shelter,  if  you  please, 
I  will  conduct  you  to  the  chapel  close  by,  where  we 
win  be  protected,  and  I  can  better  relate  what  I 
know.'* 

I  felt  much  obliged.  The  old  man  led  the 
way  up  a  steep,  and  arrived  in  front  of  the  little 
chapel.  All  Paris  was  veiled  in  the  misty  rain,  and 
we  entered  the  sacred  edifice.  The  altar,  as  is  meet, 
was  hung  with  black — many  funeral  wreaths  are 
close  by.  I  sat  down  in  a  chair  near  my  venerable 
conductor,  who  repeated  his  affecting  tale  nearly  as 
follows : — 

*'  It  was  on  an  evening  such  as  this" — (the  thun- 
der was  now  bellowing  over  our  heads,  and  the  light- 
ning flashing  vividly  through  the  dark  aisle  of  the 
chapel)  **  that  a  young  man  ran  in  a  manner  almost 
frantic  over  the  Pont  Neuf,  and  never  ceased  until 
he  reached  the  second  floor  of  a  small  house  in  the 
Fauxbourg  St.  Germain.  His  dress  bespoke  him 
of  gentle  birth ;  but  his  agitated  features,  and  long 
black  hair,  wet  with  the  rain,  and  matted  by  the 
storm,  betokened  some  great  mental  anxiety.  I 
happened  to  be  in  the  room  with  my  patient,  where 
from  the  window,  I  witnessed  his  rapid  approach  ; 
but  until  the  hurried  knock  at  the  door,  I  knew  not 
the  object  of  his  haste*  I  hesitated  for  a  moment 
to  admit  him,  for  he  seemed  an  unmeet  visitor  for 
a  sick-chamber.     A  fair,  and  lovely  girl,  in  the 
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dawn  of  youth,  lay  on  her  pillow,  from  which,  she 
could  never  rise.  The  icy  finger  of  death  had  set  his 
clammy  seal  on  her  beautiful  features,  and  blighted 
was  the  lily  in  the  dawn  of  its  bloom.  I  had  kept 
the  room  still  during  the  day,  and  but  now  her  aged 
parents  had  retired  to  take  a  little  repose,  for  the 
watching  of  preceding  nights  had  wearied  them ; 
and  it  was  with  difficulty  I  could  prevail  on  them 
even  to  take  the  brief  repose  necessary  for  the  pre- 
servation of  their  own  health, — so  anxious  that 
while  their  child  existed  not  a  moment  should  be 
passed  unhallowed  by  her  presence." 

''Silent  was  the  room, and  dark, but,  as  now,  at 
intervals  there  came  the  blue  and  searching  flare  of 
lightning  preceded  by  the  loud  thunder,  and  the 
wildness  of  the  storm  abroad  formed  a  strong  con- 
trast with  the  peaceful  scene  within  : — the  more  to 
mark  the  diiference,  I  had  moved  near  the  window 
which  looked  over  the  Rue  Dauphine  and  the  Pont, 
when  the  rapid  gait  and  wild  cur  of  the  youth 
alluded  to,  struck  me.  His  hurried  knock  again 
beat  in  my  ear  as  I  debated  with  myself  the  pro- 
priety of  admitting  him,  whoever  he  might  be.  The 
low  silver  tones  of  the  dying  girl  murmured, '  Doc- 
tor, some  one  knocks  !' 

'*  1  moved  silently  towards  the  door,  and  gently 
opened  it.  I  placed  myself  in  the  way,  or  the  visitor 
would  have  rushed  in  ;  and  seeing  his  half  mad- 
dened air,  I  closed  it  after  me,  and  demanded  on 
the  outside  what  he  wanted  ?     •  To  see  my  love !— 
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my  bride !'  he  passionately  exclaimed,  '  my  dear, 
dear  Jnlie !  Say  that  she  lives,  old  man !  breathe  but 
one  word  of  hope,  and  I  will  kneel  down  and  bless 
thee — I  am  Frederique  !' 

*' '  I  was  touched  with  his  fervour.' 

**  *  She  lives  as  yet,'  I  replied, '  but ' 

'^ '  Oh !  name  it  not,  name  it  not,'  he  interrupted, 
^  rob  me  not,' I  beseech  you,  of  expectation.  Alas!' 
he  cried,  '  was  it  for  this  I  left  thee  to  gain  honor 
and  fame  in  another  land  ?  and  now  that  the  re- 
ward is  won,  thou,  my  beloved,  art  lost.'  The  tears 
fell,  and  oh  !  how  bitterly,  as  he  said  these  words — 
not  the  tears  that  come  like  a  cooling  shower  to 
relieve  the  overflowing  heart,  but  the  scalding  rain 
of  the  stormy  tempest, — index  of  the  fiery  war 
that  shook  the  very  foundation  of  his  being— -they 
brought  no  relief. 

^' '  Are  you  a  man,'  I  said, '  and  yet  so  weak  T 
how  do  you  think  I  can  permit  you  to  see  her,  if 
you  indulge  in  such  feelings  ?' 

<'  This  recalled  him  at  once  to  himself. 

'' '  I  will  be  calm,'  he  said,  *  and,  now  while 
there  is  time,  I  would  fain  see  my  betrothed/ 

"We  vrill  retrace  a  little. 

''  The  parents  of  Julie  de  Mortier  and  Frederique 
D'Esterie,  were  old  and  dear  friends.  M.  de  Mor- 
tier was  an  avocat  of  reputation,  and  the  father  of 
Fredenquie  anegociant  of  extensive  business.  The 
intercourse  between  the  two  families  was  so  great, 
for  both  possessed  apartments  in  the  same  hotel, 
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that  from  their  earliest  youth  the  itt&iits  of  both 
parties  were  brought  up  together.  They  had  l<xig 
regarded  themselves  as  brother  and  sister,  and 
might  have  ever  continued  to  view  each  other  in  this 
holy  light,  which  possesses  neither  the  fervour  nor 
refinement,  however  it  may  the  permanency,  of 
lave,  had  not  the  absence  of  Frederique  to  a  school 
at  some  distance,  while  it  eradicated  the  childish 
affection,  replaced  it  in  due  time  by  one  more  pas- 
sionate and  absorbmg. 

'^  Julie  was  deprived  of  her  playfellow  when  he 
was  ten  years  of  age,  aud  she  eight ;  she  cried  for  a 
while  as  for  a  toy,  and  mourned  him  as  the  soother 
and  consoler  of  her  little  cares.  In  a  short  time 
she  too  was  sent  to  a  pension  for  her  education ; 
and  after  an  absence  of  eight  years,  when  they  met 
again,  all  traces  of  the  acquaintance  of  their  infant 
moments  seemed  wholly  lost  or  foigotten. 

''Time, which  ever  makes  changes,  be  they  for 
good  or  ill,  had  not  passed  unheeding  over  the 
young  pair.  JuUe,  the  round  faced,  flaxen-haired, 
blue-eyed  child  of  eight,  at  sixteen  had  expanded 
like  a  blushing  rose  into  life  and  light.  Her  figure 
was  the  most  graceful,  her  expression  the  most 
winning  that  can  be  conceived  ;  and  as  her  mind 
was  blest  with  equal  grace,  she  was  in  truth  a  most 
channing  girl.  Frederique  had  gone  on  steadily 
improving,  and  when  his  education  was  c6mpleted, 
stood  the  first  youth  in  the  C!oU^6  ;  not  only  in 
learning,  but  in  the  more  ornamental  arts.    Hevras 
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a  good  musician  and  exquisite  artist :  this  I  had  an 
opportanity  of  judging  from  some  of  his  pictures, 
vhieh  brought  great  prices,  and  were  judged  worthy 
a  place  beside  the  divine  productions  of  Titiano, 
Vecellio,  and  Leonardo  da  Vinci. 

**  The  first  time  I  had  seen  them  together  since 
their  le-union,  methought  I  had  never  beheld  a  more 
beautiful  pair:  it  was  on  a  pleasure  party  to  Ver- 
sailles. Julie  was  in  high  spirits :  the  natural  gaiety 
of  her  temper  cast  a  ray  like  sun-light  on  all 
around  ;  her  step  and  gait,  like  a  young  fawn, 
boanding  and  elastic  ;  the  ringlets  of  her  fair  hair 
danced  in  the  light  breeze,  while  she  clung  to  the 
form  of  her  childhood's  companion  as  trustingly  as 
of  yore,  but  from  a  constraint  at  times,  as  if  she 
recollected  herself,  it  was  evident  she  did  hot  re- 
gard him  in  the  same  light ;  some  concealed  ideas 
passed  within  her  breast,  which  at  intervals  sobered 
her  gay  spirit,  but  rendered  her  dearer  to  her  com- 
panion, who  fondly  pressed  the  hand  confided  to 
his.  We  loitered  by  cascades  adorned  with  the 
work  of  artists  of  olden  time,  or  sauntered  to  the 
Trianons — monuments  of  the  luxurious  libertinism 
of  our  kings.  I  joyed  to  behold  the  affections  of 
my  young  companions,  so  tender,  so  confiding. — 
There  is  something  ethereal  in  a  love,  above  the 
common  wants  and  yearnings  of  this  lowly  worid^-^ 
something  like  what  we  may  suppose  to  engage  us 
in  after  life,  if  'tis  decreed  we  join  in  another  sphere 
the  beloved  companion  of  our  days  in  this.  I  love 
o  2 


Digitized 


by  Google 


292  JULIE    AND    FREDERIQUE. 

to  trace  back  my  thoughts  to  such  epochs  as  these, 
which  lead  me  out  of  the  hackneyed  path  into  the 
bright  fields  of  fancy  :  they  are  to  the  mind  what 
sleep  is  to  the  body, — a  rest,  a  repose :  unconnected 
with  the  observances  of  daily  life,  they  refuse  to 
mingle  in  its  associations ;  and  unalloyed  by  baser 
thoughts  wander  at  their  own  sweet  will  through 
the  magic  regions  of  an  ideal  world. 

'^  The  lives  of  the  maiden  and  the  youth  glided 
on,  as  their  loves,  uninterrupted  and  happy. 
Frederique,  with  the  consent  of  his  father  (for  his 
mother  had  died  some  years  before),  had  proposed 
for  the  hand  of  Mademoiselle  Julie,  and  was  ac- 
cepted ;  but  on  one  condition,  that  on  the  day  of 
marriage  his  father  should  allot  him  a  sum  equal 
to  the  fortune  of  Julie,  as  a  commencement  in  the 
world, — 10,000  6cu8.  It  was  reasonable,  and  was 
agreed  to.  Frederique  had  entered  his  father's 
bureau,  and,  by  his  diligence  and  attention,  had 
gained  the  esteem  of  all  the  merchants  of  the 
Bourse.  He  was  to  be  made  happy  when  he  had  at- 
tained the  age  of  twenty-two,  and  now  he  was  only 
twenty.  He  had  to  wait  two  years ;  but  enj  oying  daily 
the  society  of  his  beloved,  mitigated  the  pain  of  de- 
lay, and  all  was  apparently  well.  But  who  shall  coun- 
termand the  decrees  of  Providence,  or  who  shall 
blame  its  enactments  ?  A  storm,  one  night,  wreck-^ 
ed  the  entire  of  Frederique's  hopes,  by  overwhelm- 
ing the  vessels  of  his  father,  and  in  the  next  day's 
Gazette  D'Esterre  and  Fils  were — bankrupts. 
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**  As  you  have  seen  the  summer  sky,  broken  and 
disturbed  by  a  violent  storm,  so  the  sound  of  that 
fearful  knell  gave  a  shock  to  the  frame  of  the 
tender  Julie.  M.  D'Esterre,  the  elder,  set  off 
instantly  to  the  port  where  the  goods  were  freighted, 
and  finding  the  entire  of  his  property  utterly 
ruined,  died  in  a  few  days  of  a  broken  heart 
His  affectionate  son,  distracted  by  the  multitude 
of  his  woes,  struggled,  though  ineffectually,  to 
cheer  the  sinking  spirits  of  his  father,  by  a  pros- 
pect of  happier  days ;  but  his  blessing  was  all  the 
old  man  had  to  bequeath,  and  that  he  ferveatly 
bestowed  on  his  son.  When  the  last  rites  of 
filial  duty  were  paid,  and  the  remains  of  his 
father  rested  in  the  tomb,  Frederique  felt,  indeed, 
alone.  He  was  poor,  even  pennyless — ^he  had  no 
friends — the  poor  seldom  have!  His  home  was 
gone ;  he  knew  not  where  to  turn  him ;  yet,  one 
bright  star,  Ughting  up  the  darkness  of  his  way, 
shone  out  the  night  of  desolation, — it  was  tDoman^s 
love !  Oh !  there  is  a  charm  in  the  love  of  wo* 
man,  far  surpassing  all  this  world  can  bestow. 
Friends  may  change — relations  turn  aside,  the 
great  ones  of  the  earth  look  with  coldness,  but 
the  love  of  woman  is  unchangeable  as  un- 
changed,—circumstances  will  not  alter,  nor  po- 
verty diminish,  her  affections, — nay,  the  more  the 
object  of  her  solicitude  is  depressed,  does  her 
care  increase ;  the  more  he  stands  in  need  of  her 
soothing  aid,  are  her  desires  aroused  to  meet  that 
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need ;  the  more  he  lequiies  her  assistance*  is  she 
prepared  to  bestow  it ;  and  happy  is  he  who  can 
oppose  in  trouble,  or  affliction,  or  want,  or  despair, 
to  the  mocking  scorn  of  this  bitter  world,  the  pro- 
tecting aegis  of  woman's  love« 

^'  Monsieur  de  Mortier  was  a  workHyman ;  the 
nature  of  his  avocatian,  and  some  reTerses  of 
fortune  in  early  life,  se  fax  horn  givmg  him  a 
fellow-feeling  for  companions  in  distress,  had  left 
him  the  finer  feelings  of  humanity  somewhat 
Uunted — ^the  milk  of  human  kindness  was  dried 
up  with  him ;  and,  when  he  discovered  the  extreme 
improbability  of  Frederique's  being  able  to  fulfil 
that  part  of  his  engagement,  touching  die  monies, 
like  a  prudent  fieither,  as  he  conceived,  he  forbade 
his  daughter  to  hold  any  further  intercourse  with 
her  betrothed.  In  vain  she  pleaded  their  long, 
and  early  aflPection,  his  devoted  fondness;  die 
friendship  which  had  so  uninterruptedly  subsisted 
between  the  families ; — all  was  vain.  Even  her  mo- 
ther pleaded  with  her ;  but  the  father  swore,  with- 
a  terrible  oath,  that  unless  the  money  was  fiirth- 
coming  the  marriage  should  not  take  place  ;  and 
the  heart  was  crushed  in  the  bosom  of  Jalie. 

^'  Finding  the  servants  refused  him  admission, 
and  that  even  Madame  de  Mortier  was  not  per- 
mitted to  see  him,  Frederique  stood  that  night 
beneath  the  window  of  Julie.  Thene  is  a  small 
court-yard  in  front,  and  along  the  walls  tue  a  few 
trees,  and  plots  of  flowers  and  evergreens.    He 
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<3»pt  in  siieQtly,  before  the  gate  was  shut^  and, 
concealed  among  the  shrabs,  watched  with  the 
utmost  anxiety  every  light,  as  they  shone  from 
window  and  from  hall.  At  length  all  were  extin* 
guished,  and  the  moon,  as  if  to  fietvoaT  his  design, 
hid  her  beams  beneath  a  dark  canopy  of  clouds.  He 
knew  well  the  room  where  he  bad  often  played  in 
childhood,  and  grief  for  the  departure  of  those  days, 
so  innocent,  and  free  from  care,  almost  wimanned 
him.  At  last  he  yaituied  to  rise,  and,  lo !  the  case- 
ment was  open,  and  Jalie,  his  own,  his  beloved  Julie, 
was  leaning  on  her  hand,  and  plunged  in  a  deep 
reverie.  She  started  at  the  slight  rustling  he 
caused  among  the  boughs,  and  knew  him  imme- 
diately. 

^' '  Ah,  dear  Frederique,'  she  said,  in  a  low 
tone,  '  how  could  you  be  so  imprudent  as  to  come 
hither?  My  father  may  be  so  rash  as  even  lo 
take  your  life.' 

** '  And  welcome,  my  sweet  love,'  he  re{died, 
*  it  is- better  to  be  dead,  than  live  on  without  you.' 

**  *  Hush,'  said  Julie,  '  speak  not  so  loud,  or  we 
will  be  discovered — have  you  heard  his  oath  Y 

*^  *  All,'  be  replied,  moumftdly,  *  all,  and  I  am 
prepared.' 

''  *  You  relinquish  me,  then,'  said  she,  in  a  tone 
of  deqxxidence. 

''' Relinquish  yott/'  he  said  aloud,  forgetting  in 
his  transport  their  situation :  ^  Never !'  and  added 
in  a  lower  voice, — 'ah!  Julie,  is  this  your  confi* 
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deDce  ?  is  it  thus  you  doubt  the  aflfectioo  of  FrBde* 
rique  ?' 

''  She  saw  he  was  hurt* '  I  misunderstood  you  thau 
— what  meant  you  by  saying  you  were  prepared  Y 

" '  Prepared  I  shall  be  at  the  appomted  time  to 
claim  you  as  my  bride/ 

"'And  with  10,000  6cusr 

"'Certainly!' 

''  Joy  flashed  from  the  eyes  of  the  young  maideD. 
She  uttered  a  pious '  thank  Heaven !'  that  sent  the 
blood  flowing  io  a  glad  stream  to  the  rent  bosom  of 
her  lover,  and  then  inquired  how  it  would  be  |»o- 
cured? 

''  *  By  my  own  right  hand  and  flowing  pencil/ 
returned  the  youth  triumphantly ; '  and  my  canvass, 
graced  by  such  forms  as  thine,  will  rank  'mid  the 
boasts  of  Rome,  or  the  relics  of  ancient  art.  Yes/ 
— he  continued  in  the  same  strain,  *  there  is  that 
within  the  breast  of  Frederique  D'Esterre,  poor  and 
houseless  as  he  stands  this  night,  which  tells  him 
he  will  win,  by  his  sole  powers,  honor,  and  wealth, 
which  is  modem  fame, — far,  far  greater  than  if  he 
continued  the  merchant's  son.  And,  with  the  bright 
reward  of  my  toils  ever  before  my  eyes,  privations 
will  not  frighten  me,  nor  envy  deter,  and  the  sooner 
to  meet,  dearest  Julie,  I  came  to  bid  thee  farewell ; 
for  to-morrow  I  go  to  the  Eternal  City,  the  fountain 
head  of  the  arts ;  and  fear  not  my  return,  for  our  love 
is  holy,  and  shall  be  blest/  Tears  fell  from  Julie 
whiU  her  betrothed  uttered  these  words.     Young 
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and  ihexperienced  as  she  was,  his  bold  project  and 
ambitious  views  infused  its  spirited  tone  into  her 
fine  imagination  ;  and  enthusiastic  in  the  highest 
degree,  she  too,  could  participate  in  the  love  of  en* 
terprise  that  is  ever  combined  with  romance.  She 
glanced  in  a  moment  over  the  probabiUty  of  its 
success,  and  carried  away  by  her  lovci  was  assured 
of  its  realization.  Once  she  asked  herself,  would 
he  forget  her  in  his  engrossing  pursuits  ?  but  one 
reflection  on  his  constant  love,  one  brief  thought 
on  the  strength  of  his  affection — like  the  tear  of 
Sterne's  recording  angel — fell  upon  the  ungenerous 
idea,  and  blotted  it  out  for  ever. 

<<  I  cannot  tell  how  they  conveyed  their  adieus, 
but  the  next  day  Frederique  left  Paris,  and  Julie 
looked  more  contented  than  I  could  expect.  Some 
weeks  passed  without  any  thing  worthy  of  note,  and 
about  this  time  M.  de  Mortier,  believing  all  trace  of 
Frederique  banished  from  the  breast  of  Julie,  intro- 
duced a  new  suitor  for  her  hand.  How  little  did 
he  judge  her  heart !  Though  her  lace  was  calm,  and 
her  lip  smiled,  her  thoughts  were  far  away, — in  the 
sunny  land  of  Italy,  by  the  tomb  of  the  Caesars,  at 
the  easel  of  D'Esterre. 

*'  All  the  perfections  of  the  new  admirer  may  be 
told  in  one  word — ^wealth.  He  was  rich,  and  no  more. 
The  gold  which  filled  his  coffers,  neither  made  his 
mind  amiable,  nor  his  person  agreeable ;  but  what 
of  that  ?  he  had  the  means  of  procuring  every  thing, 
for  in  these  mercenary  days  there  is  nothing  which 
06 
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money  may  not  parchase,  ami  this  oonstituteB  its 
value.  Bat  I  am  wrong  in  saying 'eferythiQg.'  No! 
fair  and  innocent  girl,  you  showed  youraelf  proof 
against  it,  even  unto  the  grave.    It  failed  to  pur 
chase  the  love  of  Julie. 

*^  From  the  time  of  the  introduction  of  M — ,  she 
underwent  the  most  determined  persecution  to  inr 
duce  her  to  alter  her  purpose*  Perhaps,  I  am 
wrong  in  applying  so  harsh  a  word  to  parents,  as 
persecution;  for  I  believe,  after  all,  M.  and  Madame 
de  Mortier  intended  to  procure  dieir  child's  happi- 
ness. Happiness  consists  of  different  things  in  the 
estimation  of  different  people,  and  like  beauty,  what 
will  suit  the  taste  of  one,  may  be  disagreeable  to 
another.  The  father  and  mother  conceived,  with  a 
great  many  people  in  this  world,  doubtless  very 
wise,  that  happiness  in  the  marriage  state  consisted 
of  a  good  establishment-— carriages,  and  horses,  and 
all  the  etceteras  of  fashionable  life.  The  daughi^, 
on  the  other  hand,  weighed  the  love  of  her  be- 
trothed in  the  balance,  and  found  it  turn  the  scale. 
Horses,  retinue,  equipages,  jewels,  liveries,  all  were 
but  as  a  feather  in  comparison.  The  result  of  her 
refusal  was  severity — ^the  consequences  of  severity, 
a  pulmonary  consumption,  the  seeds  of  which,  I 
had  long  feared,  were  early  sown  in  her  frame. 
Now  that  fear  seized  the  minds  of  the  parents,  and 
they  perceived  the  life  of  their  child  really  at  stake, 
the  prudent  zeal  for  her  welfare,  they  had  hitherto 
80  unhappily  shown,  was  bent,  and  turned  aside, 
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by  the  dread  of  losing  her.  Her  union  with  the 
object  of  herchoice^  was  now  granted,  and  a  letter 
annooncing  the  consent,  forthwith  despatched  to 
Rome,  where  the  name  and  works  of  D'Esterre, 
were  already  sounded  by  the  tmmp  of  fame.  M — , 
the  hitherto  patronised  lover,  was  next  forbid  the 
house,  and  every  means  of  raising  the  depressed 
spirits  of  Julie  resorted  to.  But  all  was  of  no 
avail.  You  cannot  blow  again  the  taper  to  light 
when  the  wick  is  quenched, — ^you  cannot  impart 
life  to  the  body  when  it  is  already  dead. 

'^  I  was  called  in,  and  was  shocked  to  find  tlie 
ravages  this  bitter  enemy  to  the  human  race  had 
made.  The  hectic  flush  coloured  the  round  and 
polished  cheek, — she  was  oppressed  with  a  hollow 
cough  and  labouring  of  the  chest ;  cold  shiverings 
frequently  seized  her ;  the  slightest  breeze  caused 
her  frame  to  tremble, — and  yet  with  the  fatal  de- 
lusion of  her  disease,  she  was  not  conscious  of  her 
danger.  Persons  a£Biicted  with  this  malady,  even 
when  on  the  verge  of  the  grave,  still  often  continue 
to  possess  the  flush,  the  glow,  the  energies  of 
life. 

*' '  Doctor,' she  said,  her  languid  face  brightening 
with  smiles,  '  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you,  and  so  will 
Frederique — you  are  a  great  favourite  of  his — he 
will  be  here  in  some  days,  when  our  marriage  is  to 
take  place — ^he  will  be  twenty-two  and  I  twenty.' 
In  this  way  she  prattled  on, — every  thought  was 
connected  with  her  lover. 
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'^  The  rustling  of  the  leaves  and  the  Toioes  of 
dancing  wators  brought  melody  to  her  alone,  when 
they  reminded  her  of  him  absent.  D'Esteae's 
image  brightened  each  object.    Truly  he  was 

The  ocean  to  the  river  of  her  thoughts. 

'^  Day  after  day  she  drooped  and  drooped — and 
oh!  it  was  a  heart-rending  sight  to  see  her  for 
whom  the  winding  sheet  was  wrought,  selecting 
wedding  garments,  and  giving  from  that  bed  she 
was  shortly  to  leave  for  her  eternal  abode  orders 
about  the  bridal.  Her  parents  were  like  two  dts* 
tracted  beings,  and  in  the  bitterness  of  their  hearts 
accused  themselves  of  being  the  cause  of  their 
child's  early  death.  She  would  talk  of  Frederique, 
and  wonder  at  his  stay,  and  counted  the  hours, 
until  the  mom  came,  which,  two  years  before,  b; 
the  consent  of  both  houses,  had  been  appointed 
for  the  wedding,  with  the  unlucky  stipulation. 

^'Tbe  wished-for  morrow  came.  Interested  be- 
yond  description  in  the  fate  of  Julie,  I  arose  with 
that  benumbing  load  upon  the  heart,  which  is 
griefs  worst  heritage  to  experience.  The  day  was 
cold  and  wintry;  but  had  it  been  fine,  I  would 
have  regarded  it  the  same,  as  all  was  black  to 
me. 

^  I  went  early  to  the  abode  of  de  Mortier,  and 
in  her  sick  chamber,  stretched  on  her  coisch  and 
arrayed  in  her  bridal  robes,  was  Julie.  She  smiled 
as  she  saw  me,  and  asked  me  if  I  believed  in 
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dreams :  *  for  that  last  night  she  dreamt  Frederique 
tcdd  her  to  be  ready,  for  that  her  father  should 
keep  his  oath,  and  give  her  to  the  man  who  would 
produce  10,000  ecus  on  this  day :  and  here  I  am. 
you  see.  But  where  is  Frederique  ?  he  used  not  to  be 
so  late»  and  it  is  very  cold/  Here  a  shivering 
seiased  her,  and  the  cough  came  on. 

"  *  My  dear  Mademoiselle/  I  said, '  your  dress 
is  too  light — put  something  warmer  on  you.' 

"  *  Fie,  Doctor,  would  you  have  me  married  in  a 
chalet  dress  instead  of  this  beautiful  lace  ?  I  am 
sure  he  will  like  it-— only  look  at  its  length.'  She 
attempted  to  rise,  but  fainted.  I  had  her  put  into 
bed,  and  the  room  kept  quiet.  It  was  about  five 
t>'clock  in  the  afternoon  when  D'Esterre  arrived, 
as  I  at  first  said.  He  was  so  altered  I  did  not 
recognise  him,  and  the  wildness  of  his  appearance 
quite  startled  me.  The  priest  had  also  just  come, 
and  after  addressing  a  few  words  of  Christian 
fortitude  to  Frederique,  to  enable  him  to  support 
his  loss,  passed  in  to  administer  the  last  rites  to  the 
innocent  Julie.  During  their  interview  I  learned 
from  D'Esterre  some  of  what  I  have  related — their 
last  interview — his  setting  out  for  Rome  and  early 
struggles — his  attracting  the  notice  of  the  Car«- 
dinal,  who  nobly  patronised  his  works. 

'''And  now,'  he  exclaimed, '  when  all  is  past — 
when  I  have  triumphed  over  the  rugged  paths, 
ami  gained  at  last  the  hill  top,  dragging  up  the 
laborious  steep  the  wealth  which  I  sighed  for. 
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and  the  &me  I  ha^e  earned, — to  find  my  hopes 
blasted  and  my  labour  Tain ! — for  who  will  bennto 
ooe  as  a  partner  in  my  joys,  or  support  in  my 
afflicticHis  ?^t  is  maddening  to  think  !' 

**  He  had  not  received  the  letter,  nor  heard  of 
the  death-blow  to  his  hopes,  till  he  reached  Paris, 
which  accounted  for  the  distraction  of  his  mind. 
He  said  when  the  news  was  first  told  him  it 
was  like  driving  a  heated  iron  into  his  brain.  I 
besought  him  to  be  tranquil,  and  not  to  increase 
the  grief  of  Julie  or  her  parents  (whose  subse- 
quent conduct  I  concealed)  by  any  explosion  of 
sorrow  on  his  part. 

'^  The  door  of  the  chamber  was  shortly  opened 
by  the  good  priest,  who  had  prepared  Julie.  I 
accompanied  Frederique  inside.  M.  and  Madame 
de  Mortier  were  there^  but  ha  saw  them  not — 
that  bed  contained  his  aUj — ^that  wasted  form 
was  the  tomb,  in  which  his  dearest  )ifiections 
— ^fondest  hopes,  and  most  fervent  aspirations, 
were  destined  to  be  interred.  There  lay  Julie! 
his — so  fair,  so  delicate :  the  sun,  as  he  declined 
in  the  heavens,  crimsoned  the  frail  cheek,  and 
then  sunk  to  gloom.  The  heart  of  D'Esterre  eunk 
also. 

'^ '  Ah !  my  beloved/  said  Julie,  motioning  him 
to  her,  *■  I  told  them  you  would  come,  but  they 
would  not  believe  me.  Is  the  ^est  ready  to 
marry  us?' 
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" '  Yes,  sweet  lo?e»'  replied  Frederique,  pressing 
her  chilly  lips,  *  all  is  ready.! 

'''Why  does  he  not  begin  then/  she  muttered, 
impatiently. 

"  The  poor  clergyman  was  perplexed — *  it  were 
wedding  the  dead/  he  said — '  it  cannot  be.' 

** '  Shew  my  father  the  gold,  Frederique,  and  he 
will  not  object.' 

"  Her  father  tremUed,  and  uttered  a  loud  cry, 
as  Frederique  cast  a  heavy  purse  of  bright  pieces 
at  his  feet. 

" '  Frederique,  you  have  kept  your  word,*  she 
said  seriously, '  and  I  would  gladly  keep  mine,  but 
it  may  not  be.' 

"'1  feel/  she  continued,  'that  we  must  part, 
but  only  for  a  time :  this  is  a  consolation  which 
has  cheered  many  a  sad  hour,  and  you  will  not 
foiget  me, — Frederique — ^you  will  think  of  me  often, 
and  perhaps  shed  a  few  tears  over  the  grave  which 
contains  your  betrothed  Julie.' 

"  Frederique  would  have  replied,  buttears  choked 
his  words,  and  he  could  not  articulate.  Ue  re* 
mained  silent  for  some  moments,  when  Julie  took 
a  feeling  farewell  of  her  parents;  and  as  if  ex<- 
hansted  by  her  emotions,  reclined  in  sleep  or  in- 
sensibility, on  the  breast  of  her  Frederique.  The 
twilight  now  spread  its  shade  around,  and  the 
infSamt  moon,  an  effulgent  queen,  shed  her  mild 
lustre  upon  the  dying  girl. 
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''  The  «tiUoes8  of  the  air  outeide  was  only 
equalled  by  the  breathlessness  witbin.  The  war 
of  the  elements  had  ceased — ^no  one  atirred  or 
spoke — Frederique  watched  the  closed  eyeUds,  and 
fancied  he  perceived  the  breathing  of  that  snowy 
breast.  Alas  !  that  movement  ceased — that  breath 
was  fled.  She  had  quitted  life  without  a  sigh, 
enveloped  in  the  arms  of  constant  love,  and  as- 
sured,   by  the   consciousness  of   innocence,    of 

eternal  rest.  " 

*  *  •  #  * 

The  old  man  ceased,  but  I  prayed  to  know 
what  became  of  Frederique. 

"  After  spending  some  time  around  that  tomb, 
he  was  induced  by  the  earnest  entreaties  of  Car- 
dinal to  return  to  Rome,  where  he  has  re- 
alized a  large  fortune,  which  he  devotes  to  religious 
purposes.  I  understand  it  is  his  intention  to  end 
his  days  in  a  monastery." 

''The  best  release  from  a  wounded  spirit,"  I 
said, ''  is  the  continual  meditation  on  the  suffering's 
of  our  Redeemer." 

In  a  few  moments  the  old  physician  took  his 
leave.  I  too  left  the  chapel,  and  gazed  from-  the 
pprch  on  the  departing  storm.  The  view  is  exten* 
sive.  Around  me  were  the  million  tombs  mingled 
with  cypress-trees,  loaded  with  the  shower;  for 
now  large  drops,  collected  into  beads,  shone  with  a 
thousand  colours  in  the,  sun,  as  the  light  beamed 
from   behind.     Farther  off  lay  Paris, — ^its  roofs 
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gleaming  m  the  sunVrays,  as  they  fell  on  the  wet 
tiles.  The  varioiiB  public  buildings  and  churches 
raising  their  spires  and  domes  to  the  sky.  Mont«- 
martre  was  beside  me,  with  its  rows  of  houses  like 
terraces,  and  I  could  see  Mount  Calvary  in  the 
distance.  The  rest  of  the  scene  was  still  cur- 
tained by  the  clouds,  which  were  pouring  their 
contents  on  the  city  beneath.  All  near  me  was 
in  repose,  but  in  the  horizon  the  conflict  of  nature 
still  raged.  A  philosopher  has  said  that  it  is  in 
the  storms  or  disturbances  of  the  elements  that 
man  most  feels  his  littleness.  This  may  be  true, 
inasmuch  as  we  can  do  nothing  to  stay  or  arrest 
their  progress,— or  when  we  know  that  the  mighty 
clouds,  the  loud  winds,  the  lightning  and  thunder, 
are  peculiarly  reserved  by  the  Supreme  Being  for 
his  own  disposition.  Soon  as  the  rain  had  entirely 
ceased,  I  again  sought  the  tomb  of  the  hapless 
Julie,  and  musing  on  her  untimely  fate,  returned 
to  my  hotel. 

Sunday,  June  27th. 

The  chureh  of  St,  Suipice,  in  which  I  heard 
prayers  this  day,  is  one  of  the  most  noble  build- 
ings I  have  ever  seen.  The  first  stone  was  laid  by 
Anne  of  Austria  in  1646,  and  it  was  not  finished 
until  1770:  it  was,  however,  consecrated  to  holy 
use  in  1746. 

Hie  majestic  portico,  which  astonishes  the  spec- 
tator by  its  splendid  proportions,  is  the  work  of 
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Servandonu  The  fiont,  composed  of  two  orders 
placed  above  each  other,  is  184  feet  in  width :  the 
Doric  columDSy  40  feet  highland  5  feet  in  diameter, 
have  an  entablature  of  10  feet :  the  Ionic  39  feet 
high,  4  J  in  diameter,  with  9  feet  of  entablature. 
The  length  of  the  church  is  336  feet :  there  are 
two  lordly  towers,  each  with  a  telegraph;  the 
northern  corresponding  with  Strasbuig,  the  aouth^n 
with  Italy 

The  principal  altar,  standing  between  the  nave 
and  choir,  is  very  grand :  a  circular  gilt  bronze  balus- 
trade surrounds  it :  the  form  is  an  andent  tomb  of 
marble.  The  tabernacle  representing  the  Ark  of  the 
Alliance,  is  ornamented  with  twelve  chandeliers. 
A  richly  decorated  chapel,  dedicated  to  the  Blessed 
Vixgin,  terminates  the  circular  point.  In  a  niche 
is  her  statue  in  marble  by  Pigale,  —  the  light  is 
magically  effective ;  the  cupola  exhibits  the  As- 
sumption, painted  in  fresco  by  Lemoine.  The  pul- 
pit is  very  elegant,  placed  between  two  pillars;  on 
the  side  pedestals  are  gilt  figures ;  the  canopy  is 
surmounted  by  a  figure  of  Charity.  The  vessels  at 
the  side  doors  for  holy  water  are  of  Egyptian 
granite,  formed  into  urns,  and  ihoee  at  the  end  of 
the  nave  of  two  immense  shells,  presented  by 
Venice  to  Francis  I.  There  are  some  fine  paint- 
ings here :  —  St.  Charles  giving  the  Eucharist  to 
the  pestiferous.  The  medallion  on  the  fore-part  of 
the  altar  represents  a  Guardian  Angel  leading  a 
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young  child,  covered  with  a  royal  mantle.  The 
child  is  supposed  to  be  the  youi^  dauphin  son  of 
Louis  XVI. 


Monday,  June  28tb. 

A  goigeous  display  of  royal  magnificence  is  the 
prospect  we  now  gaze  upon.  The  offspring  of 
power !  the  child  of  art !  no  where  can  the  eye 
light  on  so  noble  a  pile,  so  uniform  a  palace  as 
Versailles.  On  either  hand  the  kingly  mansion 
stretches  forth  its  wings  from  the  main  body,  like 
the  pinions  of  some  powerful  bird,  astonishing  the 
world  by  the  beauty  of  its  plumage.  Nor  is  this 
gem  of  imperial  residences  set  in  a  mean  casket. — 
Around,  and  about,  are  the  terraces,  designed  by 
the  celebrated  Le  Notre;  long,  and  shady 
walks,  adorned  with  the  finest  statues;  and  the 
eye  may  seek  variety  from  gazing  on  wood  and 
stone,  by  viewing  the  splendid  sheets  of  water,  or 
marking  the  bounding  cascades. 

I  had  left  Paris  about  twelve  o'clock,  with  a 
couple  of  friends,  to  visit  this  justly  praised  chef- 
d'oeuvre.  We  had  fine  weather  setting  out,  and 
though  the  sky  lowered  considerably,  and  the  dark 
clouds  rolled  their  sluggish  masses,  pregnant  with 
showers  towards  us,  we  procured  a  condueteur,  and 
repaired  to  the  palace. 

Placing  yourself  opposite  the  entrance  to  the 
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town  with  the  palace  to  your  back^  the  view  is  ex* 
teusive:  from  this  point,  there  aie  five  routes 
visible :  — 

1.  Paris :  in  this  glance  you  take  a  view  of  the 
king's  stables,  capable  of  containing  a  thousand 
horses,  —  to  the  right  is  the  hotel  de  la  Maiie,  — 
to  the  left  is  the  Normal  school  of  the  Academy  of 
Paris,  the  Tribunal  of  Commerce,  and  the  ancient 
Hotel  des  Gardes-du-corps:  the  imposing  barrier  of 
the  forest  of  Meudon  closes  the  avenue  in  this 
quarter. 

2.  North-east  is  St.  Cloud ;  to  the  left  is  the 
Royal  College ;  to  the  right  the  ancient  Oymnase. 

3.  South-west  is  Sceaux. 

4.  To  the  right  is  AUe  du  Potage* 
6.  To  the  west  St.  Germain. 

There  are  usually  shown  twenty  apartments. 
The  beauty  of  the  frescos  and  painted  ceilings, 
with  the  profusion  of  gilding,  render  all  gorgeously 
splendid :  I  shall  merely  state  that  the  salle  de 
paix,  the  salk  de  guerre^  and  the  long  saloon  con- 
necting them,  lined  on  one  side  with  plate  glass, 
are  very  superb.  We  proceeded  next  to  the  cha- 
pel :  —  this  beautiful  building  is  of  moderate  di- 
mensions, but  very  lofty,  and  furnished  with  r^al 
splendour ;  the  cushions  are  of  scarlet  velvet,  aud 
the  carpeting  of  the  altar  the  celebrated  Grobelin 
tapestry.  The  statues  of  two  Louis  in  their  royal 
robes,  kneeling  on  cushions,  are  executed  in  mar« 
ble,  in  the  most  perfect  manner.    After  leaving  the 
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chapel,  our  conducteur  led  ns  to  the  orangerie. 
This  noble  parterre  contains,  I  believe,  more  thto 
6000  trees  at  present,  which  perfume  the  air  by 
the  odour  of  the  flowers.  It  is  adorned  by  a 
colossal  statue  of  Louis  XIV.,  by  Desjardins; 
also  the  piece  of  water,  called  des  Suisses,  and  hois 
Salary,  In  the  plot  of  grass,  between  the  water 
and  wood,  is  the  statue  of  Marcus  Curtius  pre- 
cipitating himself  into  the  gulf,  by  Cavalier  Bernin. 
The  rain  came  on  as  we  approached  the  terrace, 
which,  affording  no  shade,  and  we  being  clad  in 
summer  costume,  and  totally  unprovided  with 
defence,  did  not  mount  There  are  four  bronze 
statues— Sylene,  Antinoiis,  Apollo,  and  Bacchus. 
At  the  basin  of  Latone  we  were  fortunate  enough 
to  find  a  tree,  the  spreading  branches  of  which 
quite  sheltered  us,  and,  at  the  same  time,  we  had  a 
view  of  the  various  pieces  of  water. 

In  the  centre  of  this  basin  wbs  a  well-designed 
group,byMar8y,of  this  goddess,  and  the  two  infants, 
Apollo  and  Diana.  About  this  group  are  inhabi- 
tants of  Lycia,  metamorphosed  into  frogs.  Along 
the  terrace  are  eight  fine  vases,  representing,  in 
relievo,  scenes  from  ancient  history, — also  a  num- 
ber of  statues«  The  basin  of  Apollo  is  veiry  fine : 
he  is  seated  in  his  car  on  the  water,  directing 
four  steeds :  around  are  tritons  and  dolphins.  The 
group  is  by  Tuby.  There  are  some  very  unique 
statues  near  this.  l*he  Salle  des  Antiques  con- 
tains   Meleager,  Antinoiis,   Hannibal,  Octavius, 
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Sevenis,  Antonine,  and  a  few  more.    In  thegaiden 
of  the  king  is  a  superb  column  of  LAnguedoc 
marble,  supporting  a  statue  of  Flora.    The  statues 
in  the  Bosquet  des  domes  aie  wdl  worthy  of  in- 
spection.    In  the  Salle  d'Encdade,  the  figure  of 
that  giant  is  by  Maisy.     The  jeta^eau  at  &e 
basin  of  Neptune  are  by  hx  the  most  splendid. 
In  the  c^tre  is  the  god  of  the  sea  holding  his 
trident ;  on  his  left   is   Amphitrite,  and  around 
Nymphs  and  Tritons ;  to  the  left  is  Proteus,  and 
to  the  right  Ocean,  seated  on  a  Unicom.    Whtfi 
the  works  play,  which  owing  to  the  vast  distance 
the  water  has  to  be  brought,  and  the  great  ex- 
pense consequent  thereon,  seldom  happens,  no- 
thing can  equal  the  splendour  of  the  coup-d'oeil, — 
forty-five  distinct  jets  of  water,  all  form  in  the  air 
so  many  strings  of  pearls,  deriving  every  hue  of 
light  from  the  beams  of  the  golden  sun.    The  rain 
now  mingled  with  the  artificial  display,  and  as 
it  increased  we  retired  to  the  Hotel  de  France. 

It  is  an  old  remark,  that  there  is  no  place,  next 
to  a  man's  own  house,  where  he  can  feel  so  com- 
fortable as  at  an  iim*  The  reason  is  obvious :  it 
derives  its  support  firom  those  who  freqnrat  it.  In 
no  private  house  can  he  enjoy  the  same  freedom  :— 
there  may  be  abundance  of  luxuries — grandeur- 
style— anxiety  to  make  every  one  feel  easy,  yet  it 
is  impossible— the  more  anxiety  and  care  shevra, 
the  more  is  the  restraint  felt.  The  master  wishes 
to  entertain  his  guests,  and  they  in   return  are 
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desiiDus  to  be  agreeable  to  him.  No  man  can 
command  as  ia  his  own ;  while,  on  the  contrary, 
at  an  hotel  there  is  a  general  freedom.  The 
ooffee-room  is  liberty-hall,  where,  the  more  yon  ask 
for,  the  more  welcome  you  are ;  the  greater  noise 
you  make,  the  higher  you  are  thought  of;  and 
in  proportion  to  the  trouble  you  give,  the  better 
you  are  attended  to.  No  class  of  servants  attend 
better  than  waiters — ^they  have  their  reasons. 
Doctor  Johnson,  that  illustrious  observer  of  hu- 
man nature,  said,  "  a  tavern  chair  is  the  throne  of 
human  fehcity.  As  soon  as  I  enter  the  door  of  an 
inn  I  experience  an  oblivion  of  care,  and  freedom 
from  solicitude.  When  seated,  I  find  the  master 
courteous,  the  servants  obsequious  to  my  call, 
anxious  to  know,  and  ready  to  supply,  my 
wants." 

I  conclude  this  brief  essay  on  the  enjoyment 
of  an  inn,  by  the  following  appropriate  lines : — 

Who'er  has  travelled  life's  dull  round, 
Where'er  his  stages  may  have  been. 
May  sigh  to  think  he  still  hu  found. 
His  warmest  welcome  at  an  Inn. 

Yet,  as  there  is  no  general  rule  without  an  ex- 
ception, I  should  be  unworthy  of  boasting  of  Erin 
as  my  country,  if  I  did  not  mention,  that  the  above 
does  not  apply  to  her. 

As  the  weather  cleared  up,  after  dinner,  we  en- 
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joyed  a  pleasant  walk  in  the  evening ;  visited  the 
gnind  and  petit  Trianons,  the  Jardin  Anglais, 
Swiss  village,  artificial  woiks,  and  the  other  beau- 
ties of  this  enchanting  place.  Delighted  with  our 
excursion,  we  returned  that  night,  and  reached 
Paris  by  ele?en  o'clock. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


St  Germain-eD-Laye — Barrier  of  Neuilly — Banks  of  the 
Seine — ^Aqaednct  at  Marly — Deserted  Palace  of  St.  Ger- 
main— ^Forest  conversatioD — Dinner  in  the  Garden  of  the 
Hotel  d'Angletene — Hospital  of  Invalides — Chapel — 
Grand  Opera — ^A  dash  at  French  Character  and  History. 

June  30th. 

With  the  same  party  that  accompanied  me  to 
Versailles  I  Tisited  St  Germain-^n-Laye,  distant 
about  four  leagues  from  Paris/  Nothing  could 
exceed  the  beauty  of  the  drive.  After  leaving  the 
city  we  entered  on  the  Champs  Elys^es,  and  went 
past  the  splendid  barrier  of  Neuilly,  the  Arc  de 
VEtoile :— it  is  not  yet  opened,  but  the  beauty  of 
the  sculpture^  and  the  taste  of  the  ornaments, 
where  they  can  be  seen,  fully  justify  any  opinion 
of  its  excellence.*  A  perfectly  straight  line  of 
road  is  now  before  us,  bounded  on  each  side  by 
waving  trees,  as  far  as  the  Bois  de  Boulogne.   Our 

^  It  has  since  been  opened^dnring  the  f^tes  of  Jnly,  1836. 
VOL.   I.  P 
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vehicle  paused  for  a  moment  on  a  little  bridge 
near  Neuilly,  and  the  prospect  was  enchantiog. 
The  Seine  is  here  broken  by  islands^  and  above  the 
curving  of  their  banks  arise  the  green  woods, 
clothbg  the  sides  to  the  water's  edge  with  elm,  and 
willow,  and  spreading  chesnut.  Afar  off  to  the 
right  we  could  see  part  of  the  royal  residence,  the 
light  gleaming  on  column  and  casement ;  and  the 
blue  hills  in  the  distance  closed  the  view* 

We  kept  by  the  side  of  the  river  nearly  the 
entire  way,  until  we  got  to  Marly.  As  we  ap- 
proached, the  splendid  aqueduct  crowning  the 
mountain  top  reminded  me  of  the  wonderful 
works  of  yore, — the  polished  Greek,  and  stately 
Roman.  It  is  of  modem  erection,  600  yards  in 
length,  which  raises  the  waters  of  the  Seine  to  the 
height  of  600  feet.  The  proud  palace,  and  its 
splendid  park,  planned  under  Louis  XIV.,  are 
long  since,  with  their  founder,  fallen  into  dust, — 
»*c  transit  gloria  mundi!  Between  the  road  and 
river,  but  close  on  the  latter,  are  the  water-works 
which  supply  Marly  and  Versailles  with  27,000 
hogsheads  daily.  A  little  further  on  is  St. 
Germain. 

After  leaving  our  carriage  we  visited  the  old 
chateau,  wherein  many  of  the  French  monarchs 
resided.  It  is  now  a  barrack,  and  in  a  decayed 
state.  Henry  II.,  Charles  IX.,  and  Louis  XVL 
were  bom  here.  It  is  said  that  the  last  king, 
beholding  from  the  windows  his  last  resting-place. 
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the  Abbey  of  St  Denis,  could  not  abide  here,  and 
went  to  YersailleSy  since  which  time  it  has  ceased 
to  be  tenanted  by  kings.  James  II.  of  England, 
on  his  abdication,  spent  his  last  days  and  died 
here.  From  the  palace  we  went  to  the  terrace, 
which  is  triily  magnificent,  being  2,400  yards  in 
length :  the  view  is  almost  boundless.  There  is  a 
fine  forest  also,  covering  2,600  acres,  which,  on  the 
30th  September,  and  three  following  days,  presents 
an  appearance  extremely  picturesque.  Tents  are 
pitched  in  the  greenwood  glades,  and  tables  placed 
under  the  trees,  where  the  hungry  may  be  fed,  or 
the  thirsty  gratified.  Gay  equipages  drive  in  all 
directions,  and  in  one  moving  mass  may  we  see 
jAaetons,  britzckas,  chaises,  and  landaus,  mingled 
with  the  less  elegant  chariots  of  the  bourgeoise  and 
peasants.  Dancing  is  carried  on  during  the  even- 
ing, and  generally  consumes  the  night. 

Walking  along  the  sombre  glades  of  the  forest 
with  my  two  companions,  we  happened  to  fall  into 
a  conversation  on.the  speculative  destinies  of  man 
hereafter — on  heaven  and  hell.  My  male  friend's 
philosophy  consisted  in  affirming  that  we  suffered 
in  this  life  for  our  misdeeds,  and  denying  a  place 
of  punishment  hereafter.  While  his  sister  more 
boldly  doubted  the  existence  of  reward.  **  We 
may,''  she  said,  *''  inhabit  some  other  planet,  and 
thereby  gain,  perhaps,  a  change.'*  What  more 
she  said  I  do  not  recollect,  for  it  sounded  harsh  in 

mine  ears  to  hear  the  decrees  of  the  Eternal  called 
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ia  qaestioa  in  the  midst  of  his  glorioits  works; 
and  the  philofiophic  Bpeculations  of  Plato  and 
Socrates,  who  knew  not  the  true  God,  ill  aoeorded 
with  the  sentiments  of  one»  whose  own  iaolt  it  is> 
if  he  d§es  not  walk  in  his  way8>-^for  in  those  has 
he  been  instructed.  I  cannot  think  ^  my  fneods 
were  serious. 

The  town  of  St.  Germain  app^rs  pc^ulons,  and 
has  considerable  business* — ^if  I  can  yentnre  an 
opinion  from  the  number  of  shops*  At  any  rate  it 
forms  a  strong  contrast  to  Versailles,  whose  empty 
streets,  and  vacant  passages,  remind  one  of  a.  city 
of  the  dead. 

The  day  was  excessively  close,  and  the  pretty 
garden  of  the  Hotel  d'Angletene  invited  ns  to 
enter.  We  had  a  table  spread  under  some  shady 
trees.  I  had  not  dined  in  the  open  air  since  I 
left  the  lovely  lakes  of  Killamey ;  and  now  the 
thoughts  of  my  native  clime,  and  the  friends  far 
away,  came  like  gleams  of  sunshine  on  my  heart. 
It  is  pleasant  to  think,  when  wi^h  stringers,  that 
in  another  land  there  are  hearts  in  whose  affeo 
tions  thou  hast  a  place,  in  whose  prayers  thou  art 
remembered,  and  in  whose  wishes  for  happiness 
thou  art  not  forgotten ;  aud,  when  thou  art  tiled 
of  wandering,  and  retumest  like  the  dove  to  the 
ark,  will  hail  thy  coming  wiUi  gladness,  and  thy 
stay  with  delight, 

"  Tis  sweet  to  know  there  is  an  eye  to  mark 
Our  coming,  and  grow  brighter  when  we  come/' 
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But  the  kind  friends  I  was  with,  of  my  own 
coontry  too,  took  away  from  my  breast  any  pain 
of  absence,  and  the  present  was  calm,  tranquil, 
and  happy. 

Our  resting-place  was  well  chosen.  Tall,  luxuri- 
ant trees,  the  acacia  and  elm,  spread  their  protect- 
ing boughs  over  our  heads,  and  completely  screened 
as  from  the  sun,  which  now  cast  his  powerful 
rays  around.  On  the  gentle  wind  that  stirred  the 
leaves,  bathing  our  brows  with  balm,  were  borne  to 
our  nostrils  the  odours  of  the  myriad  flowers 
which  grew  in  profusion  around,  or  were  stored 
in  the  adjacent  conservatory.  The  splendid 
cactus,  geraniums,  violets,  pinks,  carnations,  and 
trees  of  blushing  roses  breathed  forth  their  stores 
of  perfume  for  our  gratification.  While  partaking 
of  our  dinner  we  had  nature's  melody,  the  music 
of  birds,  and  when  'twas  time  to  depart  the  sun 
was  low  in  the  horizon,  and  the  moon  floating  in 
the  heavens.  About  nine  o'clock  we  left  St. 
Germain.  The  coming  of  night  brought  no  relief 
from  the  sultry  heat  of  day — the  air  was  intoler- 
,ible, — warm  weather  had  set  in,  and  in  Paris  it  is 
no  joke.  We  arrived  in  the  Rue  de  Rivoli  at  half- 
past  eleven  o'clock. 

July  3rd. 

Notwithstanding  the  heat  of  the  day,  I  fulfilled 

my  purpose  of  visiting  the   Royal   Hospital  of 

Invalides. 
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The  truly  beneficent  idea  of  collecting  tbe  ve* 
terana  under  one  roof— for,  in  the  preceding  rdgn» 
of  Charlemagne  and  Philip  Angusttts,  they  had 
been  scattered  as  pensioners  through  the  rich 
abbeys — originated  with  Henry  III.  It  was  not, 
however,  carried  into  executioa  until  Henry  IV. 
came  to  the  throne;  and  this  humane  monarch, 
who  wished  each  of  his  subjects  to  have  a  fowl 
and  loaf  of  bread  every  day,  established  in  1596 
''The  Royal  House  of  Christian  Charity."  Here 
were  provided  with  accommodation  those  brare  ve- 
terans who  so  often  had  followed  Jiis  white  plume 
over  the  stricken  field — and  here  they  sufiered 
neither  want  nor  distress  in  their  old  age*  The 
present  majestic  edifice  was  erected  by  Bruaut,  in 
1671,  in  obedience  to  the  directions  of  Louis  XIV., 
who  wished  to  raise  a  monument  worthy  himself 
and  the  warriors  he  meant  to  recompense.  It 
occupied  eight  years  in  building,  clnd  extends  over 
a  surface  of  106,464  feet.  It  is  surrounded  by 
Boulevards  planted  with  trees,  and  intersected  by 
numerous  avenues.  A  broad  esplanade  lined  on 
both  sides  by  trees,  with  a  fountain  in  the  centre, 
gives  a  noble  perspective  to  the  principal  front 
looking  towards  the  Seine.  Tbe  court  is  enclosed 
by  railing,  and  also  a  ditch  mounted  with  cannon. 
The  principal  front  is  612  feet  in  width;  three 
stories  high.  It  is  pierced  with  arcades,  and  the 
advanced  building  in  the  centre  is  decorated  with 
Ionic  pilasters,  supporting  an  arch  in  which  is 
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placed  an  equestrian  statue  of  Louis  XIV.,  ac- 
companied by  Justice  and  Prudence  in  basso-re- 
feTO,  by  Couston,  Jun.  The  Church  consists  of 
an  extensive  nave,  with  two  embasements,  orna- 
mented with  a  number  of  Corinthian  pilasters. 
Behind  is  the  superb  dome,  considered  the  chef 
ioBioTt  of  French  architecture.  The  architect  was 
Jules  Mansard.  It  was  thirty  years  building,  and 
is  of  exquisite  finish.  The  paintings  by  the  first 
artists,  and  the  sculpture  perfect;  The  pavement 
of  the  Chapel  is  decorated  by  beautiful  compart- 
ments, mingled  with  arms  of  France,  cyphers,  and 
the  riband  of  the  order  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  There 
is  a  fine  monument  of  the  brave  Marshal  Turenne 
in  one  of  the  Chapels  to  the  right ;  opposite  are 
the  remains  of  the  great  engineer.  Marshal  Vauban. 
This  regal  building  contains  7000  veterans,  .go- 
verned by  a  Marshal  of  France.  They  have  a  fine 
refectory  and  library.  In  the  Chapel  are  a  number 
of  flags  taken  by  the  French  troops.  I  failed  to 
discover  one  of  Grreat  Britain. 

July  nth. 

I  devoted  my  last  evening  in  Paris  to  the  Grand 
Opera.  The  edifice  is  very  fine,  but  much  inferior 
in  inten^l  decoration  to  the  King's  Theatre  in 
London.  The  piece  was  the  Jewess  which  I  had 
before  seen  at  Drury  Lane  as  a  spectacle.  It  was 
also  very  good  as  an  opera,  the  music  adding 
much  to  the  grand  effect  of  the  splendid  pageantry. 
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Madlle.  Falcon  and  M.  Nouritt  were  the  principal 
performers — both  very  fair. 

The  theatre  was  crowded  to  excess,  and  fully 
proved  the  French  love  of  spectacles  and  sounds. 
They  require  some  external  impression  to  keep 
their  minds  from  agitating  mischief.  I  rather  sos* 
pect  the  generality  of  the  French  people  are  tur- 
bulently  inclined,  and  it  is  but  by  giving  them 
employment  they  can  be  kept  in  tranquillity.  There 
are  many  RepubUcans  in  France ;  and  it  was  well 
observed  by  Rousseau,  ''  If  you  had  God  for  your 
King,  and  (ngels  for  ministers,  you  would  still 
wish  for  a  Republic'' — yet,  when  they  had'  one, 
they  could  not  keep  it.  In  my  opinion,  a  republic, 
France  will  never  be  —some  spirit  bolder  than  the 
rest  will  always  take  the  reins. 

In  dress  and  behaviour  the  women  deserve  to  be 
copied ;  the  former  is  such  as  the  greatest  prude 
could  not  find  fault  with.  This,  however,  I  suspect 
is  but  lately  the  case;  for  I  recollect  a  dialogue 
between  a  lady  ^  and  milliner,  which  I  read  some 
time  back.  The  former,  newly  arrived  from  the 
country,  repairs  to  a  milliner,  and  inquires — 

''  How  must  I  be  dressed  to  appear  in  the 
fashion  V 

Milliner. — ''  Oh  !  Madame,  done  in  a  foment 
Have  the  goodness  to  take  off  that  bonnet" 
*'Well."  "Off  that  petticoat."  "There  it  is." 
"  Throw  away  these  pockets."  "  There  they  go." 
"  Now  that  handkerchief."    "  It  is  done."    "  Also 
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that  corset  and  aleeves."  ''Will  that  do?"  **YeB, 
Madame,  yott  are  now  in  the  faahion-^-to  be  dressed 
in  the  fiishion,  you  need  oply  to  undress/' 

Their  behaviour  I  have  ob&terred  to  be  modesty 
and  even  retiring.  Of  course,  there  are  excep* 
tioQS ; .  but  siich  is  the  general  case. 

It  is  a  melancholy  task  to  search  the  historic 
record  of  bygone  days,  all  glovnng  with  bright 
deeds,  giving,  as  it  were,  an  earnest  of  a  nation's 
glory,  and  looking  thence  at  the  present  state  of 
things,  to  sigh  and  grow  sorrowful  at  the  contrast. 
There  is,  perhaps,  no  country  in  Europe  so  rich  in 
chivalrous  recollections  'as  France.  True  it  is, 
when  the  blast  of  the  war-trumpet  sounded  the 
chaige,  our  noble  English  knights  were  ever  found 
in  the  foremost  rank,  and»  during  tiie  time  of  the 
Crusades,  when  the  holy  ferment  thrilled  through 
die  breasts  of  all,  their  renown  was  the  greatest 
where  their  Saviour  shed  his  blood.  But,  happily 
for  this  country,  the  nobles  of  England  have  been 
less  engaged  in  domestic  warfietre  than  their  con- 
tinental neighbours.  In  truth,  England  has  oftener 
been  found  fighting  the  battles  of  others  than  her 
own,  like  the  courageous  schoolboy;  and,  per- 
haps, with  the  same  unthinking  generosity,  be- 
striding the  body  of  a.  fallen  ally,  and  opposing 
a  bold  front  to  the  assailant. 

Now  that  I  was  on  the  eve  of  leaving  the  city, 
the  old  days  of  Paris  seemed  to  come  in  retrospec- 
tive vision  before  me,  presenting  a  memento  of 
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departed  worth.  Here  the  Roman  General,  La** 
bienus,  preserved  the  dominion  of  Csesar  against 
the  Gkul.  Here  the  strong  arm  of  Lotbaire  spread 
woe  through  the  ranks  of  Germany.  Here  the  ro- 
mantic Court  of  Pepin  sent  forth  its  adventurous 
knights,  and  in  the  halls  rung  the  voices  of  trou- 
badours singing  the  lays  of  love. 

Looking  on  the  green  stagnant  waters  of  the 
Seine,  how  rapidly  does  the  mind  recur  to  the 
great  events  which  its  sluggish  stream  hath  wit- 
nessed :  the  fierce  and  bloody  struggles  for  power 
on  the  one  hand,  or  freedom  on  the  other.  How 
ofl  has  its  surface  reflected  the  figures  of  thousands 
of  warriors  going  forth  to  battle  and  to  victory ! 
How  oft  has  its  tide  been  crimsoned  by  the  blood 
flowing  from  the  inhabitants  slaughtering  one  ano* 
ther! 

Paris,  it  has  been  well  remarked,  has  not  yet 
been  identified  with  France.  This  is  true.  It 
appears  solely  supplied  by  resources  within  itself, 
in  its  immediate  vicinity.  It  effects  a  revolution 
alone ;  deposes  a  sovereign  by  the  power  of  its 
citizens ;  crowns  another  by  a  similar  movement. 
In  its  history  it  presents  to  our  view  instances  of 
the  most  heroic  achievements — ^noblest  patriotism 
— absorbing  love  of  liberty.  At  the  same  time  we 
behold  the  basest  treachery — disgraceful  butcher- 
ing— moderation  thrown  aside — ^the  laws  disre- 
garded— ^religion  insulted — with  a  voice  invoking 
the  aid  of  all  in  upholding  the  natural  liberty  of 
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maokind,  while  the  band  was  inflicting  the  fellest 
crimes. 

The  literature  of  France  has  cTcr  been  of  a  high 
order.  Its  clergy,  the  supporters  of  every  measure 
adyancing  the  welfare  of  the  people ;  in  their 
pulpits  the  zealous  and  eloquent  ministers  of  re- 
ligion ;  in  their  closets  the  talented  and  able 
advocates  of  good  government.  The  French  law« 
yers  have  almost  ever  inclined  to  the  side  of  free- 
dom. The  army,  when  left  to  itself,  ranked  with 
the  people.  But  the  noBles  have  kept  aloof.  Let 
them  become  identified  with  the  interests  of  their 
fellow-subjects,  and  assist  the  other  branches  of  the 
community  in  establishing  a  permanent  and  dura- 
ble state  of  political  power,  and  then  we  may 
expect  to  behold  that  tranquillity  in  France, 
which,  from  the  period  of  her  earliest  annals  to 
this  present  hour»  we  might  search  for  in  vain. 
If  we  would  seek  to  learn  something  of  the  inter- 
nal management  of  a  country — how  its  principles 
of  government  are  carried  into  execution,  and  by 
whom,  we  always  cast  our  eyes  on  the  aristo- 
cracy. If  we  see  them  conferring  an  every  branch 
of  their  fellow-subjects  a  portion  bf  those  pri- 
vileges they  themselves  enjoy — not  content  to  pos- 
sess blessings  unless  they  can  make  others  par- 
take of  them — we  rejoice  in  tracing  the  power 
of  such  a  nation,  and  give  the  wise  rulers  the  just 
meed  of  applause  for  their  anxiety  to  promote  the 
welfare  of  those  beneath  them.     This  the  French 
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nobles  have  never  yet  done.  Before  the  revolu* 
tiOa  they  resembled  our  feudal  lords  in  their  vices 
and  not  in  their  redeeming  qualities — ^petty  sove- 
reigns ruling  over  their  tenants  with  absolute  sway. 
They  have  not  now  the  same  power  ;  and  I  should 
hope  the  lesson  they  have  learnt  at  such  a  price 
vrill  prevent  the  necessity  of  another.  Revolutions 
are  ever  to  be  dreaded :  it  is  dangerous  to  try  the 
patience  of  the  people  beyond  just  limits.  Let 
the  lords  feel  they  owe  something  to  the  people 
find  it  is  their  interest  to  promote  the  well  being 
of  the  people--and  not  in  vain  shall  the  conventicm 
have  been  sealed  by  blood,  or  the  Three  Days  of 
our  own  times  have  been  fought  and  won. 

I  had  now  been  a  month  in  this  gay  capital ;  and 
as  all  who  could  leave  were  migrating,  some  to 
the  German  spas,  others  to  Switzerland,  and  more 
to  Italy,  and  England,  I  resolved  to  take  advan- 
tage of  the  fine  weather^  and  prosecute  my  route 
to  Switzerland,  having  before  I  left  London  pro* 
posed  to  visit  that  magnificent  country,  and  return 
by  the  banks  of  the  Rhine. 
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The  rays  of  the  setting  sun  fell  slanting  on  the 
twin  towers  of  the  ancient  Notre  Dame,  gilding  the 
richly  chiselled  parapets,  while  the  body  and  lower 
parts  of  the  sacred  edifice  were  wrapt  in  shade, 
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as  I  was  whirled  rapidly  past.  I  had  left  Pont 
Neuf  behind,  with  the  Louvre  stretching  its  long 
line  of  perspective  till  it  joined  the  Palace  of  the 
Tuileries.  A  bright  streak  of  sun-light  gleamed 
from  the  surface  of  the  Seine,  smiUng  a  farewell. 
The  heavy  Diligence  rattled  over  the  bridge,  turned 
an  angle  by  the  river  side,  and  I  soon  beheld  the 
Jardin  des  Plantes.  This  was  quickly  passed. 
The  bridges  built  by  Napoleon,  and  called  by  him 
after  his  victories,  were  next  left  behind  in  succes- 
sion ;  and  the  calm,  mirror-like  water  reflected  the 
rich  woods  which  clothed  the  banks  on  the  oppo- 
site side.  We  drove  by  Charenton,  where  are  the 
remains  of  an  ancient  chateau,  once  the  abode  of 
the  lovely  Gabrielle  d'Estrees,  celebrated  as  the  ob- 
ject of  Henry  IV's  attachment,  and  Merrie,  or  Tout 
Merrie,  so  called  by  our  Henry  VI,  the  conqueror 
of  France,  who,  on  beholding  this  beautiful  spot, 
was  so  struck  with  it,  as  to  inquire  its  name.  It 
was  then  a  mass  of  huts,  and  the  answer  was : — 
"  it  had  none."  "  Then,"  said  the  King,  **  I  call 
it  Tout  Merrie — all  smiles."  It  is  a  little  village 
which  supplies  Paris  with  roses. 
.  Before  we  arrived  at  the  first  change  the  wea- 
ther looked  threatening — dense  black  clouds  hung 
from  the  troubled  sky,  and  loud  gusts  rushed 
through  the  heated  and  heavy  air.  When  the  ve- 
hicle stopped,  I  put  out  my  head,  and  beheld,  in 
the  direction  of  Paris,  the  sky  of  pitchy  blackness, 
and  every  symptom  of  approaching  storm.    As  I 
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was  waiting,  in  expectation  of  hearing  the  warning 
thunder,  I  was  agreeably  surprised  at  seeing  the 
skies  brighten  in  the  direction  we  were  taking; 
and,  after  a  light  shower,  which  served  to  cool  the 
air,  and  lay  the  dust, — the  weather  assumed  its 
wonted  serenity.  Night  soon  hovered  round,  and 
descending,  enveloped  us  under  her  wing,  where 
we  lay  in  security  till — 

July  13tb. 
Morning  dawned,  and  the  daylight  shewed  us  a 
flat  and  uninteresting  country — by  Sens  and  Joigny. 
In  the  latter,  I  think,  we  breakfasted.  After  our 
meal,  glad  to  stretch  my  legs,  I  walked  for  a  con- 
siderable distance  before  the  vehicle,  with  a  young 
Frenchman,  as  impatient  of  confinement  as  myself. 

Having  remounted,  we  went  through  Auxerre  on 
the  Yonne,  and  Chablis,  to  Tonnerre,  where  we 
dined.  Here  our  passports  were  demanded.  I  had 
a  countryman  next  me  at  dinner,  whom  I  had  pre* 
viously  remarked  in  the  Diligence  OflSce,  speaking 
English  to  every  one  that  came  in  his  way.  He  is 
a  gentleman  of  fortune,  who  spends  part  of  every 
year  on  the  Continent;  and  when  at  home  he  is  a 
good  landlord,  and  active  magistrate. 

We  continued  our  onward  course  until  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  where  we  arrived  in  time  to  break- 
fast at  Dijon. 

July  14th. 

Dijon  is  the  most  considerable  place  we  met  with 
since  we  left  Paris.     I  observed  here  a  splendid 
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Hotel  de  Ville,  handsome  theatre,  and  neveral  spa* 
cious  churches — ^in  short,  all  the  appendages  of  an 
extensive  city.  I  did  intend  remaining  here  fora  day 
or  two  to  repose,  after  the  fatigues  of  the  journey  I 
had  undergone,  and  prepare  for  the  ensuing ;  but 
my  Irish  friend  said  it  was  less  trouble  to  continue — 
and  I  took  his  advice ;  so  after  half  an  hour's  so- 
journ, behold  me  again  a  la  diligence,  pursuing 
my  way  over  the  vast  plain,  intersected  by  the 
canal  of  the  Soane,  to  Lyons.  We  reached  Aux- 
onne,  a  strongly  fortified  town  of  the  department 
of  Loire,  where,  I  understood,  many  English  were 
kept  prisoners  during  the  war,  and  we  arrived  at 
Dole  to  dinner.  I  was  particularly  glad  to  reach 
Dole,  for  I  could  see  the  blue  mountains  of  Jura, 
rising  like  a  wall  between  me  and  Greneva,  and  my 
eyes  were  tired  of  viewing  nothing  but  a  succes- 
sion of  vineyard  and  forest,  which,  with  the  tillage 
country,  was  all  I  could  see  in  France.  I  must 
make  one  exception  however. — Near  the  caserne  of 
St.  Helen's  the  road  winds  round  a  steep  hill,  lined 
on  either  side  by  noble  trees.  The  barracks  are 
on  the  side,  and  the  summit  is  crowned  by  woods. 
The  prospect  from  the  summit  of  the  opposite  hill  is 
really  splendid. 

The  approach  to  Dole  is  pretty:  it  stands  at 
the  foot  of  a  gentle  hill,  and  the  church  in  the 
centre,  with  the  houses  grouped  round,  gives  the 
town  a  condensed  appearance. — It  is  of  great  anti- 
quity. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


MOUNTAIK  TBACK.  5 

Having  agab  taken  to  the  highway,  we  entered 
on  a  moie  hilly  country  than  heretofore.  Our  ve- 
hicle, which  we  exchanged  at  Dijon,  was  of  lighter 
constroction,  and  the  horsea  absolute  beasts  of  bur- 
then. I  saw  in  the  far  distance  what  I  thought  a 
white  cloud ;  but,  from  what  I  have  seen  in  a  recent 
publication,  suspect  it  was  Mont  Blanc,  which,  at 
the  time,  I  thought  impossible.  Night  once  more 
approaching,  I  descended  into  the  coup6  to  sleep, 
with  nothing  to  disturb  me  save  the  oft  repeated 
^(wres  of  the  conducteur  at  the  slowness  of  our  gait. 
Towards  midnight  we  reached  Poligny,  a  rather 
large  town,  and  in  the  morning  Lons  le  Saulnier. 

15th  July. 

Thence  indeed  the  road  was  interesting.  About 
five  o'clock  the  conducteur  informed  me  I  might 
have  some  coffee,  and  having  partaken  of  it,  we  pro- 
ceeded at  once  into  the  most  sublime  country  I 
ever  expected  to  behold. 

We  crossed  the  foaming  Aar  by  a  narrow  wooden 
bridge,  and  rising  from  the  brink,  near  3000 
feet,  towered  Jura.  The  way  wound  up  the  side, 
steep,  and  difficult :  on  one  hand  lay  a  yawning 
glen  of  perhaps  1000  feet  in  depth ;  while  on  the 
other,  the  broad  bare  summit  of  the  hill  towered  to 
an  equal  height.  The  accuracy  of  the  horses  sur- 
prised me  :  where  a  false  step  or  plunge  might  send 
us  to  the  other  world,  they  traversed  with  safety  and 
with  speed:  not  a  stone,  and, often  but  a  slender 
bush,  divided  us  from  the  profound  abyss. 
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A»  we  mounted  higher,  and  the  view  increased^ 
each  step  added  to  the  wild  grandeur  of  the  scene. 
At  the  highest  point  of  the  pass,  where  the  mass 
of  rock  has  been  cut  through  to  permit  the  passage, 
is  a  little  chapel,  like  the  emblem  of  hope,  to  cheer 
the  weary  wanderer  on  his  path. 

We  soon  beheld  the  blue  waters  of  the  lake  of 
Gez,  and  were  now  surrounded  by  a  wilderness  of 
mountains :  a  turn  of  the  road  brought  us  to  a 
prospect,  which,  if  stem  grandeur  be  a  component 
part,  I  should  say  is  of  unrivalled  beauty. 

There  is  a  gorge  or  steep  glen,  through  which 
the  Rhone  rushes,  formed  on  one  side  by  a  moun* 
tain  of  Savoy,  and  on  the  other  by  Mount  Jura. 
The  road  lies  above  the  river,  at  least  1000  feet,  and 
continues  by  the  side  of  the  hill,  till  it  is  closed 
by  a  strong  fortress — Fortde  TEcluse — ^which  com- 
pletely shuts  the  passage ;  for  rising  high  in  the 
heavens  over  our  heads  are  the  most  insurmount- 
able beurriers,  in  the  shape  of  rocks,  ever  forme 
by  nature  in  her  wildest  mood. 

We  had  a  delay  before  entering  the  fort,  which 
I  did  not  regret,  as  it  afforded  me  time  to  take  a 
sketch  and  make  the  above  observations.  The 
carriage  at  length  moved  on,  and  we  passed 
through.  The  Swiss  character  of  architecture 
was  now  developed  in  every  house — long  tiled 
roofs,  wooden  chalets,  steps  leading  up  to  the 
door,  under  cover  of  the  overhanging  roof,  all  be- 
tokened the  necessity  of  providing  against  the 
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great  iaild  of  snow.    Oxen  I  also  observed  used 
in  greioLt  numbersy  yoked  to  carts. 

''The  dews  dl  summer  night  did  fall/'  as  we 
left  Bellegarde,  and  the  same  sun,  which  four 
days  before  cast  his  parting  rays  on  me,  as  I  left 
the  capital  of  France,  seemed  now  disposed  to  do 
the  same  on  my  entrance  to  Geneva.  The  world  of 
waters  lay  in  calm  repose  before  me,  encircled  by 
mountains,  and  high  over  all  towered  the  majestic 
Blanc.    I  repeated  Byron's  lines  : — 

Mount  Blanc  is  monarch  of  mountains. 

They  crowned  him  long  ago, 
On  his  throne  on  high  and  his  robe  of  clouds. 

With  a  diadem  of  snow. 
Around  his  waist  are  forests  braced, 

An  avalanche  in  bis  hand. 

We  reached  the  gates — delivered  our  passports 
— entered  the  town  of  Voltaire,  Rousseau,  Calvin, 
and  Madame  de  Stael — crossed  the  Rhone,  and 
dismounted.  I  hurried  over  the  bridge  by  Rous- 
seau's Island,  and  found  repose  in  the  Hotel  des 
Bergues. 

GENEVA. 

Saturday,  16th. 

I  arose  after  a  sound  sleep,  and  enjoyed  the 
delicious  prospect  from  my  windows.  The  limpid 
Rhone  was  flowing  underneath,  broken  into  cur- 
rents by  the  waving  windings  of  a  weir  for  fish. 
The  new  quay  was  close  beside  me.    The  bridge 
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joining  the  Quai  des  Beigus  to  that  of  the  Rhone, 
afforded  me  an  ample  fund  of  variety,  when  I 
would  be  amused  by  looking  at  the  prdmenadere. 
From  the  opposite  side  rose  the  town,  roof  above 
roof;  to  the  extreme  left  were  the  Mole  and 
Mont  Blanc,  and  extending  thence  to  the  right, 
the  Saleve.  Breakfast  being  despatched,  I  walked 
by  the  Place  Bel«air,  up  the  fine  street  of  that 
name,  and  arrived  at  a  square,  on  one  side  of 
which  was  the  Mus6e  Rath,  a  very  chaste  build- 
ing, of  which  M.  Vauchen  was  the  architect.  It 
is  an  academy  of  drawing,  and  contains,  besides 
easts,  busts,  and  bas-reliefs,  some  good  specimens 
of  Genevese  paintings  by  St.  Ours  and  La  Risse, 
a  portrait  of  Cervantes  by  Velasquez,  the  Death  of 
Calvin,  and  a  few  of  Salvator  Rosa's  productions. 
Opposite  to  this  is  the  theatre,  quite  large 
enough  for  Greneva,  and  also  the  entrance  to  the 
Botanical  Gb.rden,  which  is  a  very  agreeable 
promenade.  I  walked  for  some  time  on  the  ram- 
parts, and  was  fortunate  in  making  an  acquaint- 
ance. I  sat  down  on  a  bench,  at  the  other  end 
of  which  also  sat  an  elderly  gentleman  of  respect- 
able appearance  :  his  countenance  bespoke  intelli- 
gence and  sociality.  The  weather  is  a  master-key 
to  unlock  the  sentiments  of  the  human  breast  : 
if  the  lock  is  well  oiled,  the  key  will  answer — ^if  it 
is  rusty,  it  will  not  turn. 

"  nfait  bienfraisj  Monsieur,'^  I  said,  touching 
my  hat — "  Oui,  Monneur^^  he  replied,  politely  re- 
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tammg  my  salute,  and  from  that  out  we  were  par- 
ticular firiends.  There  is  in  some  people  the  at- 
traction of  affinity,  that  catches  you  perhaps  be- 
fore you  are  aware — a  sort  of  fellow-feeling.  With 
a  thousand  others  my  acquaintance  might  have 
thus  begun  and  ended  on  the  same  seat*- but  M. 

K possessed  more  the  power  of  pleasing  and 

making  you  feel  the  enjoyment  of  his  society  to 
permit  such  an  event  on  my  part.  He  had  seen 
much  of  life :  slightly  an  invalid  and  ordered  to 
travel,  he  spent  most  of  his  time  in  wandering 
from  one  important  city  to  another,  and  the  facility 
with  which  he  spoke  most  of  the  European  lan- 
guages, rendered  the  change  of  clime  of  very  little 
moment.  He  was  unmarried.  As  we  were  staying 
at  the  same  hotel,  and  moving  together  in  that 
quarter,  our  eyes  caught  the  word  "  Femey"  on  a 
Diligence  about  to  start.  I  mentioned  a  wish  to  see 
the  chateau,  where  Voltaire  had  composed  the 
greater  number  of  his  works.  My  companion  was 
willing  to  accompany  me,  and  we  stept  in.  A  few 
minutes  got  us  under  weigh,  and  we  emerged  from 
the  town. 

Femey,  about  two  leagues  distance  from  Geneva, 
is  a  small  town,  which  owes  its  existence  to  the 
celebrated  deist.  His  house  is  delightfully  situ- 
ated, commanding  an  extensive  view  of  the  lake, 
town,  and  neighbouring  mountains. 

Que  le  chantre  flatteur  du  tyran  des  Romains, 
L'auteur  harmonieux  des  douces  G^rgiques, 
b5 
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Ne  ▼ante  plus  oes  lacs  et  leor  boids  magmfiqies, 
Ces  lacs  que  la  nature  a  creuaes  de  ses  mainay 

Dans  les  campagnes  italiques : 

Mon  lac  est  mon  premier. 

Thus  he  sung  when — looking  perhaps  from  his 
arbour,  where  he  constantly  wrote,  or  dictated— the 
lofty  mountains  met  his  gaze.  The  house  is  ex- 
tensive, and  his  bedchamber  is  shewn  in  the  same 
state  as  when  he  departed  for  Paris,  no  more  to 
return.  After  viewing  the  garden,  we  went  to  the 
abode  of  the  Jardinier,  a  fine  old  man,  who  pos* 
sesses  an  infinity  of  relics  of  Voltaire.  Amongst 
the  rest  were  shewn  us  his  wig  and  cane.  Here  is 
a  tree  planted  with  his  own  hand.  The  Chapel 
on  which  he  placed  the  inscription  '^  Deo  erexit 
Voltaire"  is  still  standing,  but  the  inscription  has 
been  eflfaced. 

We  found  our  vehicle  impatiently  awaitmg  our 
return,  which  brought  us  into  Geneva  in  full  time 
for  the  table  d'hote.  There  are  few  places  that 
afford  more  variety  of  human  forms,  of  every 
shade  and  character,  than  a  continental  table 
d'hote.  English,  Swiss,  Irish,  French,  Scotch, 
Dutch,  Italian,  German,  here  meet  for  a  common 
purpose, — to  eat  their  dinner.  A  rightgood  one  was, 
as  usual,  provided,  and  all  seemed  to  enjoy  it  I 
sat  next  my  new  acquaintance,  and  near  us  a 
Hollander  and  his  lady,  who  had  also  been  in 
London  ;  so  I  was  quite  at  home.  Afler  dinner 
we  walked  in  the  broad  space  outside  the  walls. 
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where  the  troops  exercise,  and  on  our  return  M. 
K —  and  I  had  an  ice  in  the  Caf6  Bel-air. 

Sunday,  17th. 

Before  service  commenced  I  found  myself  oppo- 
site the  altar  of  the  Catholic  Chapel,  which  was  fill- 
ing rapidly.  It  was  a  gratifying  sight  for  me  to 
behold  in  this  stronghold  of  Protestantism,  the 
sacred  ceremonies  of  our  venerable  faith  observed, 
if  not  with  the  splendour  I  had  recently  seen  in 
France*  at  least  with  becoming  decorum.  After 
the  sermon  and  service  were  concluded  I  walked 
about  the  town.  The  Cathedral  is  very  fine  :  it  is 
ornamented  with  a  noble  peristyle  of  the  Doric 
order,  by  Alfieri,  father  of  the  poet,  on  the  plan 
of  the  Rotunda  at  Rome.  In  this  are  many  tombs, 
that  of  Agrippa  d'Aubigne  seems  the  most  re- 
markable. 

About  four  o'clock  I  walked  by  the  borders  of 
the  lake,  in  the  direction  of  the  Canton  Vaud.  I 
ascended  a  hill,  but  could  not  gain  a  good  view. 
On  the  top  of  one  further  on  appeared  the  roofs 
of  some  houses ;  and  I  was  informed  by  an  old 
Vaudoise  that  it  was  the  village  of  Coligny.  On 
referring  to  Abel  I  was  informed  that  a  splendid 
view  may  be  obtained  at  some  distance  ;  and,  as 
the  clock  striking  five  bade  me  abandon  all  hopes 
of  the  table  d'hote  for  that  day,  I  walked  right 
on.  My  aged  companion  was  a  fine  sample  of  his 
class :  his  iron  weather-beaten  features,  and  well- 
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knit  limbs,  scarcely  bore  token  that  ninety-two 
winters  had  shed  their  snows  upon  bis  head :  he 
said  his  health  was  good.  A  neat  little  tower  of 
Gothic  construction  now  appeared,  crowning  the 
summit  of  the  hill  I  had  been  ascending,  and  I 
could  discern  the  tops  of  the  lofly  mountains 
stretching  into  the  sky.  I  entered  the  field  in 
which  the  tower  stood^  surrounded  by  a  small 
grove  of  trees,  and  saluted  a  man  who  sat  by  the 
door  of  a  cottage. 

My  question  of"  Can  I  ascend  the  tower?"  was 
answered  by  a  smart  little  red-headed  girl,  who 
presented  herself  with  the  key  in  her  hand  :  she 
opened  the  wicket  and  I  went  in.  The  twilight  of 
evening  was  already  deepening  the  shadows  on  the 
lake,  when  I  reached  the  summit  of  the  tower  of 
Coligny  :  having  emerged  from  the  mellow  gloom 
of  its  stained  glass  windows.  The  sun,  yet  far 
above  the  broad  back  of  Dole,  shed  a  bright  light 
around :  the  view  that  burst  on  my  sight  for  the 
first  time  was  new  and  beautiful. 

In  front  lay  Saleve  and  Voiron — behind,  the 
slightly  peaked  Mole  ;  and,  filling  up  the  entire  of 
the  back  ground,  his  imperial  brow  sprmkled  with 
the  frost  of  age,  towered  the  mighty  Blanc.  The 
Canton  Vaud  lay  at  my  feet — miles  of  vineyard 
and  com  field  stretching  away  into  the  world  of 
hills.  Then  came  the  quiet  bosom  of  the  vast 
lake,  reflecting  the  white  sails  of  the  gay  vessels, 
which  floated  like  sea-fowl  on  its  surface  :  the  shores 
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of  Lausanne  bounded  the  horizon ;  and  rising  from 
the  margin,  continuing  one  mighty  range  on  the 
other  side,  was  Jura.  It  was  the  finest  view  I  had 
yet  seen^  and  quite  satisfied  with  my  walk,  hungry, 
and  a  little  tired ,  I  enjoyed  a  good  dinner,  and  re- 
tired to  rest. 

Tuesday,  19th. 

About  10  o'clock  I  went  in  a  carriage  to  Ca- 
rouge,  a  small  town  of  400  houses,  and  about  3000 
inhabitants^  situated  half  a  league  from  Geneva. 
It  is  built  on  the  borders  of  the  Arve,  in  the  midst 
of  a  richly  populated  country.  Leaving  the  vehicle, 
I  walked  through  the  town,  in  the  direction  of 
Vieri,  to  ascend  the  Piton  or  highest  point  of  the 
Grand  Saleve.  By  some  misdirection  1  missed  the 
Pas  des  Echelle,  and  went  by  the  Croissets :  how- 
ever, not  before  I  obtained  a  bottle  of  vin  rouge 
and  some  bread,  both  which  were  absolute  re- 
quisites. The  path  I  found  excessively  rugged,  and 
difficult — sometimes  I  climbedup  the  bed  of  a  torrent, 
and  at  others  forced  my  way  through  briars  and 
bushes  ;  but  I  forgot  all  the  annoyances  when  I 
reached  the  top.  The  view  is  of  ravishing  beauty 
and  magnificence  :  hill  seems  seated  on  hill,  moun- 
tain piled  on  mountain,  to  add  to  the  height.  From 
the  spot  where  I  stood,  3,070  feet  above  the  lake, 
I  saw  the  waters  of  Leman,  the  valley  of  Bomes,  the 
course  of  the  Arve,  Bonneville,  the  Mole,  and  above 
all  Mont  Blanc.  To  the  left,  the  silver  aiguilles 
and  the  Giant,  part  of  the  lake  of  Anne9y,  and 
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the  SioQ  Mountains.  To  my  right,  the  goig^e 
formed  by  the  impetuous  Rhone  and  Fort  de  1' 
Ecluse.  At  my  back  was  the  chain  of  Jura,  the 
town  of  Geneva,  and  the  continuation  of  the  lake. 
In  the  transports  of  the  moment  I  seized  my  pencili 
and  wrote  the  following  hurried  lines->*I  dare  not 
call  them  poetry  : — 

Una  on  beholding  Mont  Blanc  from  the  Summit  of  Piton, 
t9tkJul^,lS36. 

Mont  Blanc  is  chief  of  mighty  AJps ; 

Below  his  vassals  wait. 
At  his  feet  they  stand  submissiye, 

To  minister  to  his  state. 
And  when  in  wrath  he  shakes  his  head. 

And  on  his  brow  the  frown, 
The  Avalanche  leaves  its  icy  bed. 

And  headlong  thunders  down. 

I  gaze  upon  the  snow-clad  height, 

I  look  upon  the  hill, 
I  muse  on  scenes  the  mass  beheld, — 

On  scenes  of  human  ill ; 
For  war  raged  in  the  valleys  green, 

Where  peace  should  ever  be. 
And  Roman  legions  swept  between 

The  mountain  and  the  sea. 

Imperial  Caesar  led  the  bands. 

The  laurel  on  his  brow ; 
He  saw,  and  conquered,  when  he  came : 

Where  are  his  triumphs  now  ? 
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The  world  he  won  disowns  his  name, 

And  centuries  roll  between ; 
But  thouy  proud  King,  art  still  the  same. 

And  are  as  thou  bast  been. 

Thy  snows  assumed  a  brighter  gleam. 

When  Freedom's  halo  fell ; 
And  mixed  with  thy  eternal  fame, 

Are  Mecthall,  Furst,  and  Tell. 
And  Winkelreid's  heroic  stand. 

In  midst  of  war  and  strife. 
To  save  his  much  loved  father-land 

He  sacrificed  his  life. 

Nor  is  the  time  far  distant  now, 

When  Gallia's  thousands  spread 
Their  meteor  eagles  o'er  thy  brow, 

And  flutter'd  on  thy  head : 
Led  by  their  chief.  Imperial  Lord, 

Not  CsBsar's  mighty  name 
Had  more  of  conquest  in  the  word 
.  Than  his — renowned  by  fame. 

All — all  are  gone  1  Napoleon's  sun. 

Like  Caesar*s,  erst  has  set; 
A  few  brief  years  and  even  I, 

Scarce  in  my  manhood  yet, 
Must  pay  the  debt  we  all  must  pay,— 

Even  thou,  when  'tis  thy  time. 
But  proud  I'd  be  if  I  could  say. 
That  on  this  earth,  for  many  a  day. 

My  name  shall  last  like  thine. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Tour  of  Lake  Leman — Disembark  at  Villeneuve — Chillon— • 
Byron's  Prisoner — ^\^evay — Lausanne — Return  to  Geneva— 
Concerning  my  passport — Commence  my  pilgrimage — 
Road  to  Cbamouniz — Cluse — Cave  of  Balme — Chede— 
Arrive  in  mist — Mont  Blanc  in  the  morning — Early  Mass — 
Ascend  the  Fl^gfere — Panoramic  prospect — ^TbeAlps — ^Im- 
pressions — Mt.  Blanc — Mer  de  Glace — ^A  slight  mistake- 
Swiss  peasantry— Chalets— Pass  of  Tete  Noir — ^Trient  to 
Martigny. 

Thursday,  21st. 

As  I  intended  to  go  to  the  Oberland  by  Cha- 
mounix  and  the  Col  de  Balme,  I  could  not  think 
of  leaving  Lake  Leman  without  visiting  Lausanne 
and  the  neighbouring  coast.  Accordingly,  I  was 
on  board  the  Winkelried  by  nine  o'clock,  and  we 
were  soon  tolerably  filled.  Passengers  hurried 
along  the  quay,  and  the  bell  having  tolled,  we  shot 
a-head  under  the  influence  of  steam ;  the  Isle  of 
Rousseau  was  soon  left  behind  ; — the  Bergues  and 
the  quay  opposite  appeared  in  the  distance,  and 
the  mists  now  b^an  to  cover  the  summits  of  the 
mountains.    The  lake  widened  considerably  as  we 
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advanced,  bounded  on  either  side  by  the  lofty 
ridges  of  mountains^  on  whose  brown  and  rocky 
sides  thick  mists  were  fast  curling.  At  about  12 
o'clock,  Ouchy  appeared  on  our  left,  and  we  moved 
near  the  shore  to  land  some  passengers.  It  is  a 
small  place,  about  a  mile  from  Lausanne,  which 
we  beheld  on  the  heights.  The  country  around 
seemed  very  picturesque,  numerous  villas  beauti- 
fying the  scene. 

Leaving  Ouchy,  we  went  to  Vevay ;  and  at  four 
o'clock  arrived  at  our  final  destination,  Villeneuve. 
Though  the  rain  poured  in  torrents  when  we  landed 
at  Villeneuve,  I  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of 
going  immediately  to  Chillon,  so  dear  to  me  by 
the  memory  of  Byron's  beautiful  poem.  The  way 
was  along  the  banks  of  the  lake?,  and  as  the 
waves  rolled  near  in  long  curls,  the  surf  breaking 
with  the  roar  of  the  sea,  it  seemed  as  'twere  the 
voice  of  a  departed  spirit  mourning  the  absence  of 
some  kindred  shade.  It  was  getting  late  when 
the  round  towers  of  the  ancient  Castle  frowned 
through  the  trees  above  the  dark  and  troubled 
waters.  By  the  road  side,  lies,  on  one  hand,  a 
lofty  and  precipitous  mountain ;  and,  on  the  other, 
the  wide  spread  lake.  Chillon  presents  a  for- 
midable aspect,  being  embattled,  and  defended  by 
a  moat,  portcullia,  and  flanking  towers.  I  was  met 
by  a  guard  at  the  gate,  who  called  the  maitresse  to 
shew  me  the  interior.  I  passed  through  a  strong 
iron  barred  door,  under  an  archway,  into  a  small 
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couit-yardy  and  thence  mounted  up  stairs  into  tlie 
habitable  part,  or  main  keep.  Here  I  was  riiewa 
into  a  good  room^  having  a  look«out  on  the  lake, 
and  was  the  same  view  that  Bonnivard  saw  from 
the  dungeon  beneath. 

And  then  there  was  a  little  isle, 
That  in  my  rery  face  did  smile 

The  only  one  in  view. 
And  on  it  there  were  three  tall  trees, 
That  rustled  in  the  summer  breeze. 

One^  however,  is  now  wanting.  Here  are  many 
views  of  Chillon  in  lithograph,  and  some  lines  in 
French,  complimentary  to  our  noble  bard.  From 
this  room  I  was  shewn  into  another  of  equal  di- 
mensions,  where  the  Duke  of  Savoy  died.  It  is 
supported  on  rude  massive  colunuis ;  near  it  is  a 
gallows  used  for  the  suspension  of  criminals.  How- 
ever, I  was  so  anxious  to  get  to  the  dungeon,  that 
I  listened  with  an  impatient  ear  to  the  accounts  of 
the  famous  persons  who  dwelt  rather  compulsativeiy 
in  the  Castle,  and  was  right  glad  when  my  guide 
led  the  way  into  the  dark  and  damp  depths  of 

Chillon's  dungeons  deep  and  old. 

We  passed  through  cells,  as  my  guide  book  has 
it,  **plu8  profonds  encore  et  plus  tenebreux,**  by  an 
entrance  of  two  rocks,  or  large  stones,  to  that  ia 
which  Bonnivard,  the  heroic  defender  of  Genevese 
liberty,  was  confined  for  the  space  of  six  years, 
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and  where  Lord  Byron  has  laid  the  scene  of  his 
beautifiil  poem,  "  The  Prisoner  of  Chillon.''  It 
is  a  large  cavern,  supported  on  seven  cumbrous 
colomns. 

There  are  seven  pillars  of  Gothic  mould 
In  Chillon's  dungeon,  deep  and  old. 

I  was  shewn  the  one  to  which  Bonnivard  was 
chained.  The  lake  rises  much  above  the  floor 
of  the  cell.  The  poet  draws  a  pang  even  from  the 
inhabitants  of  the  elements  : — 

The  fish  swam  by  the  Castle  wall, 
And  they  seemed  joyous  each  and  all ; 
The  Eagle  rode  thro'  the  rising  blast, 
Methooght  he  never  flew  so  fast. 
As  then  to  me  he  seemed  to  fly. 

The  female  who  accompanied  us  said,  she  per- 
fectly remembered  Lord  Byron.  His  name,  deeply 
cut  by  himself  in  one  of  the  pillars,  is  likely  to 
last  for  many  years.  I  looked  at  the  letters  with 
much  attention. 

Leavii^  the  chateau,  I  passed  by  Clarens. — 

Clarens  I  sweet  Clarens,  birth-place  of  deep  love  I 
Thy  trees  take  root  in  love, — the  snows  above — 
The  very  glaciers  have  his  colours  caught — 
And  sunset  into  rose-hues  sees  them  wrought — 
By  rays  which  sleep  there  lovingly :  the  rocks, 
The  permanent  crags,  tell  here  of  love,  who  sought 
In  them  a  refuge  from  the  worldly  shocks 
Which  stir  and  sting  the  soul  with  hope  that  woos,  then 
mocks. 
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Lord. Byron  alludes  here  to  RousBeaUi  who  -re- 
sided in  this  neighbourhood. 

Vevay,  where  I  slept,  is  the  second  town  in 
the  Canton  Vaud.  I  found  a  right  good  inn,  the 
Faucon.  This  town  was  called  by  the  Romans 
Vibiscum.  In  1476  it  was  sacked,  and  partly 
burned,  by  a  party  of  Bernese.  There  are  a  few 
good  buildings : — church  of  St.  Claire,  Hotel  de 
Ville,  and  Halle  au  Bl^,  seemed  all  worth  no- 
ticing. It  was  here  that  Charles  Labeyle,  the 
architect  of  Wesminster  Bridge,  was  bom.  There 
is  a/Ste  in  the  neighbourhood,  which  is  well  worth 
seeing,  called  Fete  de  TAbhaye  des  Vignerons. 
The  environs  afford  some  charming  promenades — 
the  remembrance  of  Rouseau's  Heloise  is  fresh  in 
the  mind  of  the  spectator.  Near  Vevay  is  the 
Chateau  de  Chatelard. 

Friday,  22nd. 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  I  left  Vevay  for 
Lausanne.  The  road,  which  is  by  the  banks  of  the 
charming  lake,  affords  many  exquisite  prospects. 
St.  Saphorin  is  the  first  town  on  the  route,  and,  at 
a  little  distance,  we  saw  the  ancient  Chateau  of 
Ghoolles,  close  by  the  water's  edge.  Near  this  is 
a  small  cascade,  formed  by  the  torrent  of  Forestay. 
At  the  top  of  Jorat,  are  the  ruins  of  the  tower  of 
Gourze,  a  fortress  of  the  tenth  century;  and 
leaving  this  behind  we  arrived  in  a  short  time  at 
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Cally.  We  passed  through  some  small  towns, 
and  reached  Lausanne  in  time  for  breakfast.  It 
is  a  considerable  town,  being  the  largest  in  the 
Canton  of  Vaud,  and  numbering  about  1 8,600 
inhabitants.  The  character  of  the  people  seems 
laborious,  but  content.  This  was  the  Lausonium 
of  the  Romans.  The  buildings  most  worth  see- 
ing are, — first,  the  cathedral,  one  of  the  finest 
gotbic  buildings  in  Europe,founded  about  a.d.  1000, 
by  Henry,  then  Bishop,  and  consecrated,  in  1276, 
by  Pope  Gregory  X.  It  is  in  the  highest  quarter  of 
the  town,  and  presents  an  imposing  aspect,  with  its 
noble  towers:  the  length  is  about  316  feet,  by 
230  high ;  the  breadth  of  the  largest  choir  is  120 
feet ;  the  interior  is  ornamented  with  galleries 
and  columns,  also  many  fine  monuments.  Here 
are  shewn  the  tombs  of  Pope  Felix  V.,  who  ab- 
dicated the  Papal  throne  in  1449;  the  monu- 
ment of  Sir  Otho  de  Grandison,  representing  a 
Knight  in  full  armour ;  that  of  Princess  Orlow ; 
and  by  far  the  most  beautiful,  the  monument  of 
Harriet,  wife  of  Sir  Stratford  Canning,  who  died 
here  in  1817 :  the  artist  was  Bertoline,  of  Naples. 
From  the  cathedral  I  went  tc^  look  at  the  ancient 
Chateau,  built  in  the  middle  of  the  13tb  century. 
It  is  a  large  strong  building,  commanding  the 
town,  and  flanked  by  round  towers:  there  is  a 
gallery  pierced  for  fire-arms,  running  round  the 
building.    On  one  side  is  a  shady  promenade  of 
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acacias;  facing  is  the  church  of  St.  Miure,  also 
of  great  antiquity :  it  is  now  the  Caserne  of  the 
Ecole  Cantonale. 

Passii^  the  house  where  Gibbon  composed 
his  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire,  the 
most  elaborate  work  on  history  ever  written^  I 
descended  the  hill  near  the  church  of  St.  Frands, 
and  walked  by  a  succession  of  country  houses, 
lining  both  sides  of  the  road,  to  Ouchy.  It  is  a 
small  village,  the  Ostia  of  Lausanne. 

I  had  taken  my  place  in  the  coup6  of  the  diU- 
gence  for  Geneva,  and  had  for  companions  a  very 
interesting  looking  young  lady  of  Neuchatel,  and 
a  Vaudois  gentilhomme,  who  had  travelled  over 
many  lands.  He  had  been  with  Leitch  Ritchie  in 
Moscow,  and  knew  much  of  Lord  Byron's  move- 
ments when  he  resided  near  Lake  Leman. . 

Morges,  which  we  entered  after  leaving  Lau- 
sanne, is  rather  a  good  town,  with  2,600  inhabi- 
tants. The  houses  are  regular,  and  the  streets 
tolerably  wide.  When  again  en  route,  the  road 
winding  by  the  shores  of  the  lake,  gave  us  the 
most  enchanting  landscapes.  From  the  opposite 
side  rose  an  immense  horizon  of  lofty  mountains, 
the  triple  head  of  Mont  Blanc  appearing  hoarily 
above  all.  From  the  white  summit  of  the  latter  a 
green  range  of  hills  sloped,  covered  with  ver- 
dure to  the  water's  edge.  There  now  appeared 
in  sight  the  ancient  Chateau  of  Vallens.  We  had 
the  road  bordering  the  lake  to  RoUe,  a  small  post- 
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town ;  and  we  next  went  through  some  pretty  scenery 
to  Capel.  There  is  an  excellent  hotel  at  Secheron^ 
on  the  lake,  about  twenty  minutes  walk  from  Ge- 
neva, which  town  we  entered  about  seven  o'clock. 

I  had  now  made  a  tour  of  Lake  Leman,  and 
having  nothing  further  to  detain  me  in  that  quarter, 
I  engaged  a  place  in  the  diligence  to  Chamounix, 
to  start  next  morning.  This  announcement  was 
received  with  consternatioQ  by  the  Commission- 
aire of  the  Hotel  des  Bergues. 

•*  Have  you  actually  engaged  your  seat,  Sir  V 

"  Positively,  and  given  a  five-franc  piece  by  way 
of  earnest." 

He  shook  his  head,  as  much  as  to  say, — ''  It  is  a 
very  bad  case." 

"What's  the  matter?" 

"  Your  passport.  Sir," 

"  Have  you  not  got  it  for  me  ?" 

"  Yes,  but  you  did  not  say  you  were  going  to 
Chaumonix." 

**  Why,  I  did  not  know  that  made  a  diflFerence  !" 

"  Oh !  yes,  it  joaust  be  vised  by  the  Consul  of 
the  King  of  Sardinia,  and  I  fear  it  is  now  too  late ; 
but  I  will  try.' 

I  laid  my  head  on  my  pillow  with  perfect  con- 
sciousness of  being  able  to  take  my  departure  in 
the  morning ;  and  my  conclusion  was  right — a  five- 
franc  piece  does  wonders  on  the  Continent. 

Saturday,  23d. 

After  I  had  despatched  my  heavy  luggage  to 
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Basle,  I  looked  with  complacency  cm  my  well-filled 
knapsack,  and  said, — ^*  Now,  I  am  independeBt." 
The  horses  were  ready  to  start,  and  we  passed  with- 
out the  walls  of  Geneva.  I  had  beside  me  two 
Englishmen,  brothers,  who  had  been  twice  before 
in  Switzerland ;  and  had  now  come  to  wind  up,  by 
a  complete  survey.  Both  proved  very  agreeable 
companions,  and  we  enjoyed  the  drive  much. 
Chesne  is  a  village  in  the  canton  of  Geneva.  Not 
far  is  the  Douane,  where  we  had  the  misery  of  un- 
dergoing an  inspection  of  luggage,  and  passports : — 
these  are  the  woes  of  voyageurs.  Contamine  is 
near  the  Arve,  and  travelling  thence  to  Bonneville, 
we  had  some  fine  mountain-scenery.  The  Mole  in 
the  middle,  Brevon  to  the  right,  Taninge,  and  the 
peak  of  Marchele  to  the  left. 

We  had  a  capital  early  dinner  at  Bonneville. 

On  leaving  this  town,  by  the  bridge  over  the 
Arve,  we  saw  the  pillar  surmounted  by  the  statue  of 
Charles  Felix. 

On  the  side  looking  to  the  river  is  a  bas-relief  of 
the  Arve,  enchained  with  this  inscription  : 

Arvam 

Agros  effuse  vastantum. 

Rex  Carolus  Felix^ 

Descripto  alveo  oppositis  aggeribus, 

Coercuit 

Anno  MDCCCXXIV. 

Optimo  et  Provideatissimo  Principi 

FoQunateii. 
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.  ^is  pillar  ig  intended  to  commemorate  the  snc* 
c£mhi  embankment  against  the  overflowings  of  the 
Anre,  which  oftentimes  used  to  commit  the  utmost 
havoc  upon  the  neighbouring  lands.  The  view  that 
opens  before  us  is  one  of  great  beauty.  Abel  says, 
**  Ceox  qui  ne  sont  pas  accoutom^s  aux  rues  des 
AlpeSy  ei  dont  T&me  est  faite  pour  sentir  les  beaut6s 
de  la  nature,  seront  vivement  frapp6s  du  magni- 
fique  tableau  qui  s'offrira  k  leurs  r^gards^  s'ils 
partent  de  Bonneville  avant  le  lever  du  soleil." 

From  this  to  Songi,  the  road  runs  through  a  per- 
fect Swiss  valley,  composed  of  prairies  and  gar- 
dens, sunk  between  lofity  mountains ;  and^  thence 
to  Cluse,  they  appear  to  touch  each  other. 
This  little  village  is  very  picturesque,  and  nothing 
can  exceed  the  splendour  of  the  route.  In  the 
words  of  M.  de  Saussure, — **  EUe  n'ofire  pas  seule- 
ment  des  tableaux,  du  genre  terrible ;  on  envoit 
d'infiniment  doux  et  agreables ;  de  belles  fontaines, 
des  cascades,  de  petits  ridents,  situ6s  au  pied  de 
qodque  roc  escarp^,  on  au  bord  de  la  rivi^,  ta- 
piss^s  d'une  belle  verdure  et  ombreg6s  par  des 
beaux  arbres." 

On  leaving  Cluse,  the  little  bridge  over  the  river, 
and  the  ancient  Chateau  de  Mussel,  crowning  the 
height  of  an  elevated  hill,  form  a  very  picturesque 
pfoepect.  The  river  is  very  rapid,  and  tumbles 
over  the  rocks,  which  fonn  its  bed,  with  a  regular 
waveJike  suooeasicm.  The  Brezon  and  Saxonet, 
two  high  mountains,  rise  from  the  valley  like  guar- 
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dian  spirits.  All  these  mountaiDS  abound  with  pro- 
ducts,  which  form  the  amusement  of  the  botanist^ 
and  natural  historian. 

The  road  .  continues  to  wind  with  the  banks  of 
the  river,  and  noble  pine-clad  hills  stretch  away 
from  the  other  sidci  towering  to  the  skies.  To  the 
edge  of  the  horizon  dark  clouds  rested  on  many  of 
the  peaked  summits ;  and  a  long  line  of  dense  va- 
pour rolled  after  us  up  the  valley,  portending  rain. 

A  short  league  from  Cluse,  the  Cavern  of  Balme 
is  seen  leading  into  the  womb  of  the  mountain.  A 
visitor  may  advance  640  steps.  It  is  ten  feet  high, 
and  twenty  broad.  There  is  a  spring  in  it  which 
flows  into  the  Arve.  We  had  two  cannon  fired  to 
rouse  the  echoes,  which  resemble  thunder.  They 
do  not,  however,  at  ail  equal  those  of  the  Eagle's 
Nest,  Killamey. 

The  Nant  d' Apenes,  at  the  other  side  of  Maglain, 
is  a  cascade  which  falls  from  the  towering  height 
of  800  feet  It  loses  much  of  its  force  from  the 
distance,  appearing  in  the  air  but  a  light  feathery 
vapour,  and  wanted  a  supply  of  water  to  make 
it  magnificent.  Sallenches  now  appeared  on  our 
right,  at  the  base  of  the  hills.  Not  requiring  to  go 
thither,  for  the  sake  of  again  returning,  I  descended, 
with  my  two  fellow-tourists,  at  Saint  Martin. 

After  ft  short  delay  in  the  auberge  at  Saint 
Martin,  occasioned  by  having  to  send  to  Sallenches 
for  a  char,  such  being  the  strictness  of  the  govern- 
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ment  that  the  inn-keeper  dared  not  send  one  of  his 
own,  we  set  off  for  Chamounix  by  Senroz.  The 
light  vehicle  which  we  now  occupied,  drawn  by  a 
pair  of  excellent  horses,  was  a  much  quicker  mode 
of  conveyance  than  the  snail-paced  diligence.  We 
could  see  the  site  of  the  baths  of  Saint  Oervais 
from  our  road,  but  not  the  town.  Passy  is  a  good 
village,  surrounded  by  trees ;  and,  as  we  penetrated 
the  valleys,  the  colossal  size  of  the  mountains  roused 
lip  the  noblest  sensations  in  our  breasts.  Chede 
and  its  lonely  little  lake  are  highly  picturesque. 
At  Nants  we  passed  by  some  perilous  places, 
where  the  torrent  rushes  with  fearful  violence.  A 
black  and  gloomy  hill  and  steep  glen  were  then 
before  us,  called  Nant  Noir.  We  climbed  up  the 
pine-clad  side,  and,  looking  into  the  vast  abyss, 
beheld  scenery  wild  beyond  description.  From 
Sejrvoz  we  crossed  the  torrent  Dioza,  by  a  wooden 
bridge,  and  proceeded  by  a  very  steep  road  or  path 
called  the  Monties.  The  Nant  de  Nazin  is  excess 
sively  difficult,  and  at  times  not  without  danger. 
The  torrents  of  Tacconay  and  Boissons  descend 
from  glaciers  of  the  same  names.  Thick  mist  of 
rain  clouded  each  object  so  completely  that  we 
could  not  see  Mont  Blanc ;  but  the  Brevon  lay 
on  our  left;  and, about  eight  in  the  evening  we 
reached  Chamounix,  which  was  discovered  by  an ' 
Eoglifibman  some  years  before.  Our  hotel  was 
the  Union* 
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GHAMOVKIX. 

Sunday,  24th. 

On  getting  -up  at  half*pa8t  five,  and  beholding 
the  eternal  snows  glistoung  in  the  morning  sun, 
what  sublime  sensations  entered  my  mind !  Befiurs 
me  lay  for  miles,  on  earth  and  in  air,  the  king 
of  mountains,  robed  in  his  yirgin  mantle;  the 
peaked  summits  piercing  the  blue  skies  15,000 
feet  over  my  head.  All  the  others  seemed  as 
children  nestling  round  their  parent :  Mont  Blanc 
the  sire;  they,  the  oflEspring.  The  little  chapel 
was  already  open  to  give  the  guides  their  morning 
mass.  I  should  pay  my  tribute  to  my  Creator,  and 
I  entered  it. 

There  viras  something  more  than  usually  sacied 
in  the  appearance,  at  least  to  my  mind ;  for  in  no 
place  do  we  receive  rehgbus  impressions  so  deeply 
as  when  in  connection  with  the  great  works  of 
nature.  This  makes  the  service  at  sea  so  solemn ; 
and  here,  at  the  base  of  mountains  raising  thar 
lofty  crests  thousands  of  feet,  I  Uiought  the  simple 
edifice  more  apostolic  than  the  richest  Cathedral  I 
had  ever  seen.  Many  of  the  females,  wearing  long 
white  veils,  seemed  not  inappropriate;  they  ^ 
peared  the  proper  garments  for  children  of  the 
snow.  These  were  about  to  communicate.  Whmi 
mass  was  over,  I  joined  my  acquaintances  at  the 
Union.  After  breakfast,  as  we  could  i^ot  depend 
on  the  weather,  and  this  day  being  unusually 
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fine^  we  had  a  mule  and  guide  to  ascend  the 

The  road  led  by  the  north  bank  of  the  Arve  for 
about  two  miles,  when  we  direiged  on  a  track  that 
bronght  us  to  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  There 
began  the  ascent.  We  toiled  oyer  the  tracks  of 
torrents  and  pine  forests  for  two  hours,  when  the 
joyful  appearance  of  the  pavilion,  or  little  auberge^ 
was  hailed  as  the  repose  of  our  labour.  Here  we 
were  received  by  the  gargon ;  and,  while  he  is  pre* 
paring  coffee  and  eggs,  we  will  stand  at  the  door 
and  point  out  the  various  peaks. 

*^  Monarch  of  the  hills,  mightiest  where  all  are 
mighty,''  how  shall  I  describe  thee  ?  The  scene 
before  me,  as  I  look  from  the  door  of  the  little 
chalet,  is  one  of  gorgeous  mi^ificence.  I  do  not 
know  another  word  in  the  English  language  which 
conveys  better  the  idea  of  splendour;  or  I  should 
use  it.    Befbre,  beside,  behind  me  are — 

"The  Alps 
The  palaces  of  Nature,  v^hose  vast  walls 
Have  pinnacled  in  clouds  their  snowy  scalps, 
And  throned  Eternity  in  icy  halls 
Of  cold  sublimity/' 

As  the  eye  looks  first  into  the  depths  of  the  glen 
some  six  thousand  feet  below,  and  then  the  sight, 
soaring  upward,  becomes  fixed  at  last  on  the 
ja^ed  peaks  starting  high  and  abrupt  into  the 
calm,  pure,  azure  vault,  and  reflecting  from  their 
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polished  sides  the  rose  hues  with  which  the  sun-* 
light  colours  them,  while  all  is  still  around,  the 
mind  is  awed  by  the  vastness  of  the  spectacle, 
and  the  beholder  feels,  as  I  now  feel,  the  inade- 
"  quacy  of  language  to  express  the  ideas  struggling 
for  utterance  within  his  breast. 

Silence  is  the  handmaiden  of  contemplation,  and 
here  her  presence  is  peculiarly  grateful.  No  voice 
speaks  save  that  of  nature ;  it  is  her  breath  which 
stirs  yon  avalanche,  ^'  the  thunderbolt  of  snow  f 
her  voice  which  speaks  in  the  dash  and  flow  of  the 
leaping  cataract,  the  roar  of  the  foamit^g  torrent, 
the  sighing  of  the  leafy  woods,  the  crash  of  the 
ialling  trees.  You  hear  no  mortal  sound ;  but,  at 
times,  the  -scream  of  the  eagle,  the  cry  of  the 
chamois  or  marmot,  bursts  on  your  ear,  yet  recalls 
not  your  thoughts  from  the  scene  on  which  you 
gaze — for  theirs  is  the  language  of  nature — and 
you  suffer  the  current  of  your  ideas  to  run  in  an 
effacing  channel,  which  overwhelms  for  the  time 
all  baser  or  more  earthly  passions,  introducing  new 
associations  and  reflections,  in  which  meaner  im- 
pressions have  no  sympathy,  wherein 

^  Earth  and  earth-born  jars. 

And  human  frailties,  are  forgotten  quite.** 

Such  is  the  case  at  the  (wesent  moment.  The 
colossal  panorama  befcNre  you  alone  occufnea  your 
thoughts.  Mont  Blanc  has  been  connected  in  your 
mind,  since  the  days  of  your  childhood,  with  every 
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object  in  nature  bordering  on  the  sublime*  He  is 
now  before  you  ! — ^the  king  ! — the  chief ! — the 
**  monarch  of  the  mountains !'' 

**  High  o'er  the  rest  displays  superior  state. 
In  grand  pre-eminence  supremely  great.*^ 

You  behold,  not  in  the  representation  of  the 
artist,  or  the  description  of  the  touri3ty  that  vast- 
ness  of  size  and  sublimity  of  appearance  with 
which  he  has  so  often  been  depicted  to  you  by  the 
pencil  of  the  one  or  the  pen  of  the  other ;  but  you 
have  now  the  delight  of  viewing  him  in  the  reality 
of  his  own  stem  and  surpassing  grandeur.  You  see 
him  face  to  face ;  look  upon  a  king  whose  dominion 
has  remained  unaltered  for  ages ;  obtain,  from  the 
elevated  position  in  which  you  are  at  this  moment 
placed,  a  more  correct  idea  of  his  altitude  than 
when  below  in  the  valley ;  for  there  the  immensity 
of  his  extent  and  bulk  does  not  permit  you  to 
conceive  a  true  estimate  of  his  height.  You  view, 
with  the  reverence  due  to  age,  the  hoary  frost 
silvering  his  venerable  head ;  survey,  with  unmiti- 
gated admiration,  the  glittering  peaks  and  slender 
aiguilles  shooting  up,  without  a  spot  to  dim  their 
lustre,  into  the  cloudless  sky  above. 

Mont  Blanc  is  considered  the  highest  mountain 
in  the  old  world;  and,  according  to  the  best  re* 
ceived  authorities,  reaches  to  the  height  of  15,700 
feet.  It  may  be  seen,  when  the  weather  is  fa- 
vourable, from  a  distance  of  above  seventy  miles,  and 
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eomBtaiidfl  a  view  from  its  somiiiit  of  160^  winch, 
as  may  be  well  supposed,  must  be  of  tlie  most 
varied  and  interesting  Ascription.  As  there  is, 
however,  no  pleasure  without  some  alloy,  the  cold 
at  the  top  is  so  intense,  and  the  atmosphere  so 
rarefied,  as  to  permit  the  spectator  to  have  but 
a  short  glimpse  for  his  pains.  I  have  heard  that  it 
was  in  contemplation  of  some  one  to  dengn  a  map 
bom  the  top,  which,  if  it  could  be  perfected,  would 
be  very  curious ;  but  I  much  fear,  until  we  establiA 
a  bailioon  communication,  and  relieve  ilie  artist 
every  quarter  of  an  hour,  or  devise  some  method  to 
fortify  him  against  being  frozen,  we  cannot  have 
the  plan,  which  would  take  in  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  Enrope.  Various  adventurous  tourists,  to 
the  number  of  twenty-five  or  thirty,  have  at  several 
periods  made  this  hazardous  ascent.  Accidents  of 
a  serious  nature  have  occurred,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected from  the  nature  of  the  undertaking.  Perhaps 
one  of  the  most  favourable  ascents. ever  made  was 
that  about  a  month  since,  by  Mr.  Alfred  Wad- 
dington,  attended  by  six  guides,  and  accompanied 
by  a  few  volunteers.  He  had  a  clear  atmosphere, 
and  consequently  a  favourable  prospect  from  the 
summit,  being  able  to  distinguish  the  town  of 
Dijon,  in  France.  He  suffered,  for  a  short  time, 
from  the  efiects  of  the  cold.  The  period  of  his 
ascent  occupied  three  days. 

To  the  left  of  Mont  Blanc  is    a  high,  dark, 
rocky  mountain,  appearing,  in  height,  a  formidable 
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rival,  to  its  lordly  ndgUbour.  This  is  ilie  Aignilk 
Yen,  and  muat  be  considered  as  much  nearer  to 
us  than  the  fanner.  Its  height  is  about  13,000 
feet,  and  it  consists  of  a  huge  pile  of  granite  rock 
cemented  by  icy  lay^v. 

The  elegant  and  taper  spire  indented  on  the  top, 
close  by  the  Aiguille  Vert  is  the  Aiguille  du  Dru ; 
and  it  appears  quite  apart  from  the  surrounding 
Qkountains.  It  consists  of  reddish  granite,  placed 
in  lines  as  if  regularly  built.  Three  splendid 
glaciers  come  tumbling  thrir  crystal  waves  into  the 
foreground  of  the  picture — ^the  Mer  de  Glace,  the 
Glaciers,  Boissons  and  Bois.  The  Mer  de  Glace 
is  particularly  worthy  of  attention ;  the  huge  masses 
of  green  ice,  the  yawning  chasms,  (whose  ribbed 
sides  show  a  variety  of  colours  beautifully  blent,) 
the  rocks  of  dazzling  crystal,  all  tell  of  the  omni- 
potent architect  who  made 

"  A  savage  sea, 
The  glassy  ocean  of  the  mountain  ice, 
And  nigged  breakers,  which  put  on 
The  aspect  of  the  tumbling  tempest's  foam, 
Frozen  in  a  moment,  a  dead  whirlpool's  image." 

The  whole  of  this  vast  ocean  of  glacier  is  sup- 
posed to  extend  to  a  length  of  twenty  leagues,  and 
to  be  in  constant  and  continual .  progipess  to  the 
valley  :  towards  the  right,  the  outline  is  preserved 
in  the  same  splendid  boldness.  The  village  of 
Chamounix  is  seen  in  the  glen  through  which  the 
c6 
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Atve  glides.  The  extreme  left  is  a ''  gathering^  of 
all  beautiesi  streams,  and  dells,  mountaias,  and 
rocks."  Vast  tracts  of  forests  cast  a  gloom  arouod 
by  the  dark  hue  of  the  pine,  which  forms  a  strong 
contrast  with  the  pure  white  snows  in  the  imme- 
diate vicinity.  Steep  mount^s  raise  their  tow* 
ering  summits^  and  the  sheet  of  spmy  flies  from 
the  loud*yoiced  torrent  as  it  pitches  its  boiling 
wave  over  the  precipitous  cliff.  Romantic  chalets 
and  cottages  lie  scattered  oyer  this  scene  of  chaosi 
adding  to  the  effect  by  increasing  the  variety.  In 
this  direction  is  the  Col  de  Balme  and  Martigny, 
with  its  neighbouring  mountains :  close  by  are  the 
Brevoui  and  the  Aiguilles  Rouge  ;  the  entire  form- 
ing a  scene  unique  in  nature,  such  as  memory  re- 
curs to  with  delight,  and  leaves  with  sorrow. 

I  partook  with  my  friends  of  homely,  but  excel- 
lent fare,  such  as  the  chalSt  afforded — bread,  bttt> 
ter,  cheese,  coffee,  eggs,  and  honey.  After  our 
meal,  Mr  £ —  and  I  climbed  up  still  higher,  until 
we  reached  snow:  we  found  the  Alpine  rose  jat  that 
height  in  profusion.  On  our  return  we  enjoyed 
our  dinner  at  the  Union.  Among  the  variety  of 
dishes  was  served  up  chamois. 

Monday,  25th. 

As  the  entire  attractions  of  Chamoonix  were  com- 
prised in  the  view  of  yesterday,  and  the  weather 
beginning  to  be  precarious,  I  shouldered  my  knap- 
sack, and  staff  in  hand,  set  out  as  a  pilgrim  for 
Martigny. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


A   SliaiiT  MI9TARE. 


35 


The  way  leaving  the  town  was  the  same  as  the 
day  befeie,  as  far  as  the  bridge  on  the  Arve,  which 
I  crossed.  I  was  then  within  a  very  little  distance 
of  the  Mer  de  Glace ;  but  as  a  long  road  lay  before 
me,  and  lowering  clouds,  I  did  not  ascend  its 
banks.  The  Arve  was  my  guide,  and  I  inarched 
through  the  Valley  of  Chamounix  to  Argentiere, 
where  there  is  a  very  fine  glacier:  here, being  a 
little  fatigued,  after  three  hours  walking,  carrying 
a  pack  with  four  pounds  weight  of  silver  in  it,  I 
required  some  refreshment,  and  entering  a  house 
mhieh  bore  a  sign,  demanded  "  Avez  vous  quelque 
chose  pour  boire  ?"  The  garfon  smiled  at  my 
mistake,  and  begged  to  explain  that  it  was  not  an 
anberge^  but  the  Douane.*  I,  of  course  apologised, 
and  mounting  my  traps,  made  the  best  of  my  way 
off,  fearful  of  receiving  an  order  to  shew  the  con- 
'  tents.  Near  this  I  turned  off  from  the  route  of  the 
Col  de  Balme,  which  being  robed  in  clouds,  would 
be  useless  to  expect  a  view  from ;  and  met  a  youhg 
chamois-hunter  who,  for  a  frank  and  half,  gladly 
consented  to  ease  me  of  my  pack  and  act  as  guide 
through  Tfite  Noir  to  Trient,  where  I  proposed  stay^^ 
ing  the  night :  not  having  entered  an  auberge,  I 
availed  myself  of  his  invitation  to  some  milk, 
brown  bread,  and  butter,  all  very  capital.  Though 
the  lower  orders  of  Swiss  peasantry  cannot  be  said 
to  enjoy  the  good  things  of  this  world  :  still,  I 

*  The  reyenue  station  where  passports  and  luggage  are 
examined. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


36  SWIdS   PBASAHTB^  CHALHTS. 

have  obserred  that  they  possess  many  comforts 
which,  to  my  own  cotmtrymen  of  the  same  class, 
would  be  down-right  luxuries :  except  in  a  few  in- 
stances, I  have  not  seen  an  appearance  of  poverty. 
Superfluities  they  have  not.  The  cow  or  herd  of 
goats,  with  a  few  dwindled  sheep,  constitute  the 
entire  of  the  peasant's  live  stock,  and  these  supply 
the  wants  of  his  family.  He  has  land  in  abundance, 
and  it  may  be  superadded  a  small  patch  producing 
maize  or  Indian  com,  potatoes,  and  flax.  In  the 
season,  the  influx  of  strangers  offers  a  great  temp> 
tation  to  the  mountaineer  to  lead  the  desultory  life 
of  a  guide  :  for  this  purpose  he  leaves  his  chalet 
and  repairs  to  the  town.  They  live  almost  gra- 
tuitously at  the  auberges,  ^nd  in  return  exert  them- 
selves to  procure  those  they  accompany  to  resort  to 
the  one  they  .patronize.  The  black  bread  of  which 
I  have  eaten,  delicious  cheese,  and  milk  or  sour 
wine,  constitute  the  Alpine  peasant's  food.  On 
this  the  men  grow  hardy,  robust,  and  enduring. 
It  is  astonishkig  the  fatigue  a  guide  will  go 
through,  day  after  day,  carrying  one  or  two  heavy 
knapsacks. 

The  numerous  chalets  on  the  hill  tops  strike  the 
tourist  with  surprise.  These  it  must  be  understood 
are  merely  temporary  habitations  occupied  during 
the  summer,  and  in  winter  covered  by  ten  feet  or 
more  of  snow.  Around  may  generally  be  observed 
good  feeding  land,  which  explains  the  cause  of  their 
singularly  chosien  site. 
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The  chalets  are  the  most  picturesque  lookiag 
baildmgs  possible.  I  am  Burpiised  some  of  our 
men  of  taste  and  fortone  do  not  scatter  a  few 
through  their  extensive  lawns ;  the  effect  would 
be  singularly  beautiful.  Many  of  the  Swiss  cha* 
16ts  are  decorated  with  carved  wood,  and  bear  in- 
scriptions in  the  German  characters,  commonly  the 
name  of  the  owner,  date  of  erection,  with  a  verse 
or  two  of  the  scriptures. 

We  continued  to  descend  an  extremely  wild 
gorge  into  Val  Valorsine.  Le  Beut  frowns  from  his 
cloud-capped  peak  and  the  Eau  Noire  (Black- 
water)^  tumbles  over  vast  rocks  to  join  the  Rhone. 
The  T6te  Noir  is  the  passage  uniting  the  valley 
of  Valorsine  and  Trient ;  it  is  singularly  wild  :  the 
part  termed  Maupas,  a  corruption  of  Mauvais  pas, 
is  frightful.  A  precipitous  descent  of  four  or  five 
thousand  feet  is  on  one  side,  and  but  a  few  slender 
rotten  branches  by  way  of  protection.  The  gallery 
hewn  out  of  the  rock  was  frightfully  dark  ;  many 
rocks  lie  suspended  over  the  passenger's  head  when 
he  gains  the  open  air.  I  arrived  at  Trient  by  three 
o'clock,  and  ordered  refreshments  for  self  and 
guide.  There  were  many  reasons  why  1  should 
push  on  to  Martigny  :  I  had  abundance  of  time, 
the  distance  being  but  eight  miles.  The  accommo- 
dation here  was  wretched,  and  the  people  having,  I 
suspect,  but  few  visitors,  were  resolved  to  make 
the  most  of  them.  This  is  a  growing  evil  in  this 
country :  from  the  concourse  of  strangers,  the  peo- 
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pie  are  getting  ayaricious,  and  poBitively  will  do 
nothing  without  payment, ''  Point  d^argenty  point 
de  Suisse,"  ''  No  money  no  Swiss"  is  the  universal 
motto.  The  road  from  Trient  to  Martigny  is 
excessively  difficult:  after  leaving  the  former,  I 
mounted  a  steep  hill  which  looked  into  the  valley, 
a  noble  scene,  and  passing  through  a  gorge  be- 
tween two  hills,  I  commenced  a  descent  much 
more  fatiguing  than  the  previous  ascent.  After  an 
hour's  work,  in  which  I  got  about  half  way  down, 
I  beheld  Martigny  near  the  angle  of  a  vast  valley, 
closed  on  all  sides  by  a  lofty  horizon  of  moun- 
tains :  the  Rhone  runs  nearly  right  in  the  centre, 
and  stretching  parallel,  the  road  to  Riddes  straight 
as  an  arrow.  It  was  a  perfect  map ;  villages  lay 
scattered  through  a  rich  country,  dotted  with 
clumps  of  trees,  and  vineyards  looked  beautifully 
green  in  the  setting  sun.  I  went  forward  with  new 
vigour  having  my  post  in  view,  and  arrived  about 
7  o'clock,  after  a  walk  of  twenty-four  miles  ;  in  my 
opinion,  having  traversed  some  of  the  toughest 
work  in  Switzerland. 

Martigny,  in  Latin  Octodurus,  is  a  small  town 
in  the  Bas  Valais  :  it  appears  entirely  composed  of 
inns.  I  staid  at  the  Grande  Maison,  a  large 
barrack  of  a  house,  formerly  a  convent.  The 
salle  d  manger  would  remind  one  of  an  old  baronial 
hall,  the  roof  being  arched  and  groined.  Not  a 
little  tired,  I  retired  early  to  rest. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

Pissevache  cascade  —  Proceed  to  St.  Bernard — Liddes — The 
Praue  ^  Convent — Music-Chamber  of  Napoleon -— The 
Monks — Dogs — Morgue-Museum — Antiquity  of  the  Pass 
— ^Auberge  —  Troublesome  vise — Enter  Italy — Brief  ac- 
count of  d'Aosta  —  Triumphal  arch — Cathedral — Amphi- 
theatre— Cloisters^ — Parting  glance — An  obstacle — Retrace 
my  steps  —  Party  at  the  convent— John  Bull— Cause  for 
antipathy  to  books — French  marriages^Martigny  —  Dili- 
gence to  Leuk — Fellow-travellers— Sion  Cathedral— Path 
to  the  Baths — Overtaken  by  night. 

Tuesday  26th. 
Grand  Maison^  Martigny. — I  hare  just  returned 
from  seeiug  the  finest  sight  that  has  as  yet  met 
my  eyes  in  Switzerland,  (Mont  Blanc  always  ex- 
cepted) namely,  the  Pissevache.  This  sublime  cas- 
cade is  about  three  miles  distant,  or  an  hour's  walk. 
The  road  is  in  the  centre  of  a  glen  through  which 
the  Rhone  glides,  and  the  sides  of  the  valleys  are 
composed  of  mountains  lofty  and  barren.  From 
a  dark  ravine,  the  small  river  urges  its  impetuous 
course  to  the  verge  of  a  precipitous  rock,  whence  it 
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plaoges  into  the  basin  beoeadi,  by  a  perpefidicular 
fidl  of  280  feet.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  seo- 
satioo  produced  of  awe  and  fear,  when  you  behold 
the  immense  body  of  water  tumbling  headloog 
from  the  dizzy  height  in  dense  volumes :  the  sheets 
of  spray  rising  like  clouds  of  smoke  from  the 
basin,  and  covering  the  air  to  a  conisiderable  dis- 
tance with  moist  vapour.  It  well  repays  the  trou- 
ble of  a  walk,  for  anything  so  sublime  I  never 

before  witnessed. 

Wednesday,  27th. 

Leaving  Martigny  this  morning  at  six  o'clock^ 
I  set  out  for  St.  Bernard.  I  traversed  part  of  the 
line  leading  to  Chamounix,  by  the  village  of 
Martigny,  until  I  reached  the  bridge  over  the 
Dranse,  where  I  turned  to  the  left.  Keeping  by 
the  banks  of  the  river,  the  road  wound  between 
some  stupendous  precipices,  and  I  continued  for 
a  considerable  space  of  time  to  traverse  the  vast 
gorge.  This  is  extremely  picturesque,  high  moun- 
tains tower  on  either  side,  and  the  torrent  rapidly 
tumbles  through  the  glen.  The  village  of  St 
Branchier  afforded  me  a  breakfast  in  the  little 
auberge,  and  I  travelled  with  the  stream  and 
passed  through  a  small  gallery  cut  through  the 
rock.  The  next  place  I  came  to  was  Osi^res,  a 
small  town  on  the  banks  of  the  Dranse.  I  could 
see  peeping  over  the  horizon  the  Cormayeur  and 
the  Col  Ferret,  while  the  Glacier  of  Valsorey  cast 
a  light  gleam  over  the  scene. 
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Tbe  niSls  in  the  neighboarhood  of  La  Valette 
deserve  to  be  pointed  out  to  the  attention  of  the 
kyiFtf  of  the  picturesque,  each  turned  by  a  roaring 
tervent  which  comes  tumbling  down  the  rocks.  I 
passed  through  part  of  the*  valley  of  Bagnes,  which 
is  ten  leagues  in  length, — ^the  mountains  stretching 
high  in  the  air  on  all  sides.  At  liddes  I  staid  to 
rest  and  dine ;  the  auberge  is  one  of  the  best  and 
cheapest  in  Switzerland,  a  combination  very  rare 
indeed.  I  met  at  table  two  Jesuits,  who  arrived 
from  the  Convent  of  St.  Bernard,  whither  I  was 
going,  and  also  an  Irish  party  of  two  ladies  and  a 
gentleman,  whose  connexions  I  was  acquainted 
with,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W —  and  Miss  B — .  After 
dinner  we  mounted  mules  and  rode  together  to  the 
convent. 

Aleve  and  St.  Pierre  are  two  inconsiderable 
places.  The  road  in  this  district  is  splendidly 
rugged.  One  time  it  resembled  very  much  the 
pass  of  the  Tdte  Noire,  in  the  fearful  depth  of  its 
glens.  We  entered  shortly  on  the  mountain  re- 
gion, called  the  Prau,  and  soon  every  trace  of 
fertilization  was  entirely  lost ;  the  Alpine  hills 
towered  to  the  clouds,  while  vast  masses  of  snow 
lay  imbedded  in  the  ravines.  We  caught  sight  of 
the  glacier  of  Menoue,  above  which  soars  Mont 
Velan,  the  highest  summit  of  the  St.  Bernard  range. 
Vast  and  naked  rocks  were  now  all  to  be  seen ; 
huge  masses  of  gigantic  masonry  appeared  to  wall 
out  the  milder  world,  and  seemed  proud  of  the 
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grandeur  of  their  own  sterile  regions.  Sometimes 
We  had  to  cross  the  prostrate  avalancbes  whtdi 
had  descended  todestroy^  (two  victims  had  perish- 
ed this  winter)  and  often  were  we  forced  to  deviate 
from  the  path,  and  makb  a  detoar,  where  tiie  mass 
of  snow  totally  obstructed  the  passage.  At  lengtfai 
by  the  direction  of  my  muleteer,  I  looked  up,  and 
beheld  the  mansion  of  Charity  ready  to  receive 
me.  It  is  a  large  substantial  building,  devoid  of 
ornament,  security  being  all  required ;  near  it  is  a 
smaller  one,  built  to  break  the  force  of  the  ava- 
lanches, which  divide  and  descend  in  lesser  portions 
on  either  side. 

Leaving  my  mule  in  the  stable,  enjoying  the 
provender  which  his  owner  brought  with  him,  as  is 
the  custom,  I  mounted  the  stairs,  and,  was  shewn 
into  the  stranger's  refectory ;  two  members  of  the 
Jesuit  order  were  already  arrived,  and  in  a  short 
time  the  Irish  gentleman,  his  wife  and  her  young 
friend  made  their  appearance;  my  mule  being 
fresh,  had  left  them  behind  in  the  ascent.  A  lady 
from  Turin  was  also  of  our  party ;  and  when  we 
sat  down  to  an  excellent  supper,  with  some  of  the 
best  wine  in  Switzerland,  our  worthy  president,  the 
brother  of  Mt.  Bernard  appointed  to  receive 
strangers,  left  us  nothing  to  wish  for.  Iii  that 
spirit  of  hospitality,  which  has  rendered  their 
name  celebrated  throughout  the  universe,  be 
ministered  to  our  wants  in  the  moat  benevolent 
manner.    After  our  meal  and  the  customary  grace. 
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the  {MHO  being  opened,  Mrs.W —  was  kind 
eoongb  to  Bit  down  and  play  our  national  air,  St. 
Patrick's  Day,  with  several  others.  She  sang  too 
*'  Away  to  the  mountain's  brow,"  and  if  not  with 
such  execution  as  her  namesake  of  stage  notoriety, 
at  least  with  as  much  as  to  charm  the  inmates  of 
the  Alpine  Convent  of  St.  Bernard. 
«  When  it  was  time  to  retire  to  rest  and  repose 
after  the  fatigues  of  the  day,  and  prepare  for  those 
cf  the  morrow,  the  btotber  apprised  me  of  the 
honour  which  awaited  me,  that  ^*  my  chamber  was 
occupied  by  the  Emperor  Napoleon  when  on  his 
way  to  fight  the  Austrians  at  Marengo.''  I  need 
not  say  it  gained  more  interest  in  my  eyes 
fWmi  that  event;  for  I  regard  every  memento  of 
that  singular  man,  as  something  which  had  onc^ 
occurred,  and  never  likely  to  occur  again.  My 
chamber  was  long  and  lofty,  rather  narrow  for  its 
length,  with  the  roof  arched.  It  looked  on  the 
eternal  snows,  and  a  small  lake  flowed,  or  lay 
extended  before  my  windows.  There  was  nothing 
in  the  furniture  that  betokened  imperial  posses- 
sion, if  I  except  some  half  dozen  leather^covered 
chairs,  and  a  long  table,  where  a  board  of  officers 
might  deliberate  upon  the  downfall  of  nations. 
*^  And  this  room,"  I  said  to  myself,  as  I  paced  its 
length,  '^  contained  Napoleon ! — ^within  these  hum- 
ble walls  had  been  that  mighty  spirit,  whose  love 
was  to  destroy, — ^that  restless  mind  whom  no  con- 
quests could  satiate,  no  victories  suffice — ^till,  like 
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the  tired  wrestler,  fatigaed  with  triamphsy  be  be* 
came  a  prey  in  his  turn, — and  these  lowly  aieii> 
the  monks  of  St.  Bemardi  will  yet  be  lemem- 
bered^  when  the  name  of  Napoleon  shall  be  heard 
of  no  more.*' 

July,  28th. 

I  slept  well  and  soundly.  I  had  no  kingdoms 
to  conquer,  no  enemies  to  chastise^  and  I  half 
regretted  being  obliged  to  rise  when  the  servant 
announced  defeuner  at  eight  o'clock.  However,  a 
long  day's  walk  was  before  me,  and  I  dressed  and 
descended  to  the  salk  a  manger,  where  I  found 
the  party  of  the  preceding  night,  the  Jesuits  alone 
excepted.  After  the  nsual  salutations  and  in- 
quiries, .  I  sat  beside  the  kind  monk,  and  partook 
of  an  excellent  breakfast. 

We  rose  en  nuute,  and  descended  into  die 
ground  surrounding  the  Convent,  where  we  were 
joined  by  another  of  the  order.  The  number  of 
the  chanoinee  is  not  6xed,  varying  from  twenty  to 
thirty — about  ten  usually  reside  at  the  Coavent, 
and  in  the  winter  the  Prior  at  Martigny ;  he  ex- 
ercises the  functions  of  bishop.  The  chief  duties 
of  the  order  are  the  exercise  of  hospitality  to  tia- 
vellers,  who  pass  to  and  from  Italy  by  that 
route — and  during  the  winter,  and  severe  months^ 
acc6mpan]ed  by  large  sagacious  dogs,  the  monks 
'  explore  the  paths,  and  render  aid  to  all  who  may 
require  it    We  were  attended  in  our  walk  1^  the 
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bfink  of  the  lake,  by  five  or  six  of  their  splendid 
dogft — ^they  resemble  somewhat  the  English  mastiff, 
but  the  head  is  much  larger.  They  trotted  through 
the  snoWy  and  though  near  7000  feet  above  the 
sea,  stood  in  the  cold  water  quite  unconcerned. 
We  looked  into  the  morgue,  or  receptacle  for  the 
dead,  and  saw  several  skeletons, — many  of  those, 
unfortunate  travellers. 

On  our 'return  to  the  house  we  visited  the 
chapel,  which  is  of  considerable  size  and  richness. 
There  are  many  excellent  paintings,  and  a  fine 
monument  to  General  Deasaix:  also  a  good  organ ; 
there  is  a  box  here  for  charitable  donations.  We 
saw  next  the  cabinet  of  Natural  History,  which  does 
great  credit  to  the  brethren,  by  the  systematic 
arrangement  of  the  products  of  their  district.  The 
beasts,  chamois,  marmots,  squirrels,  &c. — ^birds, 
eagles,  hawks,  various  fowk,  and  an  infinite  variety 
of  small  birds  are  preserved  with  the  utmost  regu- 
larity. The  ores,  metals,  stones,  and  minemls,  are 
ranged  in  cases  round  the  walls, — ^the  whole  be^ 
speaking  taste  and  talent.  The  library  was  next 
shewn;  besides  theological  woriis,  are  those  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  others  of  our  English 
authors. 

As  the  party  was  lessening,  I  retired  to  my 
chamber,  and  assuming  my  pack  and  staff,  le* 
smncd  my  pilgrimage  to  the  Cit£  d'Aost.  My 
way  lay  ak>ng  the  borders  of  the  lake.  One  of 
the  finest  of  the  dogs  insisted  on  keeping  me  com- 
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pany,  as  if  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  protect  me  as  far 
as  the  bounds  which  divide  Switzerland  from  Italy; 
when  that  was  past  I  stood  quite  alone.  If  it  is 
in  the  storms  of  nature  that  man  feels  his  little* 
ness,  as  has  been  elsewhere  obserred*  I  think  it 
is  in  the  calm  of  nature  that  he  most  feels  his 
greatness.  I  stood  a  solitary  being  amid  the 
giant  mountains;  but  I  was  superior  to  them« 
Since  the  earliest  ages  they  had  been  subservient 
to  man,  nor  could  their  highest  eminences  bar  his 
progress.  During  the  time  of  Augustus  this  was 
the  route  by  which  the  legions  of  Home  poured 
their  numbers  on  Helvetiai  on  Graul,  and  Germania, 
The  troops  of  Aulus  Ceecinna,  in  a.d.  69,  marched 
by  this  pass  against  the  Emperor  Otho  in  Italy* 
And  from  the  15th  to  21st  May,  1800,  the  French 
army  of  30,000  men,  commanded  by  Napoleon  in 
person  passed  by  this  route,  cannon  and  cavalry. 
Each  piece  of  ordnance  required  sixty-four  men  to 
draw  it  across  the  mountain. 

The  Convent  of  St.  Bernard  was  founded  by  St* 
Bernard  of  Menthon,  in  962,  and  is  maintained  by 
the  annual  collections  made  in  the  neighbouring 
Cantons.  The  privations  of  the  brethren  may  be 
easily  imagined:  living  in  the  midst  of  eternal 
snows, — never  feeling  the  genial  warmth  of  the 
summer  sun, — Shaving  neither  trees  nor  vegetables^ 
at  the  height  of  7,642  fefet  above  the  Mediteira* 
nean, — it  may  be  truly  said  to  be  one  of  the  most 
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exalted  dwellings  in  the  whole  world.  Mont  V^lan 
is  10,327  feet  in  height. 

As  I  descended  the  mountain  I  observed  an 
infinity  of  mineral  substances,  some  resembling 
gold,  others  silver  strata;  the  former  is  called 
moraine.  Also  might  be  remarked  mica,  granite, 
quartz,  and  other  objects  interesting  to  the  geolo* 
gist.  I  went  over  the  Plan  de  Jupiter,  where  it  is 
believed  the  Romans  had  anciently  a  hospice,  and 
continued  by  the  fertile  meadows  of  Vacherie. 
There  are  ample  fields  for  the  botanist,  abound- 
ing with  crocus,  gentian,  rhododendron,  and  other 
Alpine  plants.  On  arriving  at  St.  Remy,  a  little 
village  beautifully  situated  at  the  foot  of  the  Alps, 
I  was  ushered  into  the  Douane,  where  my  knap^ 
sack  was  inspected,  to  gratify  the  curiosity  of  the 
soldiers  of  his  Majesty  the  King  of  Sardinia. 

When  that  task  was  over,  I  asked  if  they  re- 
quired my  passport,  but  was  told  not, — that  that 
duty  belonged  to  an  office  about  a  league  further 
on,  so  I  bade  them  good  morning,  and  continued 
to  proceed.  The  road  was  highly  picturesque, 
winding  by  the  side  of  a  deep  ravine,  through 
which  runs  a  torrent,  while  the  dark  firs  clothe 
the  sides  of  the  vast  mountains  in  their  sombre 
garb.  These  pine-forests  are  a  great  protection  to 
the  villages  against  the  fury  of  the  avalanche.  I 
walked  through  St.  Oyen,  a  wretched  village,  as  I 
conceived,  not  to  return  for  some  time,  and  arrived 
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at  Etrouble,  very  wrongly  designated  by  Abel,  a» 
un  grand  village;  it  being,  xn  my  opinion,  Ae 
very  reverse.  This  was  neariy  half  way  to  Aosta, 
and  wearied  with  the  heat  and  difficulty  of  my 
descent,  I  wonld  fain  rest  and  refresh  me ;  for  this 
purpose  I  entered  the  auberge,  a  miseraUe  hole, 
and  passed  through  an  empty  kitchen,  into  a  room 
containing  some  tables  and  diairs.  Here  layii^ 
down  my  knapsack  and  staff,  I  sat  on  a  form,  and 
by  liie  glimmering  light  which  fell  through  the 
closed  window-shutters,  I  thought  I  perceived  a 
servant  girl.  I  inquired  could  I  have  some  wine ; 
she  was  silent,  and  I  was  proceeding  to  demand 
some  in  a  louder  tone»  when  my  eyes,  now  accns* 
tomed  to  the'  gloom,  discerned  the  outlines  of  a 
bed;  in  which  lay  a  female ;— it,  of  course,  put  an 
end  to  my  hopes  of  refreshment,  when  the  girl  said 
that  the  master  was  out,  and  the  mistress  iD;  I 
mounted  my  traps  and  set  forth  again  on  my 
route. 

My  passport  had  not  yet  been  demanded ;  and 
knowing  the  extreme  scrupulosity  about  such  al- 
fairs  in  Piedmont,  I  really  felt  afraid  to  proceed. 
At  the  little  bridge,  I  inquired  from  a  young  man 
in  a  sort  of  costume,  where  was  the  Douane. 

**  Idy  Monsieur j^*'  was  the  reply.  ''  Can  I  see  the 
person  on  duty  ?" 

He  called  the  officer,  who  presently  appeared. 

I  explained  in  French  how  my  padc  had  been 
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looked  over  on  my  descent  from  St.  Bernard ;  but 
that  my  passport  had  not  been  demanded. 

''  Did  yon  pass  through  St.  OyenT 

''Yes/'  I  answered.    He  seemed  surprised. 

''Did  you  meet  the  carabinier ?** 

"  No!"  He  shook  his  head, — ^it  was  as  I  feared. 

"  You  must  go  back,  Sir." 

I  inquired  particularly,  if  it  was  possible  to 
proceed  without  the  signature  of  St.  Oyen.  "  Quite 
out  of  the.  question/'  was  the  decisive  answer ;  so 
leaving  my  pack  and  coat  in  the  douane,  I  set  off 
in  my  blouse  to  retrace  my  steps  to  St.  Oyen. 
Fortunately  the  distance  was  not  above  a  mile,  and 
I  soon  beheld  the  carabinier  sitting  on  a  bench. 
He  appeared  equally  surprised  at  hearing  that  I 
had  passed,  and  proceeded  forthwith  to  write  the 
requisite  permission.  Finding  an  auberge  close  at 
hand,  I  dropped  into  it,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was 
hard  at  work  discussing  bread,  cheese,  and  some  ca- 
pital white  wine.  I  was  thus  employed  when  the  cara- 
binier returned  with  my  passport.  On  my  inquiry  if 
be  would  have  some  wine,  I  never  witnessed  a  more 
graceful  bow  than  he  made,  declining  my  offer ; 
and  when  the  aubei^ste  came,  after  receiving  a 
mere  nothing  for  my  fare,  to  take  me  by  the  hand, 
^d  wish  me  a  ban  voyage,  I  felt  there  was  a  kind- 
liness and  politeness  about  these  rustic  people  that 
is  seldom  met  with  in  our  colder  climes. 

Resuming  my  .pack,  I  set  off  again  on  my  march 
by  La  Cluse,  Pignaud  and  Signays,  until,  about 
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six  o'clock  in  the  ev^ing,  I  espied  the  Cit6 
d'Aost  at  the  entrance  to  the  Val  d'Aosta,  and 
heard  the  Italian  language  sounding  in  mine  ews. 
Instead  of  "  bon  soir/'  1  now  said,  "  bwma  notte;' 
and  having  arrived  m  the  city,  established  myself 
in  mine  inn^ 

I  had  scarcely  finished  supper  and  some  very 
good  wine,  before  I  heard  my  name  mentioned,  and 
Mr.  and  Capt.  E— ,  the  two  brothers  with  whom  I 
had  been  at  Chaumonix,  made  their  appearance. 
They  had  been  the  other  way  making  the  tour  of 
Mont  Blanc,  and  were  now  going  to  St.  Bernard, 
and  thence  by  Martigny  and  Villeneuve  to  Lau- 
sanne and  Fribourg,— after  to  theOberland,  where 
we  hoped  to  meet.  They  had  seen  me  firom  the 
windows  of  their  hotel,  and  came  to  inquire  how  I 
got  on. 

cixi  d'aost. 

July  29th. 
I  awoke  this  morning  more  exhausted  than  I  had 
ever  before  been,  and  passed  the  greater  part  of 
the  day  writing,  and  touching  off  many  of  my 
sketches,  which  previously  I  had  but  the  outlines 
of.  About  two  o'clock  I  moved  out  to  look  at 
some  of  the  antiquities  with  which  this  place 
abounds.  It  was  built  by  the  Emperor  Augustus, 
and  called  after  him  Augusta  Prcetorium.  There 
are  various  portions  of  the  old  walls  standing,  some 
n^assy  gates  and  towers.    What  particularly  struck 
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my  attention  was  a  triumphal  arch  adorned  with 
pillars  of  the  Corinthian  order.  An  inscription  in- 
forms yon  that  **  the  Sallines  long  disputed  these 
walls.  Rome  victorious  here  reposes  her  laurels." 
Near  it  is  a  bridge  built  of  marble,  also  by  the  Ro« 
mans.  Returning,  I  passed  underneath  two  ptrches, 
one  in  each  wall,  connected  by  a  very  strong  tower ; 
also  an  inscription :  **  The  Emperor  Augustus  built 
this  town  in  three  years,  and  gave  it  his  own  name, 
723  years,  U,  C." 

Sunday,  31st. 
I  have  just  completed  my  final  inspection  of  this 
abode  of  antiquity,  and  discovered  a  great  many 
ruins  which  had  before  escaped  my  observation. 
I  heard  mass  in  the  Cathedral  Church,  which  is  cf 
very  considerable  size,  and  adorned  with  a  number 
of  paintings ;  also  some  very  rich  carvings,  and 
boasts  a  splendid  marble  pulpit  of  various  colours. 
The  entrance  to  the  church  is  richly  ornamented, 
and  there  are  two  towers,  one  on  each  side.  After 
service  I  entered  on  a  picturesque  path  leading  out^ 
side  the  walls,  and  near  the  port  beheld  a  fine  round 
tower;  the  lower  parts  however,  are  much  dilapi- 
dated, but  the  top  is  yet  nearly  perfect.  The  ma- 
terial with  which  the  walls  were  built,  was  a  rough 
clayey  granite,  externally  faced  with  well-burnt 
brick,  hard  as  our  fire  brick, — ^tbe  cement  used  is 
durable  as  stone.  The  scen^y  without  the  wall  is 
very  picturesque ;  vast  Alps  tower  on  every  side,^ 
d2 
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raising  iheir  snowy  heads  in  long  chains  to  the 
horizon.  The  valley  is  raried  by  vineyards  and 
C(»n-fields, — ^many  handsome  chateaux  lie  inter- 
spersed, surrounded  by  dark  woods,  stretching  hx 
up  the  sides  of  the  mountains  in  their  rear.  I  kept 
akmg  by  the  ancient  walls,  till  I  reached  the  arch 
of  Augustus,  which  I  have  already  described,  and 
having  lingered  in  the  shade  of  this  memento  of 
Roman  greatness,  I  turned  into  the  town.  I  made 
my  way  through  narrow  lanes,  until  I  stood  before 
the  few  remaining  walls,  of  what  the  ancients  were 
accustomed  to  regard  as  their  chief  place  of  amuse- 
ment, and  on  which  the  most  enormous  sums  were 
expended,  —  the  amphitheatre.  Here,  where  the 
blood  of  beasts,  and  doubtless  of  brave  men  hid 
often  flowed,  the  wind  whistles  plaintively  through 
three  compartments,  each  containing  three  windows 
and  arehes  in  triple  rows.  A  few  cabmsare  reared 
against  the  stately  ruin,  seeming  to  mock  its  fallen 
greatness. 

I  own  I  viewed  with  melancholy  interest  this  ves- 
tige of  a  nation's  cruelty ;  but  it  suited  the  customs 
of  the  times,  and  the  sight  of  blood  was  nothing 
strange  to  the  warlike  Roman. 

Leaving  the  amphitheatre,  I  made  towards  a  high 
tower,  and  was  sketching  some  antique'  stmcturs 
close  by,  when  several  Monks  passed  me.  I  sa- 
luted them,  and  on  entering  their  convent^  they 
sent  a  servant  with  a  chair,  in  case  I  should  wish 
to  sit  down.    When  my  drawing  was  completed  I 
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went  into  the  ahcie&t  quadtanglei  near  flie  church 
of  St  Francis.  It  is  a  perfect  square,  surrounded 
<m,  all  sides  by  a  portico,  supported  by  springing 
arches,  o&  light.  gotUc  columns.  They  are  made 
of  .black  marble,  and  have  a  beautiftil  effect. 
Roand  the  walls  are  coarse  paintings,  representing 
the  most  important  events  in  the  saint's  life, — and 
oyer  one  door  a  beautiful  has  relief  Crucifixion, 
with  the  Virgin,  and  Magdalen  at  the  foot  of  the 
cross;  near  is  a  richly  caryed  door.  The  whole  is 
in  a  state  of  shameful  neglect,  being  abandoned  to 
the  use  of  carpenters,  and  sawyers ;  huge  piles  of 
wood  are  placed  i^nst  the  pictures,  and  many 
are  totally  de&ced,  others  more  or  less  oblite- 
rated. 

CONVENT  OF  ST.   BERNABn. 

Monday,  1st  August. 

A  bright  sun  shone  cheerfully  on  chapel  and 
tower,  as  I  looked  on  the  ancient  Cit6  d*Ao8ta  for 
the  last  time,  from  the  hill  winding  above,  on  my 
way  to  the  Val  Pellina.  I  rested  my  knapsack 
against  the  wall,  and  leaning  on  my  staff,  took  in 
the  magnificent  range  at  a  single  glance.  The 
Cite  lay  beneath,  and  from  end  to  end  the  white 
walls  lay  bleached  again  by  the  rays  of  the  new- 
bom  day. 

The  venerable  arch  appeared  at  one  angle  like 
the  advanced  sentinel  of  an  army,  and  the  stately 
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remains  of  the  amphidieatrey  glorious  even  in  de' 
cay,  stood  out  bcddly  defined  against  the  clear 
blue  sky.  GrcUng  the  horizon,  far  as  my  eye 
could  reach,  towered  the  giant  Alps,  many  with 
rocks  bare  and  rugged » while  some  of  a  milder 
nature  had  donned  a  gannent,  and  stood  robed '  in 
firs.  A  rich  tillage  and  vine  country,  intersected 
by  purling  streams,  and  varied  with  trees  and 
chalets,  the  inhabitants  beginning  to  stir  abroad, 
completed  the  charming  landscape. 

I  walked  slowly  onwards,  musing  as  is  my  wont, 
on  the  decay  of  human  greatness,  and  the  vast 
power  the  Romans  once  possessed,  when  I  over- 
^ok  a  pedestrian,  whom  I  engaged  as  guide,  and 
also  to  carry  my  pack,  it  being  un  peu  pesant,  in 
the  heat  of  an  Italian  sun.  I  did  intend  going 
from  d'Aosta  to  Sion,  on  my  way  to  the  Gemmi,  by 
what  appeared  in  Keller's  Carte,  a  practicable  route, 
namely,  the  Val  Pellina,  and  Col  Tourmente,  avoid- 
ing thereby  the  retracing  my  steps  to  M artigny,  over 
the  Grand  St.  Bernard.  In  accordance  with  this 
route,  we  diverged  from  the  road,  and  entered  a 
narrow  path  leading  to  Gignod.  It  was  extremely 
beautiful,  but  difficult,  winding  by  the  side,  or 
rather  the  top  of  a  thickly  wooded  glen,  throogh 
which  rushed  a  foaming  torrent,  crossed  by  a 
pretty  stone  bridge.  To  this  we  descended  by  a 
foot-way,  alive  with  lizards,  and  I  suspect  a  few 
Tipera  lurked  in  the  sedgy  weeds  bonkring  the 
stream. 
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As  the  guide  bad  not  gone  the  entire  route  be- 
fore,  I  thought  it  prudent  to  make  inquiries.  We 
met  near  the  bridge  with  a  very  intelligent  old 
man,  who  knew  the  road  well,  and  who  assured  me 
I  was  about  to  commit  a  very  rash  act,  in  going  the 
route.  He  said  I  could  have  no  knowledge  of  the 
difficulty,  and  the  extreme  peril  I  should  encoun- 
ter. This  was  all  new  to  me;  I  was  aware  there 
was  a  glacier,  but  the  old  man  said,  on  the  bare 
glacier  alone,  I  would  have  to  walk  six  hours,  and 
that  it  was  full  of  flaws, — ^in  fine,  that  this  passage 
was  very  seldom  attempted.  Under  such  circum- 
stances it  would  be  folly  to  proceed,  so  I  reluc- 
tantly ordered  my  guide  to  shape  his  course  to  St. 
Bernard. 

By  some  mischance  we  missed  our  way,  and 
had  to  climb  a  steep  ascent,  before  we  could  dis- 
cover the  road ;  happily  we  had  not  gone  far  astray, 
and  made  a  good  jomney.  At  St.  Oyen  I  hired 
a  mule,  and  after  the  tedious  ascent  reached  the 
Convent. 

I  was  the  only  guest  in  the  house,  at  the  hour 
approaching  to  supper,  and  was  meditating  passing 
•a  solitary  evening,  when  a  stout  young  Englishman 
made  his  appearance.  He  was  the  precursor  of 
many  others, — two  French,  then  a  party  of  two  ladies 
and  three  gentlemen,  one  a  perfect  specimen  of 
his  class,  a  truly  original,  undisputable,  unmistake- 
lible  John  Bull.    We  mustered  a  tolerable  large 
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party  to  supper,  which  was  served  in  the  usual 
style  of  comfort. 

Our  worthy  Briton  was  of  the  middle  age  and 
size ;  his  round  rosy  cheeks  betokened  good  living, 
and  his  burly  corporation  body  shewed  that  the 
good  things  of  this  life  had  not  failed  to  increase 
his  dimensions.  I  had  the  pleasure  to  sit  next  him 
at  supper,  and  his  remarks  were  quite  entertaining. 
He  wondered  much  what  possessed  him  to  visit 
the  Convent,  and  how  he  consented  to  be  fita^ 
among  the  snows  of  St  Bernard,  I  inquired  if 
he  rode  a  mule  up  the  mountain. 

''Ride»amule !"  he  repeated,  '^  to  be  sure,  sir,  I 
ride  every  where  that  it  is  possible  for  a  beast  to  go. 
Sir,  I  rode  my  mule  down  Mont  An  vert,  where  I  went 
to  see  the  Mer  de  Glace :  I  have  no  idea  of  paying 
for  a  mule  and  not  using  him."  The  Swiss  scenery* 
he  said, ''  nonsense,  all  humbug,  not  equal  to  Kent :" 
the  passage  of  the  T^te  Noire  he,  however,  allowed 
to  be  very  fine.  In  the  morning,  when  the  stntngers 
were  visiting  the  curiosities  of  the  Convent,  some 
one  asked  him  would  he  not  go  and  see  the  library. 
"  No,  Sir,  I  hate  the  sight  of  books :  a  foolish  old 
uncle  of  mine.  Sir,  left  his  books  to  the  Bodleian  : 
Sir,  his  Ubrary  was  worth  20,0002. !''  Among  the 
guests^was  a  celebrated  botanist,  a  professor  at  some 
University — quite  an  enthusiast:  '' Nothing,"  he 
said,  *'  but  an  avalanche  should  ever  deter  him  from 
seeking  plants ;"  he  had  been  collecting  while  mak- 
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ing  the  ascent,  and  spoke  of  having  met  the  best 
specimens  under  the  snow.  He  took  great  care  to 
obtain  the  roots  of  each  plant,  ibr  there  is  some 
new  classification  about  to  be  made  from  the  roots. 
The  ladies  with  their  spouses  were  from  London. 
I  was  again  placed  in  the  chamber  of  Napoleoti, 
and  as  fortunate  as  before,  enjoyed  a  sound  sleep. 

Tuesday,  2d. 
I  rose  at  six,  and  breakfasted ;  for  the  young  Eng- 
lishman, Mr  C — ,  was  about  to  return  to  Martigny, 
and  as  I  was  going  thither,  I  wished  to  enjoy  the 
pleasure  of  his  society.  He  had  travelled  ;nuch ; 
was  lately  returned  from  the  Pyrenees,  and  pre- 
viously spent  a  good  deal  of  his  time  in  Paris ;  we 
talked  over  French  manners  and  customs,  and 
gladly  gave  the  preference  to  English.  He  said 
the  way  in  which  matrimonial  connections  were 
formed  in  France  was  truly  disgraceful :  the  young 
lady  having  no  option,  but  to  take  the  person 
proffered  by  her  parents.  Such,  thank  Ood !  is  not 
the  case  with  us;  for  though  the  parents  must 
always  be  supposed  to  have  the  interest  of  their 
child  at  heart  and  judge  dispassionately;  still,! 
would  be  sorry  to  take  to  my  bosom  the  woman 
who  only  acceded  to  the  commands  of  her  father 
and  mother.  We  were  very  fortunate  in  the 
weather;  the  day  was  lovely,  not  a  cloud  disturbed 
the  serene  sky,  and  the  snowy  peaks  were  clearly 
D  5 
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pencilled  against  the  azure  canopy.  Weencoaaiefed 
many  parties  in  our  descent,  the  females  lidiDg 
astride  with  very  short  stirrups.  On  our  arrival 
at  Liddes,  we  had  dinner,  and  met  with  a  veiy 
fashionable  gentlemanly  man,  who  was  of  Lord 
E — 's  party,  and  said  Lord  E —  thought  the  ascent 
of  St.  Bernard  so  difficult,  he  feared  to  attempt 
it.  This  fear  of  fatigue  is  very  rare  indeed  with 
Englishmen,  whom  the  guides  prefer  to  any  other 
nation  when  danger  is  to  be  braved,  or  difficulty 
surmounted.  I  heard  an  anecdote  of  Prince  Po^ 
lignac,  when  he  was  returning  from  the  Jardin, 
being  so  overcome  as  to  throw  himself  down,  and 
refuse  to  go  on  if  the  guide  did  not  take  him  on 
his  shoulders^  which  the  poor  man  was  forced  to 
do  for  a  mile  and  a  half.  My  companion  was 
much  amused,  when  in  the  books  at  the  inns,  any 
person  made  a  feat  of  having  made  **  the  tour  of 
Mont  Blanc,"  and  said  it  would  be  a  good  thing 
to  write  underneath,  **  Miss  Campbell  did  that  ;^ 
which  this  young  lady  with  her  mother  actually 
did,  a  few  years  back.  At  Liddes  the  party,  in- 
cluding John  Bull,  whom  we  had  at  the  convent, 
overtook  us  on  their  return  into  Valais. 

We  set  off  for  Martigny  about  three  o'clock,  and 
passed  several  English  about  to  ascend :  one,  at 
least  could  not  be  mistaken,  he  sung  out  from  a 
char,  "have  you  been  highly  gratified ?"  to  my 
great  amusement  He  guessed  our  being  English, 
from  appearance,  not,  of  course,  knowing  what  our 
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language  was.  About  seven  o'clock  we  reached 
Maitigny.  I  staid  with  Mr  C —  at  the  same  hotel 
as  before. 

Wednesday,  August  3rd. 

Not  to  lose  time,  I  had  engaged  my  place  the 
flight  before,  and  now  stepped  into  the  Simplon 
Diligence  as  it  drove  up  to  the  door  to  go  to  Leuk. 
I  was  fortunate  in  having  for  fellow-travellers  two 
of  my  St  Bernard  acquaintances,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

P ,  who  were  also  going  to  make  the  tour  of 

Oberland.  The  road  lay  through  the  fertile  valley 
of  the  Rhone,  nearly  parallel  to  the  bed  of  that 
river  and  abounded  with  a  variety  of  fine  prospects. 
After  leaving  Riddes,  a  small  village,  we  crossed 
the  river  by  a  fine  covered  bridge  leading  to  St. 
Pierre.  At  Ardon  there  is  a  manufactory  for  iron, 
where  I  understand  they  forge  iron  of  an  excel- 
lent quality;  —  about  two  hours  farther  still  in 
the  Valais  we  arrived  at  Sion. 

Sion,  called  by  the  Germans,  Sitten,  and  the 
Sedenum  of  the  Romans,  is  the  capital  of  the 
X^nton  Valais,  and  the  residence  of  a  bishop ;  it 
numbers  about  4000  inhabitants ;  the  streets  are 
broad  and  well  built.  It  is  situated  in  the  valley 
of  the  Rhone,  near  the  place  where  that  river 
unites  with  the  Sionne.  The  country  around 
appears  fertile  and  well  cultivated:  meadows, 
vineyards,  and  gardens  vary  the  scene. 

The  cathedral  or  church  of  the  Blessed  Virgin, 
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IB  a  very  fine  building  of  the  Gothic  order  and 
great  antiquity.  Close  by  we  perceived  the  church  of 
St  Theodiile,  built  by  CardiDal  Matthew  Schimier. 
The  chateau  of  Torbillon,  built  in  1492,  was  ft*- 
merly  the  residence  of  the  bishop,  bat  is  now 
a  picturesque  ruin,  having  been  burned  in  1788. 
The  chateau  of  Majorie  is  also  in  ruins.  There  is 
a  convent  of  Capuchins  near  this  town,  one  of  the 
friars  left  with  us ;  he  was  the  first  in  the  costume 
I  had  ever  seen,  and  in  his  close  8cull-cap»  vene- 
nerable  beard  and  loose  brown  woollen  robes — se- 
cured round  his  waist  by  the  white  cord  of  St 
Francis,— presented  a  strikingly  picturesque  ap- 
pearance. 

On  our  way  thence  to  Leuk,  we  drove  through 
Sierre  or  Siders,  a  tolerably  large  country  town, 
and  saw  the  ruins  of  the  strong  fortress  of  Alt 
Siders,  dnd  the  chateau  of  Beauregard  boldly 
perched  on  a  rock ;  it  was  destroyed  in  1414 
during  the  proscription  of  its  lord  by  the  Valai- 
sans.  In  the  environs  of  this  town,  is  produced 
excellent  Muscatel  wine,  also  the  Malvoisie.  Leav- 
ing behind  Sierre,  we  crossed  the  Rhone,  and  kept 
the  river  to  the  left.  The  forests  of  Pfyne  clothed 
the  hills,  and  the  broad  course  of  the  river  afforded 
a  scene  of  extreme  ruggedness ;  behind  the  gorge 
of  La  Dala,  peered  the  broken  head  of  the  Gem- 
mi.  As  the  vehicle  did  not  go  up  to  the  little 
village  of  Leuk,  we  descended  at  Susten,  and  em- 
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ployed  a  cart  to  transport  us  three  and  luggage^ 
which  was  cleverly  effected. 

After  having  partaken  of  refreshment,  it  was 

arranged  that  Mn  P and  I  should  walk  to  the 

baths  of  Leuk,  while  two  mules  carried^  one  Mrs. 
P-«2 — ^  and  the  other  the  luggage. 

The  road  winding  through  the  steep  gorge  of 
La  Dala,  afforded  a  succession  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque scenery  I  have  ever  beheld.  The  stream 
flows  in  torrent  style  through  the  centre  of  the 
glen,  and  waving  trees  line  the  banks ;  we  mounted 
up  steeps  and  descended  valleys.  The  portion 
termed  the  gallery  is  naiTOw  and  fearful,  if  not 
dangerous.  As  it  was  late  when  we  left  the  vil- 
lage, the  shades  of  night  soon  hurried  round  us, 
and  the  stars  lit  their  lamps  in  the  expiring  rays 
of  the  sun.  As  the  darkness  increased,  each  twink- 
ling light  became  more  brilliant;  and  when  we 
entered  the  close  pent  valley,  in  which  the  baths 
are  situated,  a  galaxy  of  glowing  satellites  en- 
circled the  silver  moon.  The  effect  of  light  and 
shade  on  the  mountains  was  splendid ;  before  us 
lay  the  valley,  embosomed  in  the  vast  hills,  whose 
gloom  was  unbroken,  save  by  the  few  lights  that 
streamed  from  the  unclosed  casements.  I  could 
hardly  discern  the  outlines  of  the  mountams  where 
all  was  dark  ;  but  on  the  lofty  peaks  of  the  Gem- 
mi,  the  moonbeams  fell,  and  as  the  sharp  masses 
lay  clearly  defined  in  the  cold  grey  light,  they 
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^hewed  a  complete  wall  of  rock,  bare,  steep,  and 
precipitate.  Long  before  we  reached  the  little 
town,  we  were  cheered  by  its  lights ;  and  on  our 
entrance,  the  sound  of  gay  music,  and  the  shuffling 
feet  of  dancers  caught  our  ears — not  being  exactly 
in  dancing  humour,  we  hastened  to  the  Maison 
Blanc. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Prepare  for  the  Gemmi — Ready  excuses  of  a  waiter — Leuk-bad 
— Unique  Road—  Cross  the  summit — Government  extortion 
— Lake  of  Thun — Storm  amid  the  Alps — Bern — ^The  mem- 
bers of  the  Diet  —  Forbearance  of  young  ladies  —  Fellow- 
countryman —  Bernese  peasants — Voyage  on  the  Lake  of 
Thun  —  Interlacken — Road  to  Lauterbrunnen — Bcesestein 
— Inscription — The  Staubbach — Wengern  Alp — Jungfrau 
— Avalanches — ^Valley  of  Ghndelwald. 

Thursday,  4th. 
At  five  o'clock  I  was  up,  and  stirring :  we  had 
arranged  the  last  night  to  start  in  the  cool  of  the 
morning,  Mr.  P  — ,  and  I  on  foot,  his  lady  on  a 
mule  as  yesterday,  and  having  passed  the  Genrnai, 
to  hire  a  carriage  at  Kandersteg  to  take  us  in  the 
evening  to  Thun, 

Even  at  this  early  hour,  the  bathers  in  their 
loose  gowns  were  astir,  passing  to  the  baths,  where 
they  remain  for  a  considerable  time.  We  had 
breakfast  at  the  hotel  before  we  started,  and  I  was 
quite  amused  at  the  adroitness,  with  which  the 
waiter  got  out  of  the  following  difficulties.  I  took 
up  a  slip  of  paper,  lying  on  the  breakfast  table,  and 
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observed  it  iims  the  bill  of  a  person,  who  had 
exactly  the  same  as  myself.  Supper,  bed,  and 
breakfast,  but  it  was  much  lower  than  my  bills 
generally  were;  so  I  resolved  to  see  and' compare 
mine  with  it.  When  the  waiter  brought  mine  to 
me,  it  was  half  as  high  again  as  the  other,  and  I 
asked  the  garfon  why  he  charged  me  so  much 
more  for  chamber. 

'*  Oh !  Monsieur  was  up  high." 
"Well  so  was  I." 

"  But  Monsieur  slept  in  a  room  with  another." 
"  You  have  charged  me  much  more  for  d^jeune." 
"Oh!     Monsieur    breakfasted    on    bread  and 
milk." 

There  was  no  catching  the  fellow;  so  I  was  forced 
to  desist. 

Leuk-Bad,  or  Baden  as  it  is  simply  called  by  tbe 
natives,  is  situated  4,404  feet  above  the  sea,  in  the 
heart  of  a  fertile  valley,  enclosed  by  mountains : 
its  thermal  waters  are  the  most  celebrated  in 
Switzerland,  being  well  suited  to  remove  disorders 
of  the  skin,  and  bowels;  their  temperature  is  about 
forty  degrees  of  Reaumur.  The  great  source  is 
called  the  source  of  St.  Lawrence. 

When  we  got  a  little  on  our  route,  and  observed 
the  perpendicular  height  of  the  Genuni,  rising  like 
a  wall  before  us,  it  appeared  miraculous  how  we 
were  t6  surmotmt  this  formidable  barrier.  Gradu- 
ally however  as  we  advanced,  the  path  unfolded 
itself  like  the  mazes  of  a  labyrinth,  and  we  pro- 
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ceeded  in  a  zigBag  miumer,  up  the  face  of  the  giant 
rdck.  Abel  is  not  wrong  when  he  says  the  way  is 
unique  in  its  kind;  for  I  dare  say  the  universe  does 
not  present  a  siinilar  passage.  Sometimes  the  rocks 
are  left  like  regular  flights  of  stairs,  and  often  no- 
fhihg.bbt  a,plain  suc&ce,  of  slippery  rock,  affords  to 
man  and  beast  an  uncertain  fooling,— there  is  very 
little  protection  in  (he  way  of  parapet,  for  often  the 
road  runs  on  a  precipitous  descent  of  many  hundred 
feet,  where  a  false  movement  would  be  certain 
destructidn. 

When  we  had  reached  to  a  considerable  height, 
the  valley  lay  beneath,  with  the  Leukenbad  in  a 
cluster  of  houses :  on  the  opposite  side  lay  the 
mighty  range  of  Alps,  separating  the  Valais  from 
Piedmont.  The  path  now  became  so  truly  perpen- 
dicular, that  Mrs  P —  dismounted,  having  proved 
her  courage  in  horsemanship  by  riding  over  some 
of  the  moat  breakneck  passes  I  ever  witnessed, 
quite  enough  to  t^rify  the  most  daring  rider :  she 
Qow  walked  for  some  time.  We  roused  the  echoes, 
and  they  proved  tolerably  good;  —  after  an  hour 
and  half  fatiguing  ascent  we  reached  the  summit. 

This  truly  remarkable  passage  was  constructed 
by  the  Tyrolese  in  1736.  When  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountain,  you  are  ignorant  of  the  vraty  to  ascend, 
and  when  at  the  top,  you  know  not  how  to  get 
down.  A  vast  range  of  glacier,  and  peaked 
aiguilles  greeted  our  vision  on  the  summit  Those 
of  Laumem,  Strubal,  Ragli,  and  farther  off,  Ander- 
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hink,  in  the  Simmenthal.  The  torrents  flowing 
from  these  icy  seas,  cast  themselves  into  the  Iktie 
hike  of  Daube,  along  whose  muddy  waUas  we 
proceeded  for  near  two  miles,  —  it  is  firozea  during 
eight  months  of  the  year.  About  half  a  league  from 
this  is  the  aube^  of  Schwarrenback,  inhabited 
only  in  summer,  and  in  winter  covered  by  eighteen 
feet  of  snow.  This  was  the  place  where  Wem^ 
laid  the  scene  of  his  poem.  "14th  February."  We 
rested  here  to  bait  the  mules. 

The  aubeige  is  clean,  and  considering  its  situa- 
tion comfortable :  it  stands  on  the  brink  of  a  steq> 
glen ;  the  bare,  and  rifted  rocks,  starting  like  furious 
giants,  high  towards  heaven.    Eternal  snow  de- 
scends in  fleecy  masses  from  their  severe  brows. 
As  we  proceeded  the  way  became  excessively  rug- 
ged, owing  to  our  traversing  the  broken  back  of  a 
mountain,  which  fell  a  tremendous  laoange  in  1782. 
It  was  part  of  the  Rinderhom,  and  now  the  dis- 
jointed mass  looks  as  if  it  had  been  chopped  in  two 
by  some  powerful  hand.      After  passing  by  some 
chalets,  Ober  Winterick,  and  Unter  Winterick,  we 
commenced  our  descent,  down  a  steep,  but  pic- 
turesque goi^e,  from  which  the  torr^it  of  Nus- 
chinen  tumbles :    it  forms  in  one  place  a  consi- 
derable cascade;  the  path  bordered  with  various 
shrubs  and  blooming  flowers  in  vast  profusion,  is 
extremely  steep  and  rugged ;  yet,  beautiful  as  it  was, 
I  saw  with  great  pleasure  the  valley  of  Kander 
underneath.    About  half  ale^ue  from  the  foot  of 
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the  Gemmi  is  the  village  of  Kanderetegy  the  only 
village  in  the  entire  vale*  About  two  hours  walk 
to  the  north-east  is  (Eschental,  which  abounds 
with  various  romantic  scenes.  A  pretty  lake  lies 
in  a  valley,  surrounded  by  meadow  and  wood- 
lands*  At  the  auberge  of  the  Kander  we  were 
provided  with  an  acceptable  and  comfortable  din-' 
nefy  having  partaken  of  which,  we  set  off  in  our 
voiture  for  Thun. 

The  government  of  Bern,  taking  care  to  keep 
as  many  good  things  as  possible  to  themselves, 
have  assumed  the  direction  of  the  voitures,  and  by 
a  most  iniquitous  tariff  contrive  to  squeeze  thirty- 
six  francs  out  of  travellers  for  a  drive  of  five  hours, 
being  actually  one  hour  in  time  less  than  the 
Sardinians  charge  for  going  from  Sallenches  to 
Chaumonix,  and,  much  as  that  government  like 
the  cash,  they  have  the  conscience  to  charge  but 
fourteen  francs. 

Frutigen,  three  leagues  from  Kandersteg,  is  the 
best  village  in  Switzerland ;  the  houses  are 
large,  roomy,  and  well  built.  Near  this  is  the 
Chateau  of  Tellenburg,  anciently  the  residence  of 
a  bailie.  From  Schemackthal  we  had  a  good  view 
of  the  snowy  Blumlis-Alp,  and  skirted  a  large 
mountain  named  the  Frau. 

Evening  came  on,  as  we  advanced,  and  the 
lovely  lake  of  Thun  was  darkened  by  the  twilight 
shade.  Along  the  crests  of  the  enormous  moun- 
tains which  we  had  left  behind,  dark  masses  of 
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clouds  were  roHing  their  vapoury  forms,  and  the 
Blumlis-'Alp,  which  I  had  hut  a  moment  before 
gaaed  at  with  delight,  was  now  one  huge  veil  of 
mist  Befofe  us  lay  Thun,  <|.i  the  eztiemityof 
the  lake,  its  embattled  chateau,  and  the  taper 
spine  of  the  church  yet  receiving  the  streaks  of 
sun-light,  while  the  lower  buildings  of  the  town 
seemed  to  cower  before  the  coming  storm.  Along 
the  lofty  peak  of  Jungfrau,  there  drifted  three  or 
four  specs,  looking  on  the  fleecy  snow  like  drifting 
rocks ;  but  were  in  reality  electric  clouds ;  a 
yellow  sulphury  hue  seemed  to  pervade  all,  and 
a  crash  of  rolling  thunder,  accompanied  by  a 
few  heavy  drops  of  rain,  announced  the  storm 
at  hand.  We  were  fortunate  in  being  near  ibe 
town,  and  were  snug  in  the  Freyanhoff,  befofre  the 
worst  From  the  gallery  of  the  hotel,  we  can  see 
the  following  mountains:  The  Jungfirau,  Glits- 
cheihom,  Ebenfluh,  Grosshom,  Breithom,  Blum- 
lis-Alp,  Frau,  Fnndhorti  and  Dolderhom. 

There  is  something  awful  in  a  storm  at  any 
time,  or  in  any  plac^  but  much  are  its  powers 
increased,  among  the  vast  and  snow-clad  Alps. 

The  sky  is  changed,  and  such  a  change^  oh  I  night, 
And  storm,  and  darkness,  ye  are  wondrous  strong, 
And  awful  in  your  strength,  as  is  &e  light 
Of  a  dark  eye  in  woman.    For  along 
Leaps  the  live  thunder  —  not  from  one  lone  cloud ; 
But  every  mountain  now  hath  found  a  tongue. 
And  Jura  answers  from  her  misty  shroud. 
Back  to  the  joyous  Alps,  who  call  to  her  aloud. 
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It  was  fortunate  we  were  under  shelter,  for 
much  as  we  paid  for  our  carriage,  I  much  doubt 
if  the  crazy  canvass,  forming  the  head,  would 
resist  a  single  drop  of  the  heavy  and  incessant 
rain.  The  thunder  rolled,  and  lightning  flashed 
for  a  considerable  time. 

Friday,  5th. 
Accompanied  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P —  I  visited  the 
capital  of  Switzerland — Bern.  The  road  partakes 
more  of  those  of  France,  than  any  I  have  as  yet 
seen  in  this  mountainous  country :  it  is  level,  and 
runis  through  a  good  tillage  country,  without  an 
eminence  of  any  magnitude  to  be  met  on  the 
journey.  Neuhaus  is  half*way,  where  there  is  a 
good  inn.  The  descent  to  Bern  is  very  picturesque. 
On  the  opposite  side  of  the  Aar  is  the  town. 
From  the  midst  of  a  cluster  of  streets,  the  Cathe- 
dral raises  its  venerable  head.  A  strong  chateau 
is  also  to  be  seen,  with  many  other  public  buildr 
inga.  At  the  base  of  the  hill  the  river  winds  in  a 
circular  sweep,  like  a  moat  round  the  waUs  of  a 
fortress.  We  crossed  its  only  bridge,  passed 
through  a  gateway,  and  entered  Bern.  This  city 
may,  very  fairly,  be  classed  among  the  other  capi* 
tals  of  Europe ;  the  streets  are  long,  and  spacious, 
— the  houses  solid,  and  regular,  —  the  trottoirs  are 
covered,  so  that  one  may  walk  from  end  to  end,  in 
the  worst  weather,  without  being  incommoded. 
The  several  fountains  are  worthy  inspection,  being 
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adorned  with  Btataes.  Those  of  Justice,  Sam- 
son, TAbbeye  des  Tireurs,  Superieures,  le  Cig- 
ncme,  David,  TOgre,  and  one  in  the  Rue  Aarberg 
are  very  curious.  The  last  represents  an  ancient 
warrior  with  a  small  bear  cUmbing  up  his  knee. 

The  cathedral,  which  we  visited,  is  a  fine  build- 
ing of  Gothic  architecture,  its  interior  is  imposing 
from  the  style  of  its  arches  and  pillars :  the  tower 
near  the  principal  entrance  is  191  feet  in  height; 
an  extensive  prospect  may  be  had  from  the  gallery ; 
the  aisle  is  160  feet  long,  by  80  broad ;  the  choir 
is  separated  from  the  nave  by  a  wall ;  the  vestiy- 
room  contains  an  immense  number  of  curiosities^ 
vestments  of  Charles  le  Temeraire,  the  covering  of 
his  tenty  banners,  and  a  number  of  pictures  in 
tapestry. 

L'Eglise  Fran9ai8e  is  also  a  fine  building,  situated 
near  the  arsenal.  The  library  contains  46,000  vols, 
and  14,000  MSS.  Here  are  likewise  a  cabinet  of 
medals,  and  a  museum. 

The  gates  are  very  large.  On  either  side  <rf  one, 
are  immense  bears  carved  in  stone,  which  have  a 
very  good  effect.  A  htUe  fix)m  this  port  I  perceived 
a  handsome  building,  adorned  with  pillars,  where 
the  Secretary  to  the  Prussian  Embassy  has  his 
bureau.  Passing  through  these  gates  to  the  prin- 
cipal street,  I  was  much  struck  vrith  a  huge  figure 
m  armour,  carved  in  stone,  and  placed  in  one  of 
the  towers. 

I  did  not  know  that  the  Diet  was  sitting  this 
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day,  and  was  puzzled  thinking  who  were  the  dig- 
nified looking  men,  that  promenaded  the  streets, 
followed  by  servants  in  cocked  hats,  and  attired  in 
party  coloured  garments : — some  wore  cloaks  half 
red,  and  half  white,  others  red,  half  black,  and 
various  colours;  these  were  the  members,  each 
followed  by  the  livery  of  his  canton,  and  their  ap- 
pearance was  truly  singular. 

As  this  city  is  constituted  the  residence  of  the 
secretaries  to  the  various  embassies,  I  had  to  get 
my  passport  for  the  Rhine  vised  by  the  Canton  of 
Bern,  the  British  Secretary,  and  the  Prussian.  I 
succeeded  in  all  but  the  last,  not  having  called  at 
his  bureau  until  after  his  hour  of  business,  and 
though  it  could  have  been  a  very  trifling  inconve- 
nience, indeed,  for  him  to  return  a  few  hundred 
yards,  and  permit  me  to  depart,  he  would  not  con- 
sent. I  could  hardly  refrain  manifesting,  my  dis- 
gust, when  at  the  same  time  of  putting  me  to 
much  trouble,  he  took  off  his  hat,  and  made  me 
a  low  bow.  I  left  my  passpoi*t  with  the  porter  of 
the  hotel  in  Bern,  to  have  it  forwarded  to  Thun, 
and  returned  in  the  evening  to  the  FreyanhofF 
with  a  very  pleasant  party,  all  of  Great  Britain. 

We  had  supper  in  the  saUe-ormanger,  and  a 
good  deal  of  amusement,  reciting  the  various 
blunders,  occasioned  by  the  misappUcation  of 
foreign  words.  Afler  having  retired  to  rest,  a 
young  gentleman  of  our  group  heard  the  follow- 
ing dialogue  take  place  in  his  native  language, 
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between  two  young  ladies  who  had  sat  in  another 
part  of  the  rcxmi. 

1st  Sister.  '<  What  vulgar  people  theae  fioghsli 
were,  who  took  tea  near  us  below  stairs^— don't  yoa 
think  so?" 

2nd.  —  ^^  Oh !  I  don't  know,  not  particularly 
vulgar/' 

1st. — ^'  Dear  me,  not  vulgar !  did  you  ever  hear 
such  laughter  ?" 

2nd. — ''Well,  why  should  not  the  people  amuse 
themselves  if  they  thought  fit  ?"  It  did  not,  how^ 
ever,  come  up  to  the  refined  ideas  of  the  first,  that 
we  should  laugh  at  all.  I  much  regretted  that 
their  departure  at  an  early  hour  next  morning  for 
Interlacken,  prevented  me  returning  them  thanks 
for  their  kind  forbearance,  in  sitting  still  during 
our  agreeable,  though  it  may  have  been  vnlgar 
evening. 

THUN. 

Satardajy  Sth. 

The  recital  of  the  above  conversation  at  break* 
fast  afforded  us  sufficient  mirth,  to  shock  any  ears 

refined  as  these  of  the  Misses  O ^  for  I  did 

take  the  trouble  of  looking  in  the  strangers'  book 
for  their  names.  After  writing  up  my  diaiy,  1 
walked  out,  but  was  forced  to  return  by  hesry 
rain,  accompanied  with  thunder  and  lightning. 

As  my  fiiend^  had  departed  by  the  steam-boat 
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for  laieflaekeD  at  two  o'clock^  and  I  was  forced 
to  remam  and  receive  my  passporty  which  I  had 
left  in  Bern  to  be  signed  by  the  Prussian  Secre- 
tary. I  was  again  quite  alone,  however,  with  my 
usual  good  fortune.  Solitude  did  not  possess  me 
kmg.  At  the  table  d'hote  were  but  two  persons, 
a  young  gentleman,  and  myself :  had  we  been  from 
the  Antipodes  we  must  hare  made  acquaintance ; 
but  it  happened  we  not  only  spoke  the  same  lan- 
guage, but  the  same  land  gave  us  birth ;  he  too 
wrote  the  "O"  before  his  name, — ergOy  we  agreed 
to  travel  together. 

In  the  evening  we  walked  through  the  town,  and 
ext^ided  our  ramble  by  the  shores  of  the  beautiful 
lake ;  the  rain  had  ceased,  and  the  usual  stillness 
which  succeeds  a  wet  day,  now  hung  over  all.. 
As  we  were  to  start  at  an  early  hour  on  the  mor- 
row, we  returned,  and  got  to  rest  by  ten  o'clock. 

GRINDELWALD. 

August,  7th. 

At  six  o'clock,  accompanied  by  my  new-found 
countryman  and  the  guide,  I  left  the  Freyenhoff, 
amidst  the  bows  and  ion  voyages  of  landlord,  and 
wallers,  to  get  on  board  the  batteau  a  vapeur  to  take 
me  loUnterseen.  The  boat  lay  at  somelittle  distance 
from  the  town,  and  moving  in  the  same  direction, 
were  many  of  the  peasants,  the  females  in  their 
best  attire,  —  sleeves  white,  black  velvet  spencers, 
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with-  fiilter  chaios,  bioad  black  hata^  with  low 
ciown,  hair  in  long  {data^  tied  with  ribbons  abso- 
lutely trailing  the  ground.  After  all  thai  I  had 
heard,  I  confess  myself  much  disappointed  with 
the  Bernese  beauties ;  their  round,  pliunp  fiioea^ 
are  anything  but  handsome,  and  their  figure  any- 
thing but  shapely. 

When  our  passengers  were  on  board,  the  iron 
bark  shoved  off  from  the  shore.  The  lake  of  Hum 
is  a  perfect  basin,  surrounded  on  all  ades  by 
mountains,  many  of  considerable  magnitude.  We 
could  see  the  pyramidical  form  of  Wiesen ;  near  are 
the  superb  glaciers  of  the  Blumlis  Alp ;  on  the  tide 
of  the  hill  is  the  church  of  Hilterfingen,  founded 
by  king  Bodolphe  of  Stnettligen  in  the  year  933, 
surrounded  by  vast  woods,  and  the  attention  is  at- 
tracted by  the  ancient  tower  of  Stroettligen,  calling 
up  by  its  pinnacles  and  embattled  walls,  the  re- 
membrance of  the  bygone  days  of  chivalry.  Near 
the  mouth  of  the  Kander  is  a  bridge  of  a  single  arch, 
spanning  a  precipitous  gulf,  as  if  by  magic*  In 
the  direction  of  the  valley  of  Frutigen,  peering 
above  the  borders  of  the  lake,  are  the  Balhom,  the 
Altels,  and  Rinderhoin,  each  a  di£kreat  specimen 
of  vast  outline.  At  the  foot  of  Blum,  are  pr^ty 
villages,  Oertii,  and  Hendgmackfir..  Next  was'Seen 
at  a  litde  distance,  Oberhofen,  which  is  very,  much 
exposed  to  the  danger  of  avalanches.  Between 
Gunten  and  Ralligen,  two  good  villages,  are 
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^eB  formed  by  the  Pfannenback,  also  an  ancient 
boilding  called  the  Chateau  cf  Ralligen.  After 
leaying  Merlingen  we  saw  the  superb  mass  of  the 
Wanderfluh  close  by  the  promontory  of  Nase, 
and  somewhere  about  this  Hpot,  is  the  cavem  of 
St  Beat 

Passing  by  a  long  gulf  with  some  pretty  views, 
leaving  to  the  left  the  church  of  Beatenberg,  we 
aniyed  at  last  at  our  destination. 

At  Neuhaus  we  procured  a  voiture,  to  take  us 
to  Interlacken.  The  road  was  level  as  a  plain, 
and  bordered  on  either  side  with  poplars.  We 
passed  through  the  village  of  Unterseen,  situated 
at  the  foot  of  the  rocky  mountain  of  Harder.  On 
our  left,  perched  on  the  side  of  cliffs,  enveloped 
with  trees,  are  the  chalets  of  Oberhohlen,  and 
Unterhohlen, — and  from  Waldeck  the  view  is  very 
fine*  About  half  past  eight,  we  reached  Inter- 
lacken. The  houses  here  partake  much  of  the 
English  fashion, — it  being  in  fiict  the  head  quarters 
of  the  English  in  Switzerland.  Most  of  the  houses 
vte  pensions  capable  of  containing  several  femilies. 
— We  stopped  at  M.  Seiler's. 

The  road  from  Interlacken  to  Lauterbrunnen  is 
very  picturesque:  we  started  from  the  former  place 
with  our  guide  about  ten  o'clock,  and  went  through 
a  fertile  glen,  varied  by  rocky  passes.  At  Uns- 
pfimnen  are  the  decaying  remains  of  a  considerable 
fbrtress.  The  village  of  Wilderswyl  is  very  pic- 
turesque ;  and  quitting  this,  we  entered  into  the 
E  2 
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defile  of  the  valley  of  LntBcheneD,  with  a  lapid^ 
torrent  foaming  beside  us.  G^^antic  rocks  tower 
above  the  stream^  and  spteodid  pines  nod  from  the 
vei^  of  precipitous  cliflb.  Close  by  the  biidge  at 
Wyler  we  saw  the  rock  named  Rothenflah,  or  red 
|rock,  from  the  strata  of  that  colour.  It  was  once 
crowned  by  a  chateau,  belonging  to  the  barons 
of  the  same  name.  At  the  oppoate  side  of  the 
little  bridge,  a  vast  piece  of  rock,  to  the  xi^t 
of  the  road,  bears  the  name  of  BoBsestein,  (wicked 
stone,)  or  Bruderstien,  (brother  stone,)  and  beam 
the  following  inscription:  — 

**  lei  le  baron  Rothenfluh^  fiit  oeeU  par  sen 
frhte.  Oblige  de  fidr  son  patrie,  le  meKrtrier 
tertnina  sa  vie  dans  VexU  et  le  desespoir,  et  fut  le 
dernier  de  sa  raceyjadis  si  riche,  et  si  puissemte.*' 

Two  rivers  Lutschenen, — one  called  black,  the 
other  white,  unite  at  the  village  of  Zweylutschenen. 
The  former  comes  from  Grindelwald,  the  latter  from 
Lautetbrunnen ;  they  have  their  source  fit>m  the 
glaciers.  Leaving  behind  this  village,  and  con- 
tinuing by  the  Lutshenen  Blanche,  we  proceeded 
to  the  valley  of  Lauterbrunnen.  Not  far  from  the 
entrance  is  a  splendid  mass  of  rock,*  the  Httnnen- 
fluh,  and  opposite  the  Sansbach  descends  in  a 
precipitous  steep  into  the  fertile  valley  of  SaHsalp. 
Tlie  mountain  queen,  the  frtir  Jungfrau,  rises  mt^ 
jestically  at  the  ^d  of  the  glen,  and  stands  promi* 
nent  over  her  compeers,  —  the  Scbeideck,  Weilgea 
Alp,  and  Lanthom.    This  chain  eodbraces  maay 
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aoie»«-J)uty  tired,  webasten  to  theCapricorn  auberge. 
From  the  windows  of  this  comfortable  mountain 
inn,  the  tourist  enjoys  a  fine  Tiew  of  the  celebrated 
cascade,  the  Stanbbach,  which  falls  over  a  rock 
900  &et  in  height,  not  above  the  distance  of  ten 
minates  walk  from  where  I  sit  This  is  the  lower 
&li,  of  which  perhaps  the  best  view  is  had  from 
the  loute  to  Ghrinddwald  by  the  Wengen-Alpw 
About  two  leagues  higher  up,  in  a  dark  ravine, 
broken  by  ridges  of  mishapen  rock,  is  a  grotto 
called  Staubbach  Balme,  where  the  upper  fall  takes 
place.  After  resting  for  some  time  at  the  auberge, 
we  proceeded  to  Orindelwald,  by  the  Wengen*Alp, 
for  pedestrians  one  of  the  most  pictuxesque  and 
difficult  routes  in  Switzerland. 

Prom  the  m(Hnent  of  leaving  the  road  leading 
from  Lauterbrunnen  to  the  Staubbach,  we  com- 
menced one  of  the  most  toilsome  and  steep 
ascents,  I  ever  encountered.  This  we  traversed, 
and  ^ter  an  hour's  continued  mounting,  arrived  at 
the  tittle  village  of  Wengen,  We  then  had  less 
trouble  in  crossing  a  large  summit  of  hill,  near 
Triimleton,  and  from  an  angle,  the  view  on  both 
sides  was  splendid*  On  our  right,  lay  the  valley 
of  Lauterbrunnen,  watered  by  the  Lutschenen ; 
the  immense  gush  of  the  Staubbach  streaming 
like  a  pennant  from  the  huge  rock«  On  our  left 
the  Jungfrau,  two  Eager,  and  the  grand  Scheideck 
of  HasU.  We  wound  our  way  through  a  forest, 
and  on  entering  again  the  plain,  encountered  a 
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.party  on  mules:  they  proved  to  be  %  R«  C — ^ 
Lady  and  Miss  C — .  While  resting  for  a  little  at 
K  chalet,  opposite  to  the  snowy  bosom  of  the 
JnngftaUy  and  trying  a  mixture  of  kircherwasser 
and  milk,  the  former  execrable,  my  friend  ex* 
pressed  a  wish  to  see  an  avalanche,  and  scattely 
were  the  words  out  of  his  mouth,  when  with  a 
crash  that  startled  us,  a  vast  one  came  streaming 
down  on  the  valley.  It  seemed  to  fidl  in  sundry 
channels,  for  ^very  crevice  in  the  cli£b  appeared 
to  give  vent  to  the  feathery  mass: — ^we  heard,  and 
saw  no  less  than  six  of  these  avalanches  on  our 
journey  to  Orindelwald. 

When  we  stood  on  the  heights  by  the  Eiger, 
and  looked  on  the  valley  of  Grindelwdd  smiling 
in  sunset,  it  appeared  certainly  a  spot  where 
human  nature  might  love  to  fence  itself  from  the 
distracting  cares  of  a  worldly  existence.  My 
companion  amused  himself  by  planning  a  life  in 
such  a  nookf  but  I  own  it  would  not  content  me- 
'^  Decet  omnes  homines,''  &c.,  says  Sallust,  and  I 
confess  it  my  ambition  to  live  not  so  much  for  myself 
as  for  posterity.  The  valley  of  Orindelwald,  from 
the  hamlets  at  Zweyliitschennen,  to  the  feet  of  the 
high  mountains  between  the  Cantons  of  Bern  and 
Valais,  is  about  four  leagues  in  length ;  its  breadth, 
however,  does  not  exceed  half  a  league :  many 
beautiful  glaciers  cover  the  ravines  of  most  of  the 
mountains  of  Orindelwald ;  of  these  there  are  three 
principal.    To  the  right  is  the  grand  Eiger,  an 
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immense  ntasB  of  bare  rock ;  between  this,  and 
the  Mettenberg  is  a  glacier.  This  mountain  forms 
a  base  fiom  whence  rise  the  towering  ridges  of 
SehxeckhoBrn^ ^  the  peaks  covered  with  ice,  and 
snow.  Southreast  is  the  Wetterhom,  whose  broad 
brow  entirely  clothed  in  white,  presents  a  majestic 
and  noble  appearance.  Between  the  Wetter  and 
Schreckhoemers,  is  the  glacier  superior  of  Grrin- 
ddwald,  and  on  the  Yiescherhom,  the  inferior. 
This  mountain  is  near  the  Valais,  At  the  Bear 
Inn,  where  we  stopped,  I  found  two  brothers,  Cor- 
nishmen;  and  having  some  London  acquaintances 
from  that  country,  we  soon  became  intimate.  As 
we  had  a  long  walk  before  us  on  the  morrow,  and 
had  completed  a  good  one  this  day,  we  did  not 
at  late. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Ascent  of  the  Faulhoin — Sublime  view — Parties  at  theChftlet 
—Descent  toMeyringen — Rosenlaui— Lines  on  the  Auberge 
— Reichenbach  Fall — Proceed  to  the  Grimsel — Cataract  at 
Handeck — Hospice — Glaciers  of  the  Rhone — ^Visitors'  Book 
— Promise  of  sport — Chamois  hunting — ^Miraculous  escape 
— Traverse  the  Glaciers — Mount  Furca — Realp — Hospital 
— Mount  St.  Gotbard — Reuss  River — ^Andermatt — Gallety 
of  Urnerloch—Ponts-du-Diable—Altorf— William  Tell— 
Flueleo— Lake  of  Waldstetten— Tell's  Chapel—Separation 
—  Climb  the  Righi— A  glimpse  half-way — Crowded 
Hospice. 

MBYRINGEK. 

August,  8th. 

At  six  o'clock  we  departed  from  Ghrindelwald 
to  ascend  the  Faulhom.  The  day,  or  rather 
morning,  was  lovely.  After  crossing  some  few 
fields  near  the  village  we  commenced  an  ascent 
in  good  earnest.  We  passed  right  through  a 
wood  fringing  the  base  of  a  mountain,  and  when 
we  arrived  at  a  considerable  eminence  the  view 
was  indeed  splendid.  The  Wetterhom  lay  oppo- 
sijte,  the  glacier  sparkling  in  the  sun,  and  the  lofty 
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aiguilles  of  the  Sbreckhorn  was  sharply  defined 
against  the  clear  blue  sky.  Towering  above  all 
peered  the  Jungfrau,  with  the  Mer  de-glace  de- 
scendbg  into  the  glen, — ^the  entire  prospect  re- 
minding me  much  of  the  view  of  Mont  Blanc  and 
valley  of  Chamounix,  seen  from  the  Fl^g^re.  We 
made  a  short  halt  at  a  ch&let  on  the  Bachalp^  to 
drink  some  milk,  and  were  overtaken  by  a  party 
on  mules,  whom  we  had  outstripped  in  the  ascent. 

Again  en  route,  we  had  some  sharp  mountain 
work,  till  we  arrived  on  a  plain,  in  which  is  a 
small  lake,  supplied,  I  suspect,  by  water  flowing 
from  the  snow,  which,  in  vast  profusion,  covers  the 
mountain  tops.  We  passed  over  many  falls,  and 
after  five  hours  walking  beheld  the  pyramidical 
head  of  the  Faulhom,  with  a  comfortable  auberge  at 
the  top  of  the  zigzag  approach.  This  was  soon 
reached,  and  we  gladly  sought  the  interior  of  the 
chalSt. 

It  was  occupied  but  by  two  persons — a  French 
gentleman  and  his  wife.  With  my  usual — what 
shall  I  call  it? — tact,  or  ingenuity,  or  impudence, 
I  found  out  that  they  had  a  town  house  in  the 
Fauxburg  St.  Germain,  and  another  residence  in 
the  country.  The  lady  kept  a  journal,  and  had 
been  on  a  tour  for  three  months  in  England,  but 
spoke  the  language  very  little.  She  possessed 
much  animation  and  courage.  We  had  scarcely 
finished  a  repast,  quite  requisite  after  our  fatigue, 
when  the  party  en  cheval  rode  up.  They  were 
s  5 
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hoMtie  nobksBe  of  my  native  land*  hut  had  not  eveo 
a  serraot  with  them,  thongh  they  intended  to  pass 
the  night  in  the  cbal£t.  I  like  much  this  caaling 
aside  the  trappings  of  rank  in  nobiUty » — it  shews  an 
energy  of  mind  which  I  suspect  is  laxely  to  be  met 
with  among  the  upper  ranks.  Had  that  sceptic  in 
English  good  manners,  who  has  hitely  written  on 
this  country,  seen  the  ease  and  freedom  that  this 
party  used  in  mingling  with  perfect  strangers,  I 
should  think  many  of  his  prejudices  would  be 
worn  away. 

The  prospect  we  enjoyed  fW>m  the  summit  of 
the  Faulhom  was  considerably  damped  by  thick 
mists,  hanging  over  the  lake  of  Brientz.  We  had, 
however,  a  tolerable  view  of  the  neighbouring 
mountains,  from  an  elevation  of  8020  feet;  most  of 
their  names  are  already  before  the  reader.  The 
uncertainty  of  weather  is  a  great  drawback  in  this 
country,  for  it  is  very  dispiriting  not  to  obtain  a 
good  view,  when  you  toil  up  to  an  emin^ice  eight 
or  nine  thousand  feet.  Lord  C —  told  me  they 
had  been  equally  unfortunate  when  <m  the  Righi, 
where  they  passed  a  night  to  behold  the  sun  rise, 
and  lo!  in  the  morning,  there  was  no  sun  to  be 
seen.  We  departed  for  Meyringen,  by  the  grand 
Scheideck,  about  two  o'clock. 

We  slid  down  over  immense  fields  of  snow, 
coming  half  way  up  the  sides  of  the  Faulhom, 
with  a  rapidity  which,  I  own,  was  not  much  to  my 
taste.     I  got  to  the  rocks  as  soon  as  possible,  and 
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prefensd  the  labour  of  sunnonnting  at  my  lasmey 
to  being  harried  along  without.  Arrived  at  the 
ba^,  we  TBpBMed  the  borders  of  the  lake^  and  folf- 
lowed  our  former  route  for  a  short  time,  then  fell 
into  a  foot-path,  which  conducted  u»  over  some 
difficult  mountains,  to  the  grand  Schddeck.  From 
this  the  prospect  was  indeed  sublime.  The  glacier  of 
Schwartzwald, — also  of  Alp^ln,  and  the  smaller 
one  of  Henstem,  form  attracting  objects.  There 
is  a  fine  view  of  the  entire  valley  of  Grindelwald, 
with  the  Wetterhcdrn  and  Jungfrau,  soaring  above 
the  blonds.  Thence  we  descended  into  the  de- 
licious valley  of  Hasli  im  Grund,  and  saw  a  fine 
cascade.  Leaving  this  we  reached  the  auberge  of 
Scfawartzwald,  and  passing  through  the  ravine  of 
Reichenbach,  descended  to  Rosenlaui.  Here  are 
two  good  wooden  buildings,  one  a  bath-house,  the 
other  an  auberge.  There  are  also  two  picturesque 
falls  in  the  glen,  and  an  extremely  fine  glacier. 
While  waiting  for  the  entry  of  the  refreshments  I 
had  ordered  in  the  auberge,  I  amused  myself  with 
the  StrangerVbook,  and  read  the  following : — 

A  UaveUer  strongly  recommends, 
To  allvhis  countrymen  and  friends, 
Never  to  gratify  their  twists, 
At  this  imposing  aubergist's, 
mi  they  enquire  how  much  per  day, 
Or  meal,  they  will  be  asked  to  pay. 
Mine  fingtisbmen  return  their  thanks, 
for  bill  of  two  and  twenty  francs, 
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For  sUawberries,  butter,  bread,  and  milk. 
And  broth,  that  pigs  of  every  ilk. 
Would  swear  was  most  indignified, 
To  pass  within  their  swinish  hide, — 
You'll  find  the  inn  vrithin  a  glen, 
About  two  leagues  from  Meyiingen, 
Near  to  a  glacier  which  you. 
Will  act  most  sensibly  to  Tiew. 

G.  Grumbix. 

I  took  an  eqtially  good  method  with  that  whieb 
sad  experience  seems  to  have  taught  Mr.  Grumbler 
to  prevent  imposition — it  wa«,  to  fix  a  price  to 
every  thing  I  ordered.  In  the  generality  of  Swiss 
hotels,  the  prices  appear  the  same.  A  franc  and 
half,  or  two  francs  for  chamber,  one  and  half  for 
breakfast,  or  tea,  and  lour  for  dinner.  I  always 
consider  the  best  inns  the  cheapest ;  they  have  a 
character  to  support,  and  find  it  their  interest  to 
make  travellers  comfortable. 

After  resting  a  sufiBcient  time  at  Rosenlaui  we 
kept  by  the  side  of  the  foaming  Reichenbacb,  as 
it  tumbled  over  its  stony  bed  until  we  reached  its 
magnificent  cascade.  It  falls  with  the  noise  of 
thunder  over  a  rock  of  from  two  to  three  hundred 
feet  high.  At  a  habitation  near  the  fidl,  by  the 
road  side,  we  were  shewn  a  fine  live  chamois. 
The  descent  thence  to  the  bridge,  over  the  Aar, 
is  very  steep.  The  path  leads  through  a  thick, 
dark  wood,  and  night  had  descended  in  gloom,  as 
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we  reached  the  «a&  a  manger  of  the  Sauvage  at 
MeyriDgen. 

6RIM8BL. 

August  9th. 

A  little  repose  being  necessary  after  our  rapid 
journeys,  we  did  not  leave  Meyringen  this  morn- 
ing until  nine  o'clock,  and  repassed  the  covered 
bridge  over  the  Aar,  on  our  way  to  the  Grimsel. 
Our  guide  led  us  through  a  wild  and  very  pictu- 
resque forest  over  the  summit  of  Kirchet  to  Imhoh, 
Contbuing  by  the  banks  of  the  Aar,  we  found  a 
track  sublimely  rugged,  near  the  verge  of  a  pre« 
ci'pice  overhanging  the  stream*  On  the  opposite 
side  was  the  small  hamlet  of  Unterstock,  and  we 
arrived  by  a  rough  rocky  passage  called  Schlaf- 
platte,  at  Imboden.  A  halt  was  made  when  we 
reached  Guttanen,  a  considerable  village,  where 
there  is  a  church,  and  pursuing  our  route  we  cross* 
ed  some  bridges  over  the  torrents  of  the  Aar.  It 
makes  a  pretty  fall,  near  the  bridge  of  Schwartz- 
brunnen,  but  the  really  superb  cascade  is  at  Han- 
deck.  The  rock  divides  the  river  at  top  into  two 
distinct  streams :  at  about  half-way  down  they 
unite,  and  the  mass  of  water  is  resistless.  The 
perpendicular  fall  is  at  least  two  hundred  feet,  and 
nature  seems  to  have  done  her  utmost  to  add  to 
the  awe-inspiring  wildness  of  the  scene.     Lofty 
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masses  of  dark  rock,  frown  from  the  moantain's 
sides,  each  in  itself  a  hill.  Slender  pines  nod  from 
the  ledges,  and  totter  on  the  brink  of  the  abyss. 
Thick  mists  of  spray  boil  up  the  steaming  caul- 
dron, into  whose  wreajthing  depths  no  eye  can 
pierce ;  all  is  rush  and  roar,  and  shade.  It  must 
be  seen,  and  heard,  to  be  conceived. 

We  were  shown  the  usual  quantity  of  mountam 
curiosities,  at  the  auberge  of  Handeck,  on  our 
return:-— chamois  heads,  various  articles  manufac- 
tured of  their  horns,  and  also  of  wood,  which  when 
we  were  tired  of  examining,  we  again,  in  Tyburn 
parlance,  **  took  to  the  road,"  and  not  too  soon  did 
we  proceed  to  our  resting-place.  We  had  scarcely 
surmounted  the  difficult  ledge  of  Hellenplatte, 
and  arrived  on  the  marshy  pasturage,  named  Rode- 
rishboden,  before  the  clouds  descended  in  dense 
masses  on  the  hills,  the  thunder  rolled  with 
rumbling  muttaings  through  the  mountains,  and 
a  vivid  flash  of  lightning  swept  hmrriedly  pest. 
Wrapping  my  cloak  closely  round  me,  I  strove  to 
keep  pace  with  my  guide,  who  quidkened  his  steps 
to  the  Hospice,  the  light  of  whose  windows. cheei^ 
ed  us  amid  the  drenching  rain,  which  now  fell  in 
alpine  torrents.  We  found  a  pleasant  party  of 
Germans  arrived  before  us,  and  afler  hearing  some 
enchanting  music  on  the  piano,  retired  to  our 
couches. 
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August  lOth. 
I  devoted  tlus  day  to  rest,  and  writing  up  my 
diary.;  only  taking  a  short  walk  of  three  or  four 
waieBf  oyer  the  sommit  of  the  Orimsel,  to  see 
die  giaisiers  of  the  Rhone,  which  are  truly  mag- 
nificent. 

Looking  down  from  the  summit  6,670  feet  above 
the  sea,  my  sight  rested  on  the  white  walls  of  the 
Hospice,  and  its  twin  lakes,  connected  by  a  narrow 
strait  of  tiny  proportion,  which  reflected  on  the 
water  the  snowy  garb  of  the  hills  around.  We  had 
a  fine  prospect  of  the  vast  mountains  of  the  Ober^ 
land,  the  Finsteraarhorn,  the  Wetterhom,  &c., 
but  the  splendid  ridge  of  glaciers  absorbed  all  oar 
attention.  It  descends,  like  a  perpendicular  wall 
of  cheveaurde^frizey  for  two  hundred  feet  in  depth, 
and  three  miles  in  length,  until  it  reaches  a  plain 
surface  of  ice,  filling  up  the  valley  for  leagues. 
This  apparently  plane  sur&ce,  we  afterwards  dis- 
covered, contained  those  yawning  cracks,  so  dan- 
gerous to  the  traveller. 

On  our  return  we  found  some  agreeable  En- 
glishmen at  the  hotel,  and  had  a  comfortable  din- 
ner, and  pleasant  evening. 

My  companion  had  brought  a  double-barrelled 
gun  tvith  him,  for  the  purpose  of  having  a  day 
with  the  chasseurs  hunting  the  chamois,  and  we 
had  arranged  all  the  preliminaries,  so  far  as  order- 
ing the  hunters,  and  providing  powder,  ball,  &c.) 
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when  unfortunately  one  thing,  which  no  mortal 
can  order,  upset  our  arrangements*  The  weathei^ 
was  unfavourable,  and  hunting  chamois  under 
such  a  state  of  things,  Is  worse  than  the  homely 
task  of  looking  for  a  needle  in  a  bundle  of  straw ; 
so  we  were  forced,  much  of  course  agfunst  my 
friend's  inclination,  to  give  up  our  projected  sport 
We  had  instead,  some  shooting  at  a  target,  set  op 
near  the  auberge;  and  a  boat  on  a  small  lake  near 
the  house  afforded  O'B.  some  amusement.  I  staid 
writing  in  the  house  a  good  portion  of  the  day, 
and  filled  up  the  remainder  by  looking  over  the 
travellers'  book,  which  contained  some  good  things. 
One  wight  having  written  a  lot  of  trash,  com- 
mencing with, — 

"  We  will  have  a  deal  of  sun, 
Although  the  winter  is  begun/' 

had  this  distich  added  in  continuation, — 

"  And  you  have  writ  a  deal  of  fun, 
And  are  an  ass  if  e*er  was  on^** 

There  were  many  names  also : — ^The  Duke  of  De- 
vonshire, incog. — Dr.  Pangloss,  &c.  The  entrance 
of  our  chasseur,  and  his  information,  soon  caused 
me  to  throw  aside  the  book,  and  I  called  aloud  to 
my  friend — 

**  Hurrah !  O'B —  :  here's  young  Bernhardt  who 
announces  a  fine  day  to-morrow,  and  a  herd  in  the 
neighbourhood;  look  to  your  ammunition !" 
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Joyously  my  comrade  obeyed ;  we  discussed,  over 
some  genuine  Chateau  Margot^  our  expedition.  I 
was  not  left  without  a  weapon,  and  having  learned 
all  the  requisite  preliminaries  from  our  hunter, 
gave  directions  to  be  called  at  an  early  hour. 
He  £suthiully  promised,  and,  satisfied  of  enjoying 
a  sport  which  I  had  heard  much  of,  and  often 
longed  to  partake,  retired  to  rest. 

August,  11th. 

My  dreams  were  of  chamois  during  the  night, 
and  of  vast  glaciers,  foaming  torrents,  and  pre- 
cipitous rocks.  At  about  four  o'clock  this  morn- 
ing the  guide  called  me  according  to  appointment. 
My  companion  was  already  dressed,  and  hastily 
resuming  my  mountain-costume,  I  joined  him  in 
the  salle  a  manger :  we  had  some  cofiee,  bread, 
butter,  and  cheese ;  provided  ourselves  with  suffi- 
cient for  the  casualties  of  the  chase,  and  not  for- 
getting the  kircherwasser  bottle,  summoned  the 
hunter  to  attend  us. 

Bemtiard  was  a  fine  specimen  of  his  daring  class 
— tall,  robust,  and  syiewy :  he  was  young, — about 
two  and  twenty,  but  his  bronzed  countenance,  and 
well-knit  limbs,  shewed  that  he  was  accustomed  to 
works  of  toil,  and  equal  to  them.  He  met  us  with 
a  frank  countenance,  and  bluff  Guten  Morgen^ 
which  we  speedily  changed  to  French.  **  Cest 
beau  temps  pour  le  chasse,  Bernhardt  n'est  pas  ?'* 
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''  Out,  out,  Memeurs,**  he  aniwered  pionptlj — 
''  Vaus  etesprit  mainienaiU  ?** 

**  Oui."  We  moyed  towards  the  door,  oodid  the 
bolt,  and  we  stood  in  the  face  of  eternal  snow. 

Day  had  not  dawned  in  the  vaUeys,  and  the 
ice-pent  streams  glittered  like  silver  through  the 
surrounding  gloom.  The  moon  yet  shone  in  the 
dusky  sky»  and  a  solitary  star»  which  seemed  to 
have  lost  its  way,  a  straggler  from  the  path  its 
brothers  had  taken,  lingered  near  the  side  of  the 
faded  goddess,  as  if  to  keep  her  company^ — 
Around  and  about  were  the  giant  peaks  of  the 
Grimsel  and  Furca,  robed  in  virgin  snow,  looking 
cold  and  bare  in  the  twilight.  '' Shoulder  anns ! 
quick  march  V*  said  O'B — ,  thinking,  I  suppose, 
we  had  better  move  on,  and  we  three,  for  Andr6 
did  not  accompany  us,  sprang  up  the  heights  on 
the  south  side.  When  we  gained  the  steep  tap, 
I  looked  down  on  the  narrow  glen  or  gorge  from 
whence  we  had  risen.  The  hospice  was  wn^t  in 
quiet  rest,  unbroken  as  the  sleep  of  its  inmates  ; 
the  house-dog  snored  in  his  den :  the  twii^  lakes, 
with  their  connectix^  strait  seemed  frozen,  and  all 
beside  told  of  nature  yet  tired  from  the  exertion  of 
the  preceding  day. 

New  visions  broke  as  we  climbed  higher.  A  dull, 
dirty,  yellow  light  first  cast  a  sickly  glare  over 
the  eastern  Alps^^soon  a  brighter  beam  flashed,  and, 
with  a  golden  glory  the  new-bom  sun  presented 
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himself  rejoicing  •*  like  a  giant  to  run  his  course." 
i  loee  the  breath  of  mom  and  the  first  blush  of 
day,  so  fall  of  innocence  and  promise,  like  the 
joyous  hours  of  childhood. 

Tlie  chase  which  I  was  now  in  pursuit  of  for 
the  first  time,  has  been  properly  described  to  be  the 
most  dangerous  and  trying,  which  can  occupy  the 
loyei'  of  sport.  I  have  had  tolerable  experience  in 
fox,  stag,  and  hare  hunting,  with  the  usual  quota 
of  accidents,  but  cannot  say  that  my  life  has  been 
often  in  danger :  certainly  none  of  these  I  have 
mentioned  are,  in  the  thousandth  degree  so  perilous, 
as  chamois-hunting,  which  I  consider  as  the  most 
toilsome  and  difficult  of  all.  In  the  former  the^ 
labour  and  danger  is  more  than  divided  between 
the  horse  and  rider ;  in  the  latter  no  division  takes 
place,  the  man  has  all  the  peril  and  fatigue,  and 
fearful  work  it  is. 

Generally  speaking  the  chamois-hunter  steals 
from  his  chalfit  at  night,  and  contrives  to  reach 
the  elevated  pastures,  where  he  has  reason  to  sus- 
pect the  herds  feed,  before  they  arrive :  he  must  be 
very  wary  in  keeping  out  of  sight,  and  to  efiect 
this,  always  takes  care  to  steal  behind  some  ledge 
of  rock,  or  make  a  circuit  of  a  hill,  and  thus 
come  on  them.  When  near  enough  to  distinguish 
them,  he  aims  at  the  head,  and  as  all  the  hunters 
are  crack-shots,  rarely  misses.  The  gun  is  a  rifle- 
bore,  the  barrel  of  great  length.  If  a  chamois  is 
wounded,  the  hunter  hamstrings  it,  and  leaves  it 
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until  hifl  return.  If  the  road  is  difficult  lie  slingi 
it  over  his  shoulders.  When  he  reaches  his  home 
he  sells  the  flesh  at  the  auberge,  makes  a  dress 
of  the  skin,  and  various  ingenious  curiosities  of 
the  horns. 

The  chamois  is  a  most  difficult  animal  to  get 
widiin  shot  of:  flies  at  the  least  noise,  and  betakes 
itself  to  the  most  inaccessible  retreats;  dogs  have 
no  chance  of  pursuing  them.    When  in  their  pas- 
ture, they  feed  in  herds  of  perhaps  ten,  twelve,  or 
twenty;  and  one  always  stands  caitinel,  ready  to 
give  the  alarm  from  his  post,  which  is  some  height 
commanding  a  view  of  the  avenues  leading  to  the 
feeding  land.  His  mode  of  communication  is  a  hiss, 
which  summons  the  flock  to  his  side,  and  if  the 
dat^er  appears  sufficient  to  warrant  a  retreat,  away 
they  fly  to  the  crags  and  precipices.    Then  it  is 
that  the  toils  of  the  chasseur  commences.     Led 
away  by  his  love  for  the  pursuit,  he  tlunks  not  of 
the  danger.     The  snows  bar  his  path,  he  treads 
lightly  over  them ;  the  glaciers  yawn,  he  springs 
over  the  chasms ;  he  sees  his  prey,  and  leaps  from 
rock  to  rock,  not  knowing  or  dreaming  how  he  is 
to  return.     Night  often  surprises  him  in  the  moun- 
tain ;  he  selects  some  cavern  in  a  rock,  draws  forth 
his  scanty  stock  of  bread  and   cheese,  and  with  a 
stone  for  a  pillow,   sleeps  all  night  and  dreams  of 
slaughtering  chamois. 

The  scenes  through  which  we  wound  our  tedious 
way,  were  of  the  most   stupendously  magnificent 
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character  that  it  is  possible  for  the  human  mbd  to 
conceive ;  Titanic  hills  rose  right  and  left,  befiwe» 
and  behind  us,  hiding  their  peaked  crests  in  the 
drifting  clouds  which  floated  through  the  sky ; 
vast  patches  of  snow  lay  imbedded  in  the  ravines 
of  the  mountains,  unsullied  and  undisturbed,  where, 
doubtless,  they  had  continued  for  ages.  The  masses 
were  in  many  places  so  hard  as  to  be  proof  against 
the  iron  of  our  alpenstocks.  We  had  traversed  a 
considerable  space  of  ground  by  ten  o'clock,  and 
having  entered  what  our  hunter  assured  us  was  a 
favourite  walk  of  the  herds  of  that  region,  were  on 
the  qui  vive  for  a  chamois.  We  were  tolerably 
well  armed ;  Bemhard  had  a  famous  weapon,  the 
barrel  of  enormous  length,  quite  a  fishing-rod  sort 
of  affair,  the  bore  rather  small.  His  carbine  and 
he  were  old  friends,  and  had  been  long  used  to 
each  other.  Q*B —  had  his  double-barrelled  Pari- 
sian fus^,  and  I  a  spare  carbine  of  the  aubergiste's, 
which,  I  was  led  to  understand,  had  done  some 
service  before  now.  We  had  travelled  the  last 
mile  in  silence,  expecting  an  animal  to  be  sacrificed 
to  our  ardour  for  the  sport,  but  without  success. 
Half  an  hour  passed  on,  and  O'B —  was  considering 
the  propriety  of  making  an  onslaught  on  the  haver- 
sack, and  feeling  for  his  bottle  of  kircherwasser, 
when  Bemhard  suddenly  fell  back,  and  putting 
his  finger  to  his  lip  to  enjoin  silence,  muttered  in  a 
whisper  scarcely  audible,  *^  Gardez  les  chamois.'' 
Oh!  how  my  heart  palpitated  at  that  moment.  I 
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raised  the  stock  of  old  Blazeaway  to  my  shoulder, 
and  thought  how  the  same  feeling  used  to  pervade 
my  frame,  when,  some  time  since,  sitting  on  my 
Monarch  mare  by  the  covert  side,  I  heard  the 
hounds  giving  music  within,  and  the  shouts  of 
'*  Tally-ho !"  O'B—  imitated  my  example,  and  we 
both  watched  the  motions  of  Bemhard.  He  slowly 
dragged  himself  forward  on  all  fours,  and  perhaps, 
would  not  have  felt  very  comfortable  if  he  knew 
that  we»  with  our  guns  on  full  cock,  were  doing  the 
same  after  him.  Where  the  chamois  were  all  this 
time  was  a  great  mystery  to  me,  but  I  dare  not  rise. 
After  groping  in  this  manner  for  about  twenty  yards, 
Bemhard  looked  back,  and  raised  his  finger  :  he 
was  on  his  feet  in  a  second,  with  his  gun  to  his 
shoulder,  so  were  we  ;  he  blazed  out  at  something, 
so  did  we.  It  was  a  trick  I  always  had,  imme- 
diately after  firing,  to  run  forward ;  I  did  so  in  this 
instance,  and  beheld  the  expiring  struggles  of  a 
well-conditioned  chamois,  which  had  fallen  from 
the  successful  fire  of  either  myself,  or  my  compa- 
nions, or  possibly  all  three.  The  rest  of  the  herd 
scampered  ofi*  as  if  they  were  afraid  of  a  like  fate. 
It  may  be  presumed  we  enjoyed  our  cheer  after 
this  termination,  and  soon  commenced  our  return 
to  the  hostel.  In  the  evening  a  fine  old  man  of 
the  better  class  of  farmers  was  in  the  salie  a  maur 
geVf  and,  as  if  shy,  he  kept  retired  from  my  com- 
panion and  self,  who  alone  were  in  the  room.  I 
approached  to  admire  a  very  large  and  noble  dog 
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which  accompanied  him.    He  resembled  much  the 
accounts  we  have  of  the  Irish  wolf-hound. 

^'Oest  un  brave  chien,  Monsieur/*  I  said. 

*'  Ah !  Sir,"  replied  the  old  man,  "  it  is  kind  for 
Hugo  to  be  good." 

"  He  comes  of  a  good  breed,  then  V* 

"  You  may  say  that,  Sir." 

'*  What  a  pity  dogs  cannot  hunt  chamois ;  they 
would  have  been  of  use  to  us  to-day." 

"  Have  you  had  sport,  gentlemen  ?"  eagerly 
asked  the  old  man,  his  countenance  betraying  the 
chasseur.  I  Recounted  our  exploit,  and  insisted 
much  on  its  danger. 

"  Vous  avez  raisan.  Monsieur,"  he  replied,  and 
continued, — "  It  is  now  nearly  twenty-five  years 
nnce  an  adventure  happened  to  me,  which  will  show 
you  why  I  praise  the  breed  of  my  Hugo." 

The  dog  hearing  his  name  mentioned,  came  and 
sat  between  his  master's  knees,  placing  his  huge 
head  on  his  thigh,  and  licking  the  thin  attenuated 
hand. — ''  It  was  a  fine  morning  for  the  hunt,  though 
a  good  deal  of  snow  had  fallen  in  the  valleys ;  but 
I  went  to  the  hills  with  a  light  heart,  for  I  was 
young  and  thoughtless.  I  had  my  carbine  slung 
over  my  back,  a  stout  ashen  iron-shod  staff  in  my 
hand.  My  dog,  progenitor  of  the  present,  would 
fein  have  accompanied  me ;  but  I  beat  him  back, 
and  left  him  in  my  chal6t.  I  soon  reached  the 
feeding  lands  of  the  herds,  and  beheld  everywhere 
traces  of  their  recent  visitations.    Impelled  by  de- 
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sire  of  sporty  I  suflbred  no  impediment  to  daBnt  me, 
and  continued  to  press  on  fix  boors  in  the  liope  of 
meeting  a  flock. 

Fortune  at  length  crowned  my  efforts.    I  fired ; 
my  ball  never  flew  in  vain — ^the  chamois  felL     I 
was  not  then  sattsfied,  but  wished  for  anotba*; 
leaving  my  victim,  I  reloaded,  and  hastened  in 
pursuit  of  its  comrades ;  again  I  came  up  with 
them,  and  the  sharp  crack  of  my  carbine  caused 
the  fall  of  the  avalanches  to  wake  the  thonders  of 
these  remote  r^ons.    But  where  were  the  beasts  1 
— fled!— could  I  believe  it?     I  had  failed — ac- 
tually missed!— shame!      Yet  no,  a  quantity  of 
blood  distinct  on  the  white  snow,  shewed  I  had 
not  wasted  lead.    My  limping  game,  at  some  dis- 
tance behind  its  fleeing  fellows,  put  the  matter  at 
rest.     I  once  more  loaded,  and  hastened  after  it. 
I  arrived  within  shot — fired !    The  beast  fell.    I 
rushed  to  seize  it.  A  rift  of  ice  like  that  of  a  glacier 
was  before  me.    I  placed  my  alpen-stock  in  flKXit, 
and  sprung! — down,  down, — I  cried,  "God  save 
me  V  sunk,  sunk, — and  lay  at  the  bottom  senseless* 
The  cold  must  have  been  intense;  for  when  I 
knew  where  I  was,  I  had  neither  power  to  stir 
hand  or  foot ;  I  was  nearly  a  mass  of  ice.    Oh 
God!  shall  I  ever  forget  my  ftelings^  when  I 
beheld,  high,  closing  above  me  the  green  glassy 
walls  of  my  prison,  and  knew  I  was  buried  in  the 
glaciers  of  the  Rhone.    Who  mU  cease  to  put 
their  trust  in  thee?     I  recollect  hearing  the  faint 
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yelp  of  a  dog,  and  tried  to  cry,  but  could  not  bear 
my  own  vcioe.  The  sound  seemed  to  approacb  me, 
and  I  thought  my  name  too  was  called,  but  I  was 
incapable  of  answering.  When  I  awoke  from  this 
lethaT|^»  I  found  myself  in  my  own  chaldt,  sur- 
rounded by  my  neighbours,  who,  guided  by  my 
faithful  dog,  had  rescued  me  from  the  horrible 
death  ;  and  now  wagging  his  tail,  was  the  faithful 
animal  crying  with  joy/' 

We  returned  the  old  man  thanks  for  his  graphic 
adventure,  which  I  fear  loses  much  in  the  trans* 
lation ;  and  ailer  patting  the  descendant  of  the 
faithful  dog,  went  to  seek  repose.  I  had  par- 
taken of  all  the  sport  which  that  part  of  the  coun- 
try afforded;  and  perfectly  satisfied  with  the 
successful  termination,  resolved  with  my  friend  to 
resume  our  tour  on  the  morrow. 

12tb. 
We  departed  this  mommg  with  our  guide  over 
the  glaciers  of  the  Rhone  and  Mount  Furca.  These 
glaciers  are  extremely  difficult  to  cross,  owing  to 
the  immense  chasms  in  the  ice,  which  we  found 
at  times  to  be  quite  terrific.  The  water  pours 
regular  cascades  between  the  flaws  in  the  ice, 
and  the  guide  was  frequently  obliged  to  get  on 
before,  and  examine  the  way  ere  he  could  pro- 
novnce  it  practicable  for  us  to  follow.  Afiter  es- 
caping the  glaciers  of  the  Rhone,  and  ascending 
the  Furca,  a  full  view  of  its  splendid  glaciers  lay 
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before  us;  at  the  foot  of  which  we  procmed  a 
mule  to  ascend  the  Realp,  a  mountain  extremely 
steepi  and  abounding  with  snow.  This  lofty  ridge 
being  surmounted,  we  rested  a  short  time  after 
our  descent  in  the  village  of  Realp, — and  thence 
proceeded  to  Hospital. 

This  village  is  beautifully  situated  in  the  valley 
of  Ursem,  and  is  4,666  feet  above  the  sea.  The 
aubeige  appeared  very  good;  also  the  other 
houses,  but  we  did  not  enter,  being  desirous  of 
reaching  Andermatt.  From  Hospital,  Mount  St 
Gothard  lifts  his  snowy  head,  which  is  intersected 
by  a  road  of  a  truly  ingenious  description.  It 
cuts  up  the  steep,  like  the  path  of  the  Gemmi,  and 
is  the  diligence  and  carriage  way  to  Bellinzoue, 
Milan,  &c.  We  passed  over  the  Reuss,  by  a  very 
handsome  stone  bridge,  and  after  half  an  hour 
alternate  walking  and  riding,  reached  Andermatt. 

The  Reuss,  rushmg  wildly  over  a  rocky  bed 
under  the  windows  of  the  salle  a  manger,  sounded 
like  a  cataract,  and  in  the  stillness  of  evening  I 
loved  to  listen  to  the  loud-voiced  cry  of  the  foam- 
ing waters.  We  had  however  performed  a  good 
day's  journey,  and  in  all  my  love  of  the  sublime 
and  beautiful,  I  could  not  cheat  myself  of  rest  So 
after  enjoying  the  excellent  fare  of  the  Th>is  Rois, 
I  retired  to  "  Nature's  sweet  restorer." 
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FLUSLEN, 

13th. 

At  an  early  hour  Andre,  our  guide^  summoned 
us  to  breakfast  ere  starting  for  Fluelen.  This  re- 
quisite being  despatched,  we  departed  from  Ander- 
matty  and  went  along  a  glen,  with  dark  steep 
mountains  on  both  sides;  the  Reuss  flowing  be- 
tween. We  shortly  reached  an  immense  wall  of 
rock^  hundreds  of  feet  high,  named  Teufelsbeig. 
This  we  entered  by  a  gallery  cut  on  a  level  with 
the  road  to  admit  carriages,  which  adit  or  opening 
called  Umerloch  is  200  feet  long  by  30  wide.  On 
reaching  the  opposite  outlet,  the  fierce  turbulence 
of  the  waters,  plunging  from  rock  to  rock,  with 
the  voice  of  thunder,  fills  the  eye  with  delight  and 
the  ear  with  dread.  It  has  cost  vast  sums  to  keep 
this  rebellious  stream  within  due  bounds.  We 
next  arrived  in  sight  of  the  fiimous  Fonts  du  Dia- 
ble.  Standing  in  the  angle  of  the  road,  you  see 
the  two  bridges  close  to  each  other,  —  the  new 
much  more  elevated  than  the  old,  and  also  of  a 
more  regular  form.  The  oblique  fall  of  the  Reuss, 
to  the  foot  of  the  bridge,  is  300  feet,  and  the 
towering  masses  of  rock  and  milk-white  stream, 
with  its  overwhelming  din,  and  the  bold  spring 
of  the  arches  exposed  to  such  danger,  cause  the 
mind  of  the  spectator  to  shudder  with  awe  and 
fear. 

The  old  Pont  du  Diable  is  supposed  to  have 
f2 
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been  built  in  the  year  1118,  by  Girard,  abbot  of 
Einsiedeln.  The  new  one  is  more  elevated  by  near 
thirty  feet.  At  some  distance,  by  the  road-side, 
is  a  huge  mass  of  stone,  called  the  Pierre-du- 
Diable;  which,  the  legend  says,  the  father  of  mis- 
chief was  taking  somewhere,  and  having  lost  his 
footing,  was  obliged  to  let  fall  where  it  stands  at 
present.  From  G«BSchenen  we  had  a  fine  view  of 
some  vast  mountains, — ^the  Gaeschenthal,  filling 
up  the  entire  horizon  to  the  north-east ;  and,  in 
the  direction  of  Grimsel  and  Gradmeu,  the  splendid 
glaciers  of  the  Trift  and  Gelmer.  Here  the  tor- 
rent of  Geeschenen  unites  with  the  white  waters  of 
the  Reuss.  In  this  valley  is  a  grotto  of  crystal, 
the  Sandbalme,  extremely  curious.  We  traversed 
a  strong-built  bridge  called  Pfaffensprung,  and 
also  a  glen,  or  gorge  (Teufthal),  savage  in  the  ex- 
treme, abounding  with  rocks  and  trees,  till  we 
reached  Amsteg,  at  the  entrance  to  the  valley  of 
Maderan,  about  three  leagues  from  Altorf.  Near 
this  we  passed  by  the  ruins  of  the  chateau  of 
Twing-uri,  supposed  to  have  been  built  by  Gressler, 
and,  after  crossing  a  torrent,  la  Schechen,  had  a 
fine  view  of  the  valley  of  that  name,  and,  in  the 
distance,  the  Surenian  Alps.  After  a  short  league 
thence  we  entered  Altorf. 

Who  has  not  heard  of  William  Tell  ?  His  re- 
fusing to  salute  the  cap,  placed  by  the  tyrant 
Gtessler  to  receive  the  homage  of  the  Swiss  pec^e, 
— OesslerV  cruelty  in  proffering  death,   or  the 
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shooting  an  arrow  through  au  apple  on  his  son's 
head ; — and  now  I  am  in  the  town  where  it  all  oc- 
curred. From  the  windows  of  mine  inn  I  behold 
a  tall,  square  clock  tower^  painted  with  the  achieve- 
Hients  of  the  Swiss  hero.  Here  stood  the  pole  and 
cap.  At  a  considerable  distance  is  a  fountain,  with 
a  man  embracing  a  child,  who  holds  in  his  hands 
an  apple  pierced  with  an  arrow.  The  sculptor's 
name  deserved  to  be  noted.  This  is  the  spot 
where  the  child  stood.  About  one  hundred  paces 
nearer,  in  a  direct  line — ^though  shamefully  some 
houses  destroy  the  regularity  of  the  outline — is 
another  fountain,  where  the  steady  marksman  fired 
the  well-aimed  bolt. 

With  memorials  of  Tell's  bravery  and  hatred  of 
tyranny,  meeting  us  at  every  step,  we  left  the  chief 
town  of  the  Canton  Uri,  and  soon  beheld  the  lovely 
waters  of  the  lake  of  Lucerne,  or  of  Waldstetten, 
or  the  Lake  of  the  Four  Cantons ;  for  by  all  these 
names  is  it  known.  Fluelen  soon  appeared,  on 
the  brink  of  the  lake.  We  were  fortunate  in  hav- 
ing, from  our  chambers,  a  splendid  view  of  the 
waters  as  the  sun-«et  cast  a  long  line  of  burnished 
light  over  the  calm  surface. 

RIOHI. 

14th. 

The  weather  was  excessively  hot,  yet  the  day 
was  clear,  and,  impelled  by  three  lusty  oars,  we 
got  rapidly  over  the  clear  amethyst-Uke  waters  of 
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the  Waldstetten-^ee.  Just  as  we  were  pushing  off, 
I  observed  a  carriage  rattle  up  to  the  door  of  the 
hotely  and  in  it  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P — ,  with  whom  I 
had  ascended  the  Gemini.  It  would  have  been 
too  long  to  pay  them  a  visits  so  we  did  not  put 
back. 

The  lake  of  Waldstetten  is  about  eleven  leagues 
in  length,  of  an  irregular  form,  enclosed  by  high 
mountains,  many  generally  covered  with  snow. 
Our  oarsmen  made  a  pause  when  we  reached  the 
chapel  of  Tell,  built  on  the  rocks,  washed  by  the 
lake.  It  is  a  small  edifice,  with  arches  in  front, 
the  pillars  very  light.  This  was  built  in  memory 
of  Tell's  escape,  when  conducted  by  Gessler  and 
his  guards  from  Kussnackt  to  Altoif.  A  violent 
storm  having  arisen,  and  the  guidance  of  the  boat 
being  entrusted  to  him,  as  a  last  resource,  by  the 
despairing  crew,  he  made  for  this  rock,  and  jumped 
ashore  ;  thence  called  Tellensplatte,  or  TelleiH 
sprung.  Thirty-one  years  after  his  death,  his  fel- 
low-countrymen erected  a  chapel  in  this  place,  and 
another  at  Bei^lom,  the  place  of  his  birth.  Every 
year  a  mass  is  offered  up  for  this  brave  liberator, 
at  which  a  vast  number  of  persons  assist  The 
pictures  on  the  walls  commemorate  the  principal 
achievements  of  the  hero's  life. 

On  the  opposite  shore  is  Grriitli,  or  Gmtffs 
matte;  the  place  where  Werner  Stauffacher  of 
Schwytz,  Arnold  de  Melchthal  of  Unterwaldeo, 
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and  Walter  Furst  of  Uri,  detennined  on  the  libera- 
tion of  their  country. 

After  leaving  the  chapel,  our  boat  glided  by  the 
high  wall  of  rocksy  many  of  them  curiously  veined. 
My  friend  tried  the  echoes  of  some,  but  they  were 
weak*  Bold  outlines  of  mountains  tower  above; 
the  Achsenberg  is  5,340  feet  above  the  lake.  The 
water  is  very  deep  in  many  parts ;  between  Bukis* 
grat  and  the  Hakemesser  its  depth  is  600  feet.  We 
landed,  for  the  men  to  refresh  themselves,  at 
Bnumen,  a  small  town  on  the  lake.  The  scenery 
iu  the  neighbourhood  is  quite  enchanting.  I  walked 
into  the  church;  a  spacious  edifice.  The  altars 
are  very  richly  decorated,  and  some  of  the  paints 
ings  well  executed.  After  staying  about  an  hour, 
we  were  again  afloat;  passed  by  Gersau,  and  turn- 
ing an  angle  of  the  lake,  pulled  for  Fiznau,  where 
I  was  to  part,  and  ascend  the  Righi. 

It  is  strange  how  the  associating  together,  for  a 
few  days,  in  a  foreign  land  binds  people  together. 
They  feel  quite  united.  The  same  cares  occupied 
both  my  companion  and  myself  during  our  pro- 
gress, and  we  enjoyed  every  thing  in  common. 
lie  was  an  admirer  of  the  same  scenery  as  that 
which  pleased  me,  and,  well  versed  in  poetry  and 
literature,  had  an  unceasing  fund.  We  recited 
alternately ;  and  now  that  we  were  to  separate,  mu- 
tually regreitted  the  loss  about  to  ensue.  I  landed 
at  Fiznau^  and  after  we  bad  some  refreshment  at 
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the  aaberge^  I  parted  from  my  companion  of  a 
week's  tour.    He  continued  his  voyage  in  the 
boat  to  Lucerne;  I  started  with  a  guide  to  the 
Righi  Culm.    The  road  was  steep,  and  the  day 
still  warm ;  I  thought  we  should  never  reach  the 
summit,  and  was  ready  to  sink  with  fatigue,  when, 
at  some  distance^  after  passing  the  Bainfrnd,  my 
eyes  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  other  side,  which  had 
somewhat  the  effect  on  my  body  that  an  unex- 
pected pardon  may  be  supposed  to  have  on  a  cri- 
minal.    I  forgot  every  thing  save  the  prospect 
before  me.     Fatigue,  weariness,  heat, — all  had 
disappeared;    for,  starting  out  as  from  beneath 
my  feet,  and  stretching  away  to  an  horizon  of 
seventy  leagues,  lay  the  north  of  Switzerland, 
spread  like  a  map  before  me.    Clear,  and  calm, 
and  wide  were  the  broad  lakes,  reflecting  on  their 
placid  bosoms  the  rays  of  the  declining  sun,  and 
his  bright  beams  yet  shone  on  many  a  snowy  peak. 
I  stood  still  with  delight,  and  suffered  my  eye  to 
traverse,  again  and  again,  the  vast  plain,  broken 
by  hill,  intersected  by  valley,  and  watered  by  lake. 
At  length  I  recollected  the  necessity  of  arriving  in 
time  at  the  auberge  to  procure  an  apartment  for 
the  night,  and  made  my  guide  stretch  his  legs  to 
keep  up  with  me,  as,  in  my  impatience,  I  hurried 
forward.     I  hastened  past  an  auberge  lower  down, 
and  also  went  by  many  parties  still  ascending — 
some  on  mules,  more  on  foot — until  the  summit 
lay  near  at  hand.     I  was  fortunate  in  procuring 
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the  deflkkratitm,  a  good  bed,  and  then  began  to 
look  about  me. 

The  house  was  crowded  to  excess,  and  nume- 
rous parties  wefe  every  moment  arriving.  I  saw 
a  face  that  I  knew,  and  instantly  our  hands  were 
clasped.  It  was  Mr*  P — ,  whom  I  had  seen 
drive  into  Fluelen  as  we  pushed  off  in  the  boat. 
In  a  few  minutes-  his  lady  arrived,  and  I  was  again 
in  company.  They  had  been  close  after  me 
through  the  Oberland,  and  said  they  tracked  me 
every  where,  by  my  name  in  the  books.  As  the 
sun  set  rather  favourably  we  all  retired  to  rest,  in 
the  fond  anticipation  of  a  glorious  rising  on  the 
morrow.  Those  who  had  beds  sought  their  cham* 
hers,  and  those  who  were  not  so  fortunate,  lay  the 
best  way  they  could,  until  the  new-bom  day 
should  summon  all  forth. 
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CHAPTER  XXIL 

Sunrise— Magnifioeat  scene-^i^dred  but  not  inalcfaed-*Ron* 
berg»^Re0ections  on  the  Fall— Lnke  of  Z«g'-Tow]i--BMd 
to  Zurich — *^0n  the  Maigin  of  Zurich^  £ur  w«l«rs" — 
Hurried  glance  at  the  City — ^Thunder  Storm — Steamboat  to 
Richterschwyl — Uznach — Monument  to  Hotze — ^Fellow- 
tourist  at  Wesen — Sail  to  Wallenstadt — Reach  Ragatz*- 
Mountain  track  to  Pfefiers — Sight  of  the  Rhine — ^Badhaas 

'  -^Book  of  Poetry^-Wamiag— Goigeof th*  Tamina— lints 
— Werdenberg— Altstetten — Sceneiy  on  the  loute  to  Sl 
Gall— <Tempest  at  Trogen— St.  Gall— €huich---Cantonal 
troops — Walk  to  Constance — ^Thoughts  by  the  way-side— 
Enter  the  town — Cathedral — Lake. 


Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay> 
On  the  mountain  dawns  the  day. 


15th. 


Thb  strange^  yet  melodious  notes  of  a  woodea 
trumpet,  announced  that  it  was  time  to  rise  and 
meet  the  sun*  Accordingly  the  sound  of  the  multi- 
tude, preparing  to  throng  forth,  banished  sleep,  if 


Digitized 


by  Google 


sinrsiSB.  107 

any  could  be  so  foolish  as  to  indulge  in  it  I  was 
socD  attired,  and  burned  to  the  summit.  Night 
had  not  yet  entirely  feded ;  in  the  ravines  of  the 
bills  thick  clouds  hung ;  a  vapoury  veil  deceived 
many,  by  presenting  the  appearance  of  a  lake. 
G(radually,  however,  tbey  disappeared ;  and  as  the 
mom  advanced,  the  scene  increased  in  light  and 
beauty.  Before  me  lay  a  plain  of  semilunar  form ; 
for  from  the  towering  height  the  eye  appears  to  take 
in  half  the  horizon, — this  is  looking  towards  the 
north  east  and  west  The  calm  water  of  the 
principal  lakes,  those  of  Zug,  Zurich,  and  Wal* 
lenstadt,  lay  in  calm  repose.  Then  were  to  be  seen 
vast  tracts  of  fertile  land,  dotted  by  villages  and 
towns ;  tall  white  spires  of  the  churches  standing 
high  from  out  the  surrounding  buildings;  large 
dark  forests  shewed  Mack  patches  in  the  pano- 
rama, and  winding  rivers  gleamed  like  silver 
chains  connecting  lake  with  lake. 

Taming  towards  the  south,  the  tall,  and  giant 
Alps  raised  their  snowy  peaks,  each,  in  his 
d^ree,  to  catch  the  first  beams  of  the  god 
of  day, — the  proud  Jungfran,  the  Wetter,  and 
Shrieckhora,  the  Grand  Eiger,  Mont  Blanc  in 
the  distance,  towered  in  stately  array, — m  formi- 
dable army.  On  this  side  lay  the  lakes  of  Wald^ 
stetten,  Thun,  and  Geneva.  Three  hundred  eyes 
were  fixed  intently,  as  a  small  glimpse,  like  taper* 
light)  twinkled  over  an  eastern  hilU  Slowly  it 
increased  in  magnitude,  and  cloud  and  mist  seemed 
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to  fly  its  approach,  like  the  oowvd  befoie  the 
brave;  yet  it  roee  like  a  bright  balloon,  until 
£Bdrly  over  the  peak.  The  sun  appeared  at  first  as 
though  ecKpsed.  The  whole  horixon  soon  exhi- 
bited a  purplish  hue,  which  gradually  aissumed 
the  broader  light  of  day»  as  the  sun  shewed  its 
natural  lustre.  The  bright  beams  flashed  forih  on 
mountain  and  lake;  and  the  whok  seene  was 
one  best  worthy  the  trouble  of  visiting  of  any  in 
Switzerland. 

As  there  was  nothing  inrther  to  detain  me  at 
the  Righi  I  joined  two  Englishmen,  who  were  about 
to  go  my  ronte  to  Zurich,  and  we  started  together. 
Never,  perhaps,  did  two  men  present  more  oppo- 
site shades  of  character  and  taste,  than  my  new 
companions,  and  how  they  continued  to  travel 
t(^ether,  is  to  me  miraculous.  The  elder  (for  age 
is  honourable,  and  must  be  disposed  of  first,)  was 
a  downright  English,  bluff,  honest  gentleouiiit 
afflicted,  now  and  then,  with  a  twinge  of  the  goat, 
and  insatiate  thirst,— -4 — g  the  mountains  and  bills 
of  this  country.  A  plain,  good  man,  fond  of  tra* 
veiling  while  in  a  carriage,  and  of  admiring  the 
shores  and  waters  of  the  lakes,  when  not  fast 
asleep  in  his  boat.  The  younger  was  a  man  of 
fashionable  appearance  and  mannersi  fond  of  ad- 
venture, and  the  peaks  of  moantaina, — anexceUaol 
i^alker,  which,  for  reasons  before  mentioned^  his 
friend  was  not.    So  one  food  of  lakes^  and  the 
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Other 'of  mountauiB^  shewed  a  disstmiliiTi^  of  eha* 
racter^  not  very  agreeable  id  fellow-traveUers. 

We  de&cended  the  mountain  by  the  Hospice^ 
and  gomg  down  the  hill  by  the  Art  side,  came  in 
▼iew  of  the  lake  of  Lowertz,  and  the  village  of 
Goldau.  My  thoughts  instantly  recurred  to  thet 
awful  catastrophe  which  occurred  here  in  1806—-* 
the  fall  of  the  Rosisberg.  This  truly  lamentable 
occurrence,  wl^ich,  at  one  fell  swoop,  destroyed 
two  churches,  one  hundred  and  eleven  dwelling- 
bouses,  four  hundred  human  *  beings,  more  than 
three  hundred  head  of  cattle,  with  their  sheds, 
took  place  after  some  severe  rains  on  the  2nd  of 
September.  One  of  the  summits  of  the  overhang- 
ing mountain,  named  Greipenspitz,  was  detached 
from  its  bed,  towards  five  in  the  afternoon,  and 
fell  with  a  tremendous  crash  into  the  valley,  carry- 
ing death  and  destruction  in  its  womb.  No 
strength  availed,  no  power  was  proof  against  it. 
On  dashed  the  mass,  till  buried  beneath  its  heap, 
were  the  villages  of  Gbldau,  Busingen,  Rothen,  and 
part  of  Lowertz.  It  filled  up  a  portion  of  the 
lake,  and  formed  a  small  mountain  over  the  bodies 
of  husbands  and  wives,  parents  and  children. 
'  The  cause  assigned  for  this  melancholy  event,  is 
founded  on  the  material  forming  the  mountain^ 
which,  being  that  conglomerated  substance  com- 
monly called  pudding  stone,  or  gravel,  and  ealcar 
leoua  sediment,  is  known  not  to  possess  much. 
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adhesive  power  when  exposed  to  OBKHstuie.  A  vast 
quantity  of  water  and  rufabbh  having  aceumolated  ia 
the  interior  of  the  tnountain,  burst  forth  at  the  period 
above  mentioned,  and  taking  a  downward  course, 
rushed  into  the  lake  of  Lowertz^  covering  with 
ruin  all  that  obstructed  its  mighty  progress.  The 
waters  of  the  lake«  being  filled  op  at  one  end, 
were  forced  to  obtain  vaut  in  another,  and  the 
consequences  were  awful.  Several  tmveUeis  of 
rank,  crossing  the  bridge  of  Ooldau  at  the  instant, 
were  drowned.  Houses  in  tlye  village  of  Seon 
were  destroyed,  and  in  another  village  a  quantity 
of  fish  were  swept  by  the  waters  and  floated 
through  the  streets* 

On  reaching  the  road  we  went  direct  to  Im- 
mensee,  a  small  village  on  the  shores  of  the  lake 
of  Zug,  and  having  procured  a  boat,  set  off  for 
that  town. 

The  lake  of  Zug,  along  whose  blue  waters  we 
were  iinpelled  by  three  oars,  the  one  at  the  stem 
pulled  by  a  stout  woman,  is  bounded  on  the  south 
by  the  Righi  and  the  dark  outlines  of  Pilato,  This 
mountain  is  reported  by  tradition  as  the  place 
where  the  Roman  Governor  who  delivered  our 
Saviour  into  the  hands  of  the  Jews,  imitated  the 
last  act  of  the  traitor,  Judas.  You  perceive  the 
snowy  heads  of  the  Bernese  A^s,  and  n(Hth*weat 
the  long  chain  of  Junu  The  banks,  especially  the 
right,  present  a  rich  fertile  country,  thickly  wooded 
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and  inhabited*  After  two  hours  rowing*  we  reached 
Zog. 

This  town  is  not  Tery  large,  cootaiiling  but  3000 
inhabitants ;  the  houses  are  well  bailt,  and  the  few 
streets  it  possesses  are  good.    Many  of  the  foun- 
tains are  adorned  with  statues.    The  Hotel  le  Cerf 
k  a  good  house :  mine  host  speaks  English.    We 
procured  a  eoach  to  take  us  to  Zurich,  and  leaving 
Zug,  traTcUed  by  a  bad  road,  midst  picturesque 
scenery*    Horghen  is  a  small  village  with  a  good 
church.    Near  Wolleshofen  is  the  field  where  a 
battle  was  fought  between  the  French  and  Rus- 
sians, under  the  command  of  Suwarrow ;  another 
was  fought  on  the  heights  of  Albes,  near  Gappel, 
m  the  year  1531,  the  Swiss  civil  war  :  the  church 
has  some  curious  old  monuments.    At  Adlischwy) 
we  staid  to  give  the  horses  some  drink,  and  our 
younger  companion  having  walked  forward,  the 
elder  and  I  strolled  into  the  church-yard  to  look 
on  the  lovely  landscape.    The  day  was  calm  and 
fine,  and  methought  aught  so  bright  and  beautiful 
as  the  expansive  lake,  and  its  peopled  shore,  had 
never  met  my  sight.    As  for  my  fellow-traveller 
he  was  in  extacies.     From  the  walls  of  the  church 
where  we  stood  ^  by  the  margin  of  Zurich's  fair  wa- 
ters'%  neatly  trained  vine-gardens  lay  extended  in 
straight  lines  to  the  lake,  and  we  could  follow  the 
sheet  of  water  clear  as  a  mirror,  till  it  was  concealed 
fiom  our  view  by  the  promontories  of  high  mountains 
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at  iL9  farther  eid.     With  scarce  an  mtermiBsion, 
the  shores  on  either  side  presented  saccessious  of 
Tillages,  eack  boastmg  its  handsome  church ;  the 
white-walled  houses  reflected  in  the  water  beneath. 
Ghroves  of  trees  and  woodlands  waved  above,  afford- 
ing protection  and  shade  to  the  dwellings  nestling 
underneath*    A  few  white-sailed  barks  rested  Vke 
sea-fowl  upon  the  smooth  waters  ;  and  it  was  with 
a  sigh  we  left  the  quiet  scene  to  enter  the  carriage. 
Having  overtaken  the  pedestrian,  we  again  moved 
forward  at  a  rapid  pace,  and  in  a  short  space  of 
time,  towers  and  spires  announced  a  city.     Our 
German  coachman  had  to  procure  an  interpreter  to 
know  our  hotel,  as  none  of  us  spoke  German :  we 
drove  to  the   Corbeau,      Zurich  is  a  good-sized 
town,  abounding  in  many  excellent   institutions* 
The  Bibliotheque,  founded  in  1628,  contains  60,000 
vols. ;  here  is  shewn  an  original  manuscript  of 
Quintilian  ;  a  portion  of  the  Codex   Vaticanus ; 
manuscripts  of  Zuingli,  Sec,    This  is  open  to  the 
public  :  there  is  also  a  collection  of  medals,  and  a 
museum  of  natural  history.    The  hotel  de  Ville  is 
a  fine  building.     The  cathedral  bears  evidence  of 
being  very  ancient.    I  observed  from  my  windows 
at  the  hotel  a  curious  tower  in  the  water.    This, 
it  appears,  is  called  the  tower  of  Wellenbeig,  and 
was  the  prison  of  Count  Hans  of  Habsboui^,  and 
others.  During  the  night  we  had  a  fearful  thunder- 
storm, the  lightning  flashed  incessantly  for  at  least 
six  hours;  I  never  before  witnessed  anything  so 
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vivid  as  the  flashes.  The  lake  seemed  a  sea  of 
^re.  I  know  not  if  Zurich  is  more  exposed  to 
these  storms  than  other  Swiss  towns;  but  I  re- 
collect it  struck  me  on  entering,  that  every  house 
was  provided  with  conductors  to  carry  off  the 
electri  cfluid.  In  this  city  are  porticos  on  arches 
along  the  streets  the  same  as  at  Bern.  The 
Linth  is  the  chief  river ;  there  is  a  fine  canal.  Here 
I  parted  with  my  two  Righi  friends ;  and  had  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  a  worthy  countryman,  Mr.P — . 
An  eminent  member  of  the  English  bar  Sir 
W —  F — ,  was  also  staying  at  this  hotel. 

16th. 

I  arose  at  five  this  morning,  as  the  steamer  was 
to  start  by  six,  and  I  did  not  like  to  remain  in 
Zurich,  more  particularly  when  I  cast  my  eyes  on 
my  bill,  which  was  really  enormous.  It  is  the 
only  town  I  can  complain  of  in  Switzerland,  and 
for  one  so  numerously  fi^uented,  it  is  odd  there 
are  not  more  inns.  As  the  clocks  were  striking  six, 
i  shot  off  from  the  plucking  Crow,  and  soon 
reached  the  Minerva  steamer,  as  she  was  about 
to  depart. 

The  shores  of  the  lake  presented  the  same  gay 
inhabited  appearance  I  have  yesterday  described  ; 
and  after  about  five  hours'  voyage,  I  landed  at 
Richterschwyl.  In  this  place  the  lake  presents 
the  most  extended  appearance.  About  a  league 
distant  from  the  shore  is  the  little  isle  Ufenau,  or 
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Hutten's  Grab,  covered  with  grassy  knolls  and 
arbours.  When  I  had  finished  some  refreshmoit 
in  this  village,  I  mounted  my  knapsack,  and 
walked  along  the  side  of  the  lake,  until  I  reach- 
ed a  small  hamlet ;  here  I  procured  a  boy  to  act 
as  guide,  and  carry  my  pack  to  Uznach.  We 
left  Rapperschwyl,  a  good  town  with  a  long  cause- 
way;  to  the  left,  went  through  Alowe,  and  about 
five  in  the  evening,  arrived  in  Uznach ;  having 
gone  fiom  one  end  of  Zurich  lake  to  the  other. 
Uznach,  a  place  of  some  importance  in  the  Oanton 
St  Gall,  is  situated  in  a  fertile  country  on  the 
road  from  the  lake  of  Zurich,  to  that  of  Wallen- 
stadt. 

RAG  AIT — OAKTON    ORISONS. 

17th. 

I  was  not  en  route  until  past  ten  o'clock,  owing 
to  the  rascally  innkeeper  trying  to  impose  on  me; 
however,  lost  no  time  in  reaching  Wesen.  I  pass- 
ed in  my  way  the  villages  of  Keltbrun,  Maael* 
drangen,  Doerfli,  and  Schoenis.  About  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  from  the  latter,  is  a  rude  stone  by  the  road- 
side, a  monument  to  Hotze.  The  inscription  is  as 
follows — 

HlSR  FIBL  UKD  8TARB  OBR  K.  K.  KoMHAN- 
DAKT  GETfERAL  HOTZB,  B£I  DEM  UbBERGACGE 
DEB    FrAKKEK   UBBR   DIE    LiNTH,   DEN   2&   7bBR 

1799. 
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At  Wesen,  which  is  sitaated  on  the  shore  of 
the  lake  of  Wallenstadt,  I  rested  in  the  Auberge 
Ep^y  and  was  again  fortunate  in  meeting  an  agree- 
able companion, —  Captain  H — ,  aid-de-canlp  to 
his  Royal  Highness  the  Dake  of  Oambridgei  at 
Hanover.  We  procured  a  boat^  and,  in  a  short 
time  were  careering  over  the  waters  of  the  lake. 
This  lake  is  four  leagues  in  length,  and  about  one 
in  width ;  its  depth  varies  from  4  to  500  feet,  and, 
for  navigation,  is  considered  the  most  dangerous  of 
any  in  Switzerland,  owing  to  the  force  with  which 
the  winds  descend  from  the  high  mountains. 

I  must  certainly  say,  that  I  never  beheld  boats 
less  prepared  to  stand  boisterous  weather,'  than 
those  on  this  water,  they  being  clumsy  and  ill« 
made,  more  resembling  ralfts  for  timber,  than  ves" 
sels  of  conveyance.  The  shores  of  this  lake  present 
many  interesting  objects  to  the  tourist.  Near  the 
hamlet  of  Quinten,  the  torrent  of  Seren  frdls  from 
a  mountain  of  the  same  name,  above  1,500  feet  in 
height.  Further  on,  the  Baierbach  makes  a  su- 
perb fall,  the  rocks  themselves  are  in  many  curious 
peaks,  and  some  of  vast  elevation.  We  were  more 
than  four  hours  reaching  Wallenstadt. 

This  is  a  poor  town  of  St.  Oall,  built  at  the  base 
of  Mounts  Sichelkamm,  and  Ochsenkamm.  I 
heard,  with  much  pleasure,  the  carriage  ordered  to 
convey  us  to  Ragatz,  for  of  the  two  auberges  we 
entered,  'twas  hard  to  say  which  was  the  better. 
One  was  so  bad  that  we  left  it  in  disgust,  and  on 
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ftsking  for  coffee  at  the  other,  we  were  told  there 
was  cofiee,  bat  we  could  get  no  milk. 
.  About  two  hours  after  leaving  Wallenstadt,  we 
reached  Saigaiis.  Night  now  closed  round  us, 
and  it  was  quite  dark  when  we  arrived  at  Ragatz. 
After  supper  we  went  to  rest  in  the  anticipation  of 
a  fine  day,  for  the  baths  of  Pfeffers,  and  the  unique 
gorge  of  the  Tamina. 

August  istlu 

Before  leaving  for  our  regular  walk  with  the 
guide,  Captain  H —  and  I,  went  a  short  distance 
from  our  hotel,  to  see  the  river  called  by  its  name. 
We  entered  a  narrow  glen,  and  beheld  the  foambg 
Tamina  plunge  over  a  precipitous  fall.  It  is  well 
worth  seeing.  On  our  return  we  found  the  guide 
in  waiting,  and  he  led  the  way  by  Valens  to  the 
Pfeffers. 

.  The  ascent  is  by  a  steep  footpath,  but  when  you 
get  on  a  little  way,  the  superb  prospect  quite  ba- 
nishes the  feel  of  fatigue.  Tou  see  at  the  base  of 
the  towering  Falkniss,  7,605  feet  high,  the  town 
of  Mayenfeld,  in  the  Grisons,  and  between  yon 
and  it,  flows  *^  the  wide,  and  winding  Rhine.''  I 
will  never  forget  my  companion's  delight,  as  he 
hailed  his  old  acquaintance. 

•'  Mm  papa  Rhine  r  ''fader  Rhine  r  burst  from 
his  lips.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  seen  that  cele« 
brated  river;  so  I  really  felt  interested.    We  had  a 
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good  view  of  the  town  of  Pfeffeis,  and  its  ample 
convent  of  Benedictines;  the  domed  roof,  and 
cupola  of  the  steeple,  causbg  it  to  look  like  an 
eastern  mosque.  Between  the  spot  where  we 
stood,  and  the  convent,  was  a  deep  glen^  with  bare 
steep  rocks;  and,  carpeting  the  top,  a  green  velvet 
sward,  on  which  the  town  and  convent  is  builti 

It  was  a  splendid  prospect. — In  front,  toweied 
the  Gralenda»  and  we  could  hear  the  Tamina  plunge 
and  leap  amid  the  rocks. 

On  our  way  from  near  Valens  to  the  baths,  we 
were  accompanied  by  the  priest  of  the  village, 
who  informed  us  of  the  derivation  of  many  names. 
Strange  as  it  may  appear,  Pfeffers  is  derived  from 
via  vere;  in  Romance,  the  language  of  the  Orisons, 
Faveria;  in  Grerman-Swiss,  Pfeffers.  The  clergy* 
man  pointed  to  our  view  the  old  Roman  road, 
winding  by  the  side  of  the  hill. 

We  now  entered  the  steep  and  narrow. glen  in 
which  the  bath-house  is  built,  and  commenced 
descending  by  a  zig-zag  path,  not  unlike  the  Gem- 
mi,  or  St  Gothard.  The  guide  directed  our  attention 
to  a  broad  high  wall  of  rock,  on  the  very  verge  of 
whose  summit,  we  could  see  a  little  hut.  This  is 
a  store-house  for  the  Bath  hotel,  where  they  pro* 
cure  provisions  in  winter,  by  means  of  buckets^ 
and  a  windlass,  one  bucket  going  up  empty,  while 
the  other  descends  full.  Directly  at  the  base,  and 
low  as  we  could  look,  was  the  sharp  roof  of  a  long 
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hou8e>  nearly  filling  up  the  narrow  gorge.  As  ve 
drew  nearer,  walls  and  windows  came  in  view; 
terraced  walks  were  fonned  ingeniously  among  the 
siinounding  rocksi  and  this  was  the  FteBeis,  sstxt* 
aled  in  the  goige  formed  by  tke  Tamina. 

*'  What  on  earth  would  the  people  do,  if  one 
or  two  of  these  rocks  were  to  fall  on  them  ?"  I 
asked. 

^'  Nothing/'  replied  my  companion. 

''  True/'  said  I,  ''it  would  indeed  be  rocks,  el 
prcsterta  nihiV* 

We  had  now  entered  the  mansion.  —  In  the 
salle  a  manger,  which  is  a  very  good  room,  were 
three  books.  One  containing  the  names  of  those 
visitorB  taking  the  bath.  The  namberS|  already 
this  year,  are  near  600.  Another  for  mere  casual 
visitors;  and  the  third  for  the  reception  of  the 
poetry  which  the  genius  of  the  place  may  cause 
the  beholder  to  give  utterance  to. 

I  looked  over  it,  and  found  the  vast  majority  of 
the  last  to  be  German,  some  Italian,  a  few  in  Latin 
and  Oieek,  and  but  four  linea  of  intelligible  Eng- 
lish, which  I  copied. 

*'  While  in  those  parts  3roa  chance  to  reside, 
Dare  not  to  explore  without  a  guide, 
For  gulphs  there  are,  and  will  some  swallow. 
If  blind  lead  blind,  and  blind  blind  follow/' 

My  fellow  tounsi  made  it  a  point,  with  m^  that 
I  should  add  something,  so  I  promised,  and  after 
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dining  at  the  table  cPhbte,  we  Walked  together  to 
the  springs. 

The  gorge  of  the  Tamina  may,  indeed,  be  well 
called  a  scene  nniqae  in  nature.  Leaving  the  bath- 
house* we  entered  a  chasm  between  two  rocks,  of 
immense  height,  and  our  new  guide,  having  applied 
a  key  to  a  wicket*  opened  the  door,  whereupon 
the  Tartarean  recess  received  us.  A  slight  fissure 
resembling  a  crack  in  a  ceiling,  gives  a  dim  and 
feeble  light  to  a  long,  tortuous  gallery,  at  the  base 
of  whose  sides,  some  hundred  feet  below  the  nar- 
row planks,  on  which  we  walked*  the  boiling  river 
foams  as  it  leaves  the  dark  den. 

We  walked  for  a  considerable  distance  with 
much  precaution  along  the  uncertain  causeway, 
until  we  reached  the  source  of  the  hot  spring. 
When  the  door  of  this  was  opened,  and  we  went 
in  for  a  moment,  it  was  like  an  oven,  or  steaming 
cauldron.  Ready  to  expire  with  heat  and  suffo- 
cation, I  regained  the  fresh  air ;  and  while  my  com- 
panions were  absent  for  the  moment,  composed  the 
following;  few  lined,  which  I  wrote  in  the  book  of 
the  house : — 

GORGE  OF  THE  TAMINA. 

Where  wild  Tamina  pours  its  boiling  way, 
High  rocks  preclude  the  glories  of  the  day ; 
On  either  hand  they  raise  their  tow'ring  height^ 
And  wrap  the  gorge  in  gloom  obscure  as  night; 
Sunshine  ne'er  gleams  thro'  the  slight  fissured  walls, 
Nor  on  the  wave  the  moon's  pale  radiance  fells, 
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Prolbundett  gloom  seems  here  to  reign  supreme, 
Mocking  the  efforts  of  the  day-god's  beam.** 

After  bestowing  a  copy  of  this  memento  on  the 
gentleman  who  instigated  its  composition,  T  took 
my  leave  with  more  than  ordinary  regret  for  the 
loss  of  so  valuable  an  acquaintance,  as  he  was 
going  into  the  Tyrol,  and  I  returned  to  Ragatz  by 
the  monastery  and  village. 

ALTSTBTTEN. 

19th. 

I  left  Ragatz  this  morning  at  about  half-past  nx, 
and  soon  beheld  the  rained  tower  of  Frendeobeig, 
crowning  the  summit  of  a  vast  rock*  Behind  it 
rose  the  dark  pine-clad  mountains,  while  a  noble 
valley  watered  by  the  Rhine  was  in  front.  This  is 
all  worth  noticing  as  far  as  Sargans,  wHere  I  di- 
verged from  the  road  I  had  formerly  taken  to  get 
to  Werdenberg.  I  had  the  splendid  Rhine  flowing 
by  my  side,  as  I  passed  Trublich  and  Seweleo ; 
and  it  was  not  more  than  two  o'clock  when  I 
reached  the  aubeige  in  Werdenbeig.  This  is  a 
good  town  on  the  Rhine, — ^the  Shloss  well  and 
commandingly  situated.  As  I  could  not  stay  here 
with  so  much  of  a  day  before  me,  I  profited  by  a 
vehicle  going  in  the  direction  of  Altstetten,  to  take 
a  seat  in  it.  We  passed  Haag,  Saley,  Senwald, — 
without  seeing  much  worth  noticing.  Near  Obe- 
ried  the  road  runs  between  two  narrow  rocks  ex- 
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ceedingly  high  on  either  side,  with  barely  room  for 
the  passage  between.  On  emerging  from  this 
gorge  you  get  a  view  of  Oberied,  and  some  high 
mountains  in  the  rear»  which  form,  I  think,  as 
pretty  a  landscape  as  any  in  Switzerland.  From 
Oberied  to  Altstetten  the  way  lies  through  a  level 
and  fertile  country.  I  reached  this  town  about  six 
o'clock. 

ST.   GALL.. 

20th. 

It  taking  but  one-half  the  time  to  go  to  St.  Gall 
by  the  mountain,  that  it  does  to  go  by  the  plain  or 
carriage-road  ;  and,  being  tolerably  inured  now  to 
mounting,  I  chose  the  former,  and  commenced 
my  route  about  eleven  o'clock.  The  morning  was 
close  and  heavy,  yet  from  the  summit  of  Sommer- 
beig,  I  enjoyed  an  enchanting  view.  The  town  of 
Altstetten  lay  beneath, — Its  taper  spires,  diminish- 
ing as  they  rose,  and  the  high  roofs  scattered  over 
the  plains.  My  eyes  could  follow  for  miles  the 
windings  of  the  Rhine,  as  it  swept  its  course  to  the 
Lake  of  Constance,  which  now  b^an  to  appear, 
stretching  a  vast  watery  plain  to  the  horizon's 
verge.  On  the  hill  where  I  stood,  and  extending 
to  the  town  of  Altstetten,  were  waving  forests  of 
noble  trees, — ash,  elm,  and  beech.  Between  the 
town  and  river,  numerous  ch&lets  intersected  the 
vast  plain, — ^the  intermediate  land  was  varied  with, 
trees  and  vineyards. 

YOL.   II.  G 
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Fiom  the  opposite  side,  the  hills  rofie  bare, 
steep,  and  rocky ;  but  in  the  ravines,  the  soil 
seemed  extremely  fertile ;  rich  corn-fields  and  pas- 
ture-lands, relieved  the  eye  irom  the  barren 
heiith. 

Leaving  the  top  of  the  mountain,  I  descended  by 
a  road  leading  through  a  green  wood ;  and,  at  the 
end  of  an  hour  saw  Trogen  on  the  heights.  The 
ascent  to  this  town  was  very  difficult ;  so  I  was 
glad  to  take  shelter  and  repose  in  an  auberge. 
In  good  time  had  I  reached  one.  The  sky,  which 
was  lowering  all  the  morning,  now  darkened  to  al- 
most blackness,  and  from  the  womb  of  the  dense 
mass  of  clouds  there  issued  one  of  the  most  appal- 
ling thunder-storms  I  ever  heard.  Numerous 
pieces  of  the  covering  which  sheltered  the  house 
I  was  in,  were  scattered  to  some  distance,  and 
while  the  sheeted  lightning  flitted  across  our  eyes, 
the  rain  descended  in  torrents.  I  rose  as  soon  as 
the  iveather  permitted,  and  continued  my  way. 
After  leaving  the  high  tower  of  the  chapel  at  Spei- 
cher,  I  got  from  the  angle  of  the  road  a  splendid 
view  of  the  Lake  of  Constance.  Between  it,  and 
where  I  stood,  was  a  finely  wooded  and  cultivated 
country ;  and  stretching  to  a  vast  extent  from  the 
dark  shore  was  the  Bodensee:  clouds  of  black,  and 
electric  hue,  floated  on  the  hills,  and  the  coloring 
of  the  rich  fi>reground,  where  the  sun  still  gleamed, 
was  extremely  beautiful.  About  ten  minute's  walk 
fixttu  St.  Fiden  is  St.  Gall. 
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21st. 

St.  Otll,  the  capital  of  the  Canton,  is  a  good 
town.  I  visited  this  morning  the  cathedral,  which 
I  think  superior  to  any  church  I  have  seen  in  Swiu 
aeriand, — that  at  Lansanne  perhaps  excepted.  The 
argan  is  magnificent;  the  interior  abounds  with 
splendid  pictures, — those  in  fresco  by  Moreto,  es* 
pecially  the  Adoration,  are  much  esteemed.  The 
barracks  in  the  place  of  the  cathedral  are  very  fine. 
I  have  had  here  the  opportunity  of  witnessing  the 
Cantonal  troops,  as  there  is  to  be  a  review  to-mor- 
row. They  were  on  the  eve  of  marching  to  tha 
scene  of  their  display,  I  think  the  Swiss  soldiers 
in  general  a  finer  body  of  men  than  the  light 
French  tixx^.  The  St.  Gallians  mustered  strong, 
near  two  thouscmd, — went  through  their  evolntions 
properly,  and  seemed  complete  in  equipments. 

There  are  here  societies  and  schools  for  learning. 
L'Ecole  Cantonale  for  the  Catholics,  with  profes- 
sors of  theology,  physics,  mathematics,  history, 
philosophy,  geography^  and  ancient  classics.  In 
the  Biblioth^ue  are  many  ancient  manuscripts. 
Those  of  Tschudi,  Meeleingenleid  in  the  abbataile, 
and  Joachim  Watt  in  the  bourgisse. 

The  King  of  Sweden  is  here  at  present. 

OONSTANOB. 

.  When  I  had  finished  my  inspection  of  St.  Gall, 

I  started  about  twelve  o'clock  on  foot  for  Con- 
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stance.  The  road  runs  through  an  extremely  fertile 
country,  with  occasional  glimpses  of  the  lake, 
looking  a  vast  veil  of  mist.  After  passing  through 
several  small  villages,  I  approached  its  banks,  by 
which  the  road  winds  for  a  considerable  way. 
The  distance  from  Saint  Gall  to  Constance,  I  found 
more  considerable  than  I  had  anticipated,  and  night 
hovered  round  when  I  was  yet  some  leagues  distant 
from  my  destination.  The  sun  set  with  that  sober, 
quiet  light,  purpling  the  horizon,  which  we  so 
much  admire  in  the  pictures  of  Claude  Lorraine ; 
and,  as  the  yellow  beams  fell  in  long  lines  of 
colour  on  the  amethyst-like  waters,  the  mellow 
tones  of  a  distant  bell  were  wafted  on  the  breeze  to 
mine  ear.  A  venerable  tree  spread  his  protecting 
branches  above  me,  and  the  roots  were  covered  by 
a  grassy  knoll ;  on  which,  having  relieved  myself 
of  my  pack,  I  eat  down.  While  my  external 
senses  enjoyed  the  heavenly  scene  around,  my  in- 
ternal feelings  were  far  away  in  a  distant  land,  and 
I  rested  in  thought,  by  the  side  of  my  parents, 
looking  from  the  heights  of  our  own  demesne  on 
the  same  bright  luminary,  gilding  with  his  de- 
parting rays  the  stream  of  our  own  river.  The 
convent  clock  by  the  lake  side  striking  the  eighth 
hour,  (for  time  had  passed  by  unheedingly,) 
roused  me  ;  and  buckling  on  my  kns^sack,  I  again 
pushed  forward,  and  soon  beheld  the  walls  of 
Constance,  on  the  brink  of  the  lake.  I  passed  by 
ihe  bridge  oVer  the  moated  ditch,  and,  with  no 
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slight  fears  as  to  my  admission,  entered  the  narrow 
ivicket  in  the  ample  gateway.  Constance,  it  seems, 
is  part  of  the  territory  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Bar 
den,  and  this  was  a  signature  I  had  omitted  at 
Bern.  The  sentinel  on  duty  demanded  my  passr 
port,  and  having  given  it  to  him,  we  entered  his 
bureau  until  he  examined  it.  Whether  the  multi- 
plicity of  the  vis^s  coniused  him,  or  his  own  stupi- 
dity, I  know  not;  but  he  merely  asked  me  if  I 
bad  been  in  Bern;  I  replied  in  the  affirmative, 
when  he  said,  'twas  ''  all  right,"  and  having 
written  down  my  name,  restored  it  to  me.  I  had 
previously  given  a  trifle  for  trinkgelt  at  the  en- 
trance. There  was,  however,  another  ordeal  to  go 
through,  which'  I  was  not  afraid  of, — this  was  the 
Douane.  I  had  traversed  the  silent  street,  leading 
from  the  gates  to  a  suspicious-looking  archway, 
where  I  was  tapped  on  the  back  by  a  rough-mousr 
tachioed  soldier,  who  commenced  speaking  German, 
with  which  language,  my  acquaintance  is  very 
slight  indeed.  I  soon  discovered  his  object  was 
to  inspect  my  effects,  which  did  not  take  much 
time  to  do;  and  I  was  then  permitted  to  pass,  and 
hastened  to  establish  myself  in  an  hotel. 

22nd. 

Sunday. — Ringing  of  bells,  singing  of  psalms 
and  the  notes  of  an  organ,  all  conjoined  to  rouse 
me  from  my  couch,  and  I  rose  and  had  breakfast. 
The  morning  was  wet ;  I  went  forth  and  visited  the 
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churches.  There  are  here  three  Cathdic  and  one 
Reformed.  The  cathedral  is  a  noble  Gothic  edi- 
fice, very  ancient,  and  has  a  vast  number  of  mona- 
ments.  Many  of  the  bishop-princes  of  Gennaoy 
are  buried  here.  The  paintings  of  the  side  altar 
are  very  fine ;  those  in  firesco  extreoiely  wdl  exe- 
tinted.  The  carvings  both  in  wood  and  stone,  are 
also  yery  good.  There  is  shown  here  the  house 
in  which  the  Reformer  Huss,  was  arrested.  Many 
4>f  die  door-ways  of  the  pitvate  houses  are  richly 
carved. 

I  walked  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  outlets, 
but  conld  discover  nothing  interesting.  The  walls 
are  regular,  and  have  towers  for  their  defience. 
The  scenery  by  the  lake-side  is  beautiful^ — ^you  be* 
hold  this  immense  basin  stretching  away  to  Bohe- 
mia and  Suabia;  the  lofty  hills  looking  low  in  the 
hoiizcMi,  and  the  banks  variegated  with  houses 
and  extensive  convents. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

Steamboat  to  Schaffhausen — Morning  brightens — Shores  of 
the  Lake — GotUieben — Banks  of  the  Rhine — Schaffhausen 
— ^Visit  the  h\\ — Cross  the  river — Church — Roman  fortress 
— 'Eoglish  family—Old  acquaintance — Diligence  to  Basle 
— Surrey  the  town—Tomb  of  Erasmus — ^Works  of  Holbein 
— ^Autographs — Brief  remarks  on  a  Swiss  tour. 

Monday,  23rd 

At  half-past  four  I  was  aroused  to  be  ready  for 
the  steamboat,  and,  at  the  hour  of  starting,  duly 
on  board  the  Helvetia,  bound  for  Schaffhausen. 
The  morning,  which  rose  cloudily,  was  not  yet 
quite  clear;  but  jutting  promontory  and  distant 
peak,  were  distinctly  defined  against  the  dim  va* 
pour.  As  the  suli  beamed  forth  the  fog  cleared 
up,  and  ere  we  had  rounded  the  channel  the  yiew 
had  improved  much  in  light  and  beauty.  The 
town  of  Constance  lay  rising  firom  the  water's 
edge,  and  within  the  limits  of  its  line  of  walU 
tower,  and  spire,  might  be  seen  stretching  high 
above  the  sharp  roofs  of  the  houses.  At  a  little 
distance    on    the    lake    side,    is    an   extensive 


Digitized 


by  Google 


128  BAHK8  OF  THE  RHINE. 

monastery^  the  cbiming  bell  of  which  was  sending 
its  tones,  full  and  clear,  over  the  smooth  expanse. 
Still  continuing  by  the  brink  of  the  water,  were 
farm-houses  and  vineyards,  intersecting  a  rich 
tillage  country,  the  yellow  stubble  shewing  where 
the  baryest  had -been  cut. 

The  distant  perspective  was  one  vast  tumult  of 
hills  and  snowy  mountains,  while  the  opposite 
side  shone  green  and  distinct,  as  the  sun-beams 
lit  up  the  scene.  My  companions,  chiefly  male, 
were  clouded  in  the  smoke  of  the  meerschaumes, 
and  I  could  hardly  perceive  that  we  now  ap- 
proached a  long  covered  bridge,  and  were  about 
to  shoot  one  of  its  arches.  The  flue  was  speedily 
•  let  down,  and,  with  a  steady  plunge,  we  swept 
through  the  ope.  In  a  second  the  flue  was 
erected,  and  we  proceeded  without  interruption. 

Gottlieben,  the  first  town  we  touched  at,  is  a 
small  place,  of  not  more  than  250  inhabitants,  of 
the  Canton  Thurgovie.  It  is  advantageously  situ- 
ated on  the  Rhine,  at  the  lower  extremity  of  the 
lake  of  Constance,  in  this  part  called  Untersee. 
In  the -chateau  here,  Huss  was  for  a  shoit  time  a 
prisoner.  We  glided  close  beneath  Rheinbeig, 
a  beautiful  residence  on  the  left  bank  of  the  river. 
Near  it,  crowning  the  summit  of  another  hill,  is  an 
ancient  castle,  frowning  on  the  calm  river  below. 

Steckbom  is  another  small  town,  where,  I  un- 
derstand, the  remains  of  some  Roman  walk  still 
exist,  but  owing  to  our  proceeding  immediately 
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en  route,  I  could  not  land  to  examine  them.  The 
Rhine  now  flows  in  a.  tolerably  wide  stream, 
through  a  yalley^  the  sides  of  which  are  clothed  in 
woods,  and,  after  shooting  another  arch,  we  reached 
Deissenhofien,  a  good-sized  town,  abounding  with 
gardens.  The  houses  were  soon  lost  in  the.  wind- 
ings of  the  river,  and  we  came  in  sight  of  an 
extremely  beautiful  spot,  aptly  named  Paradise. 
It  lies  in  a  valley  watered  by  the  Rhine.  Near  it 
is  a  hillock,  planted  with  noble  trees,  and  con^ 
fields,  while  wide  and  fertile  meadows  surround  it. 
The  entrance  of  the  churph  is  richly  carved.  A 
strong  fortress  crowning  a  height,  and  houses 
clustering  on  either  hand  to  the  water's  edge, 
now  shewed  us  Schafiliausen.  In  a  few  minutes  • 
we  were  at  a  stand  still ;  I  jumped  ashore,  and 
was  shewn  to  the  Vaisseau  hotel,  where,  at  eleven 
o'clock,  I  had  a  right  good  breakfast  preparatory 
to  viewing  the  noble  fall.  Attired  in  my  blouse, 
baton  in  hand,  I  set  ofi*,  preceded  by  my  guide, 
with  whom  I  was  furnished  at  the  hotel,  to  visit 
the  finest  waterfall  in  Europe.  To  the  question, 
addressed  by  the  aforesaid,  *'  Which  side  shall  I 
take?"  I  replied,  *'  The  chateau  of  Laden;"  and 
for  this  purpose  crossed  the  bridge. 

Arriyed  on  the  other  side,  and  looking  fipom  the 
heights,  above  the  river,  on  the  town  we  had  left, 
the  mass  of  dwellings  presented  an  animated  ap; 
pearance*  Nearly  parallel,  on  the  opposite,  bill, 
rose  the  towers  of  the  fortress  I  at  first  noticed, 
G  5 
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and  the  noble  Rhine  ran  beneath.  We  kept  aloiig 
its  banky  through  a  narrow  path,  leading  by 
meads  and  Tineyards,  until  we  reached  the  road 
to  Zurich.  Not  far  firom  this  is  the  fine  chateau 
of  WoUsbergy  where  travellers  may  sojourn  en 
pension.  Again  deviating  from  the  road  we  struck 
into  a  path  brmging  us  to  the  river  side,  and, 
pointing  to  a  building  over  the  stream,  on  the 
summit  of  a  hill,  my  guide  said,  ''  Here's  the 
chateau  of  Laufen.''  The  low  moan  of  the  distant 
fall,  at  the  same  time,  reached  my  ear,  and  conti- 
nued to  increase  in  sound  as  I  approached. 

When  we  reached  the  spot  where  I  could  see 
the  water  turn  pale,  as  it  reached  the  verge  of  the 
abyss,  and  blanch  white,  before  it  made  the  leap, 
I  paused  and  sketched  the  scene.  The  castle 
raises  its  parapets  and  towers  on  the  brink  of  the 
wooded  cliff.  Beneath  tumbles  the  roaring  river, 
and  rising  gently  flx>m  the  other  side,  are  quiet 
modest  hills,  studded  vrith  houses  and  trees. 
Well  conditioned,  contented  cattle  were  rustling 
their  bells  as  they  browsed  or  reclined  beneath  the 
spreading  woods,  heedless  of  the  roar  and  turmoil 
of  waters,  which  now  vms  almost  deafening.  A 
neat  white  chapel  and  some  few  houses  fbrm  a 
contrast  with  the  chateau's  embattled  walls. 

Afier  passing  through  an  archway  and  court- 
yard, in  which  stood  a  number  of  rehicles,  we 
entered  the  salle  of  M.  Bleulen,  who  dispoeea  of 
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prints  of  the  Fall,  and  from  the  opposite  side,  re- 
paired to  a  small  payilioQ  at  some  height  above  it. 
Perhaps  the  first  view  from  this  place  may  disap- 
point many,  because  you  cannot  see  the  entire  of 
the  principal  rush  of  water,  which  is  quite  under- 
neath. The  effect  is  however  splendid.  Descend- 
ii^gf  yo^  reach  another  resting  place,  but  lower 
still  is  a  small  gallery,  ending  in  a  cul-de-sac, 
where,  by  those  whose  nerves  can  stand  the  noise, 
the  cataract  is  seen  to  perfection. 

Apparently  from  over  your  head  the  vast  volume 
rushes  in  its  strength  like  a  troop  of  wild  steeds, 
flinging  their  manes  in  the  air,  and  dashing  foam,  in 
flakes,  into  your  face.  The  water  is  white  as 
snow,  and  comes  in  abrupt  and  broken  masses 
from  the  rock  above.  The  sound  is  terrific ;  your 
ears  are  stunned  ;  and  when  you  seem  to  gain  a 
little  respite,  on  comes  the  watery  crash  ten  times 
louder  than  before.  Your  eyes  are  bewildered,  for 
you  try  to  follow,  in  its  headlong  fall,  a  single 
sheet  of  water;  and  a  myriad  others  swifter  come, 
and  in  the  multitude  you  are  dazzled  and  your 
senses  confused*  The  fall  is  broken  by  three  or 
four  rocks,  standing  up,  a  feeble  barrier  against 
the  flow  of  the  river.  Green  trees  and  shrubs 
still  cluster  on  their  heads  and  sides,  and  tremble 
nud  the  hiss  and  splash  of  foam.  I  dare  say 
that  in  a  little  time,  the  fury  of  the  waves  will 
overwhelm  and  dash  them  down  the  steep.    One 
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has  a  hole  vfonk  through  its  side,  through  which 
the  waters  have  veati  and  no  doubt  will  wear 
away  the  remainder. 

As  I  was  ^xious  to  view  the  fall  in  every  pos- 
sible way,  I  took  a  bpa^to  cross  to  the  other  side. 
The  river  is  of  coime  disturbed  by  its  contiguity 
to  this  vast  fall,  and  therefore  any  thing  but  placid. 
There  is  however  no  danger,  and  the  view  of  the 
fall,  as  you  come  in  front,  fully  repays  the  voyage. 

I  took  another  sketch  from  the  side  near  the 
village,  and  thence  returned  to  SchaflPhausen.  The 
cathedral,  at  present  a  Protestant  church,  is  plain. 
I  observed  some  old  monuments  in  the  ancient 
cloisters. 

As  it  was  only  two  o'clock  when  I  returned,  the 
master  of  the  hotel  directed  me  to  the  castle,  which 
he  said  was  well  worth  seeing.  Accordingly  I 
mounted  a  number  of  steps  and  arrived  at  the 
portal.  The  stout  portress  met  me  at  the  en- 
trance, and  we  descended  first  into  the  vaults, 
whi^h  are  very  curious.  She  shewed  me  a  well, 
formed  by  the  Romans  to  supply  the  fortress  with 
water.  It  is  at  present  empty,  being  injured  by 
the  French,  but  is  about  being  repaired.  On  our 
gaining  the  upper  air,  we  passed  some  stone  shafts, 
each  about  ten  feet  high,  into  the  Roman  hall. 
Its  architecture  is  massive  and  imposing,  strong 
low  buttresses  support  wide  heavy  arches  of  aston* 
ishing  thickness.  Above  are  the  ramparts  of  the 
castle  I  we  ascended  by  a  gradual  acclivity,  paved 
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instead  of  being  supplied  with  steps,  for  the  con-' 
▼enience  of  wheeling  up  cannon,  and  beheld  a 
broad  esplanade,  furnished  with  towers  and  a  pa* 
repet  The  towers  are  three  in  number,  with  one 
principal ;  the  smaller  ones  stand  at  their  feet  like 
pigmies ;  their  curious  shape  is  worth  obserWng. 
I  mounted  with  my  companion  still  higher,  and 
from  the  summit  beheld  a  charming  prospect. 
The  town  lies  beneath,  with  the  broad  Rhine  flow- 
ing in  the  centre.  Up  or  down  you  can  follow  the 
river  till  it  is  lost  amid  the  intervening  hills.  Vine- 
yards and  corn-fields  clothe  the  banks ;  and  the 
white  walls  of  dwellings  add  life  to  the  picture. 
When  I  descended,  I  walked  through  the  town 
to  the  post  bureau,  and  engaged  my  place  in  the 
Diligence  for  Basle. 

At  dinner  I  had  the  pleasure  of  forming  an 
agreeable  acquaintance  with  an  English  family, 
and  in  the  evening  we  walked  to  see  some  curiosi- 
ties. A  house  very  well  painted  struck  our  atten- 
tion ;  and  also,  a  notice  purporting  that  '*  Dancing 
is  prohibited,  except  through  permission  of  the 
police" — ^rather  strict! 

Tuesday,  24tb. 

At  seven  I  was  at  the  diligence  office,  and  ex- 
perienced the  gratification  of  beholding  two  ladies 
whom  I  had  known  at  Chamounix,  enter  the 
vehicle  for  Basle  ;  I  was  qnite  sure  I  could  make 
the  third  with  them  in  the  coup^^  but  was  told 
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my  place  was  in  the  mtericnr.  The  amdueUur  le- 
served  the  coope  seat  for  hiin8elf,-*4hi8  was  retUy 
too  bad.  The  traveller  should  always  have  the 
preference  from  the  conducteur.  I  wish  these  per- 
sons,  instead  of  having  a  certain  allowance^  were 
put  on  the  footing  of  our  guaxds  and  coachmen ; 
then  they  would  quickly  learn  that  civility  which 
at  present  they  sometimes  want.  I  had  for  a  com- 
panion a  pleasant  Frenchman^  member  of  the  same 
profession  as  that  to  which  I  have  the  honor  to 
aspire,  and  we  travelled  together  very  agreeably. 

Our  road  lay  continually  by  the  banks  of  the 
Rhine,  and  the  succession  of  views  were  truly 
magnificent.  Sometimes  the  river  widened  into  a 
broad  basin,  the  banks  crowded  with  the  houses 
of  a  large  town,  and  anon  it  dwindled  to  a  mo^ 
derate  sized  stream,  and  ran  through  a  delicious 
country  of  woods  and  cornfields,  Such  were  the 
varieties  we  saw  through  the  day;  when,  just  as 
the  shadows  of  evening  were  about  to  fall,  we 
entered  Basle.  Our  passports  were  once  more 
demanded  at  the  entrance,  but  not  delayed,  and 
we  proceeded  through  many  streets  till  we  reached 
the  bridge  and  beheld  the  river  on  either  hand. 
Having  arrived  at  the  post,  I  accompanied  my 
Parisian  fi'iend  to  the  Hotel  Cigogne. 

BASLB. 

Wednesday,  35tb. 
Some  time  after  breakfast  I  joined  my  com- 
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pamon  of  yesterday's  joamey,  and  we  started  to 
visit  the  lions  of  this  town.  The  cathedral  at 
first  claimed  our  attention,  and  its  high  towers 
showed  their  rich  stone  carving  as  we  approached. 
The  two  fignres  on  horseback  are  curious  ;-^-one 
leprssents  Saint  Michael  piercing  the  dragon  with 
a  long  spear ;  and  the  other,  I  think,  Saint  Martin. 
On  entering  the  interior,  we  were  shown  several 
tombs  :  the  names  of  the  heroes  and  princes  have 
even  now  faded  from  my  memory, — not  so  that 
'of  Erasmus^  whose  tomb  is  near  the  communion 
table ;  for  this  church  belongs  at  present  to  mem- 
bers of  the  Protestant  Church;  the  table  itself  is 
of  beaptiful  marble.  Opposite,  near  the  comer, 
are  the  stalls  of  the  bishops,  very  richly  carved. 
On  going  into  another  part,  we  were  shewn  the 
tombs  of  the  Empress  Anna,  wife  of  the  Emperor 
Rodolph  de  Habsbourg :  it  is  not  more  remarkable 
than  the  rest,  save  having  an  iron  railing  round  it. 
We  mounted  next  some  steps,  and  were  shewn 
into  a  good'sized  room  nearly  square,  where  the 
memorable  council  of  Basle  was  holden,  between 
the  years  1431  and  1444.  Here  are  some  pictures, 
and  a  number  of  conchological  and  mineral  spe- 
cimens, collected  in  the  adjoining  country.  A  copy 
on  a  small  scale  of  the  Danse  des  Maries  is  pre- 
served here  in  chma,  which  the  old  sexton  ex- 
plained. We  now  descended  into  a  subterranean 
chapel,  where  six  of  the  Apostles  are  carved  in 
basso-relievo.    The  remainder  are  wanting.    Here, 
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also,  placed  against  separate  pillars,  are  some  of 
the  bishops'  tombs.  The  prelates  are  represented 
in  ecclesiastical  robes,  with  the  crozier  and  mitre : 
the  dates  of  the  monuments  are  as  far  back  as 
1300.  We  ascended  again  to  mount  the  towers. 
After  crossing  the  aisle  of  the  church,  a  narrow 
passage  led  us  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  which  we 
commenced  mounting  ;  after  ascending  some  three 
hundred  steps  we  reached  a  lai^e  bell,  underneath 
which  having  stooped,  and  stood  on  the  first  gal- 
lery, we  viewed  the  country  from  the  four  sides  of 
this  tower ;  and  then  continuing  our  ascent,  in  a 
little  time  we  reached  the  summit.  The  view  ex- 
tends over  an  immense  tract  of  fertile  country, 
watered  by  the  Rhine.  The  town  of  Basle  lay 
in  a  cluster  at  our  feet.  When  we  descended  we 
found  it  was  time  to  visit  the  Biblioth^ue. 

The  chief  attractions  this  building  possesses,  are 
the  numerous  works  of  Hans  Holbein.  We  saw 
his  work,  the  Passion,  in  eight  stages,  looking  as 
freshly  painted  as  though  it  came  from  the  easel 
but  yesterday.  His  dead  Christ  is  also  a  master- 
piece ;  the  contraction  of  the  muscles  so  perfectly 
natural,  that  one  would  think  it  was  a  real  figure, 
covered  by  a  glass  case.  His  painting  of  Erasmus 
is  very  fine.  There  are  many  of  his  designs  in 
crayon,  well  worth  noticing.  The  family  of  Sir 
Thomas  More,  himself,  and  wife,  with  many  others. 
After  a  close  survey  of  this  picture  gallery,  we 
went  up  stairs  to  the  biblioth^que,  to  view  the 
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manuscripts.  There  are  many  letters  in  the  hand- 
writing of  Erasmus ;  also  Martin  Luther,  and  other 
remarkable  men. — A  copy  of  the  protocol  of  the 
council  was  shown  us.  The  collection  of  books 
does  not  appear  extensive.  The  arsenal  contains 
the  armour  of  Charles  le  X^m^raire,  and  in  the 
Hotel  de  Ville  is  the  statue  of  Munatius  Plancus ; 
these  appeared  to  me  all  worth  noticing  in  this 
last  town  of  switzerlaiyd. 
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A   CHAPTER   ON   SWISS   TRATBLLIKG. 

Haying  now  made;  I  trust,  not  an  unentertaining»as 
it  has  certainly  been  to  me  an  interesting  tour  of 
this  justly  celebrated  country,  I  maybe  expected 
to  sum  up  in  a  few  pages,  the  hints  that  I  may 
suppose  of  use  to  those  who  mean  to  make  a  simi- 
lar excursion ;  and,  as  far  as  my  limited  powers  go, 
I  am  willing  to  do  so.  Much  of  the  fatigue  en- 
countered in  travelling  over  the  mountains  may 
be  avoided ;  but»  at  the  same  time  you  lose  the 
scenery  to  which  these  steep  passes  lead.  I  am 
an  advocate  for  beholding  the  glorious  works  of 
nature ;  still  everything,  even  gold  may  be  bought 
too  dear,  and  I  would  not  visit  the  most  sublime 
spot  at  the  risk  of  suffering  a  month  or  a  week's 
illness.  The  general  courses  marked  out  in  guide 
books,  comprise  much  of  what  is  really  worth 
seeing,  and  also  much  of  what  is  not.  I  would 
humbly  suggest  a  few  alterations,  and  thereby  ren- 
der the  tour  less  wearying,  and  I  trust  more  pic- 
turesque. 

I  prefer  lakes  to  mountains,  for  after  all,  there 
is  a  great  sameness  in  mountains;  and  what  is 


Digitized 


by  Google 


BRIXF  XBMARKS   ON    A  SWI88  T0I7R»        139 

more  tiresome,  it  is  either  climb,  climb,  or  descend, 
descend,  till  your  very  knees  bend  under  you,  or 
you  can  scarcely  keep  your  saddle.  The  Righi,  I 
must  say,  repays  any  trouble,-^-the  prospect  from 
its  summit  is  splendid.  Yet,  I  should  not  recom- 
mend the  tourist,  unless  desirous  to  see  all,  at- 
tempting the  Faulhom.  The  weather  is  very  fickle 
on  that  peak,  and  will,  sans  ciremonie,  cause  the 
visit  to  turn  out  unprofitable.  The  fall  of  the 
Handeck  and  Glaciers  of  the  Rhone  will  always 
keep  the  Grimsel  a  favorite,  otherwise,  it  is  barren 
enough.  The  view  of  the  Jungfrau  repays  the  tour 
to  Grindelwald  fi*om  Lautetbrunnen  by  the  Wen- 
gen  Alp.  This,  however,  also  requires  fair  weather. 
But  the  lakes,  the  dear  lakes !  demand  no  exertion, 
save  to  look  on  and  admire. 

Commencing  we  will  say,  tlie  1st  of  July,  or 
August  at  Geneva,  go  to  see  Femey,  and  in  the 
steam-boat  to  Villeneuve.  Passing  to  Vevay,  look 
in  at  Chillon,  and  after  spending  a  day  at  Vevay, 
go  to  Lausanne.  You  will  return  by  the  10th,  sup- 
pose, and  start  for  Chamounix  on  the  11th, — you 
sleep  there  that  night,  and  visit  the  Mer  de  glace 
and  Montanvert,  12th  and  13th.  If  the  weather 
is  fine,  ascend  the  Brevon  or  the  F14g^, — visit  the 
Buisson  glacier,  and-  on  the  16th  go  to  Martigny 
by  the  T6te  Noire.  It  is  infinitely  preferable  to 
the  Col  de  Balme.  If  your  curiosity  leads  you, 
visit  the  Grand  St.  Bernard, — it  is  not  so  difficult 
as  people  imagine.    I  have  crossed  it  on  foot  and 
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on  mules.  When  returaedy  we  will  say  the  17thy 
go  to  see  the  Cascade  Pisse-vache,  and  on  the 
18th^  traverse  the  valley  of  the  Rhone  to  Leukbad; 
the  19th,  you  mount  the  Gemmi  and  arrive  in 
Thun.  It  is  but  a  pleasant  drive  to  Berne,  and 
you  return  in  the  evening,  so  the  21st  sees  you  en 
route  to  Interlacken,  where  you  may  breakfast. 
As  I  am  limiting  the  tour,  you  may  pass  on  if  you 
please  to  Lauterbrunnen  and  see  the  Staubbach. 
Cross  the  Wengen  Alp,  or  if  you  dislike  the  fa- 
tigue, which  is  great,  go  round  by  the  carriage-road 
to  Orindelwald. — 22nd  Meyringen, — 23rd  Grimsd, 
— see  the  Chute  cTAar, — 24th  Glaciers  of  the 
Rhone, — Mount  Furca  to  Andermatt,-^youcan  get 
into  the  Ghrisons  here ;  but  the  road  to  Altorf  i5 
very  picturesque.  We  will  take  it ;  25th,  Fonts  du 
Diable,— sleep  at  Fluelen,— 26th,  Lake  of  Waldstet- 
ten  to  the  Righi, — 27th,  descend  by  Groldau  to 
Immensee, — boat  to  Zug,  carriage  to  Zurich. — 28th, 
steam-boat  to  Rapperswyl,  by  carriage  to  Wesai, 
boat  to  Wallenstadt,  and  walk  to  Ragatz. — 29th, 
Pfeffers  and  Gorge  of  the  Tamina, — ^return  to  Ra- 
gatz,— 30th,  get  to  St.  Gall,  and  31st  sees  you  at 
Constance.  Of  course  you  will  not  omit  going  to 
the  finest  waterfall  in  Europe,  and  this  I  think  to 
be  the  summum  totum  of  Swiss  scenery. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

THE    RHINE. 

Address  to  the  River — Leave  Basle — Environs — Passport 
Office — Douane — German  Dinner  Hour — ^Colmar — Stras- 
bourg— Cathedral— Prospect  from  the  Tower— Trip  to  Ba- 
den—Villages en  Route— Baden — Gambling — Ball— Ger- 
man Waltzing — ^Account  of  the  Town — ^Churchyard — ^Alt- 
Schloss — Birth  Day  of  the  Grand  Duke— Military  Mass— 
Rastadt—Chateaji—Carlsruhe— Embark  at  Leopoldshofen 
— Spire — Manheim — Sunset. 

STRASBOURG. 

Friday,  27th  August. 
Rhinb  !  I  am  on  thy  banks,  and  by  thy  stream, 
and  thy  dancing  waters  bask  in  the  same  ray  of 
sunshine  that  dazzles  mine  eye.  I  love  thee,  fair 
river  !  and  I  trust  thy  haunted  shores  and  ^'  chief- 
less  castles"  will  throw  open  their  stores  of  legends 
for  my  perusal,  and  I  may  revel  in  the  bright  fields 
of  fancy,  while  strolling  by  thy  rapid  tide.  I  have 
tracked  thee  nearly  to  thy  birth,  and  mean  to  hover 
round  even  unto  thy  close;  so  I  hasten  to  make  the 
first  advances  to  our  good  companionship.  For 
this  purpose  I  promise  to  do  my  part  if  thou  dost 
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thine^  and  that  this  agreement  may  lose  nothing  by 
delay,  I  hurry  to  commence  from  Switzerland, 
and  account  for  what  I  have  already  seen. 

We  had  a  fine  day  leaving  Basle,  and  the  gar- 
dens in  the  environs  Ipoked  lovely  as  we  past 
The  country  about  Basle  seems  very  fertile,  and 
,well  cultivated.  We  met  with  no  interruption 
till  we  reached  the  frontiers,  and  there  we  were 
bustled  out  of  the  vehicle,  and  into  a  bureau,  where 
our  passports  underwent  strict  scrutiny. 

This  ordeal  was  no  sooner  over,  than  we  perceiv- 
ed by  the  diligence,  emptied  of  its  luggage,  stand- 
ing at  the  door  of  a  house  marked  **  Douane,** 
that  another  even  more  disagreeable  was  to  be  en- 
dured. Having  nothing  **  pawr  dedarir,^'  I  did 
not  mind,  nor  were  my  things  looked  at;  but  a 
poor  young  lady  suffered  a  good  deal  of  annoyance 
because  her  shawl  happened  to  look  new,  and  be 
carefully  folded  up.  At  last  we  were  all  put  to 
rights,  and  the  word  aUez  being  given,  we  moved 
on.  When  we  arrived  at  Muhlfaauseo,  a  consideca- 
ble  town  with  a  canal^  we  were  merely  put  through 
the  frighted  adouane,  and  staid  here  nearly  an 
hour  for  dinner. 

In  a  country  such  as  this  has  become,  particii- 
larly  the  resort  of  strangers,  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  I  am  surprised  the  innkeepers  do  notcoDlriFa 
a  taUe  d'h6te  at  a  more  reasonable  bour  Uiaa  the 
German  one  o'clock.  The  second  ia  top.  1^  {or  one 
who  does  not  ambition  fashionable  hours — eight. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


9TRA8BOVBO.  143 

Between  five  and  six  would  be  nearer  the  mark« 
Leaving  Muhlbausen  where  I  obBerred  a  very  fine 
square  adorned  with  colonnades  supporting  a  piazzai 
and  a  great  quantity  of  coal  along  the  quays,  we 
drove  through  Ensisheim,  a  good  town,  to  Colmar, 
at  which  last  place  we  arrived  at  eight  o'clock  in 
the  evening.  While  we  changed  the  vehicle  I  had 
time  to  walk  through  some  of  the  streets,  which  I 
found  wide,  regular,  and  well  built.  It  was  night 
when  we  were  again  en  route,  but  a  more  beautiful 
one  never  came  out  of  the  heavens, — calm  as  an 
infant's  slumber  and  bright  as  its  smile,  the  blue 
vault  shone  with  myriads  of  twinkling  stars,  and 
the  glorious  moon  seemed  clad  with  more  than 
ordinary  effulgence.  We  went  through  Schelet- 
stadt,  Benfelden,  and  some  other  towns*  In  the 
early  dawn  of  mom  when  the  timid  moon  hid  her 
face  before  the  sun's  approach,  the  sky  became  a 
little  dark,  otherwise  we  could  not  tell  when  night 
had  ceased  or  day  commenced,  the  former  was  so 
hghtsome.  The  sun  shone  at  length,  and  rousing 
the  damps  from  the  recumbent  position  they  oc« 
cupied,  under  the  pressure  of  th^  night  dews,  they 
now  rose  and  floated,  Uke  gauzy  clouds,  a  little 
distance  over  the  earth.  When  it  was  near  five 
o'clock,  the  summit  of  a  lofty  spire  glanced  high 
and  distinct  above  the  vapour  that  shrouded  the 
inferior  parts,  and  I  instantly  cried  out  the  **  Ca*- 
thadral  of  Strasbouig  !*'  A  mile  or  so  of  the  road 
brought  us  witlun  the  gate.      Having  delivered 
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our  passports,  we  were  suffered  to  proceed.  I 
staid  at  the  hotel  of  the  diligence,  and  after 
breakfast,  accompanied  by  a  vakt  de place  or  oom- 
missionaire,  set  out  to  see  the  lions.  I  first  made 
out  my  banker,  then  put  a  letter  I  had  written  in 
the  office,  and  thence  we  went  to  the  Cathedral. 
This  magnificent  temple  was  commenced  towards 
the  close  of  the  fifth,  or  beginning  of  the  sixth 
century,  by  Clovis,  King  of  the  French.  A  cb<Mr 
was  added  by  Charlemagne ;  but  in  1007,  the  whole 
took  fire  and  was  reduced  to  ashes.  Vemor, 
Bishop  of  the  house  of  Habsbourg,  laid  the  foun- 
dation of  a  new  edifice  in  ldl5,  and  it  was  finished 
in  1276.  The  building  of  the  tower  was  entrusted 
to  a  celebrated  architect,  Enrin  de  Steinbach.  He 
commenced  it  in  the  year  1276,  but  died  in  1318. 
John  his  son  continued  the  plan,  and  got  up  to  the 
platform.  It  was  completed  in  1439  by  Hutz. 
Ervin  and  his  son  are  buried  in  the  church. 

This  tower  is  436  feet  high,  being  more  elevated 
than  St.  Peter's  at  K.ome.  The  prospect  is  of 
coiirse  magnificent.  I  could  see  the  entire  country 
round,  lying  as  it  were  at  my  feet.  Villages, 
leagues  asunder,  appeared  but  with  a  step  be- 
tween. The  Rhine  shone  like  a  burnished  ser* 
pent,  stretched  along  the  plain.  From  the  platform 
I  was  pointed  out  the  church  of  St.  Thomas,  wb^re 
is  to  be  seen  the  tomb  of  Marshal  Saxe,  by  Pigilti . 
and  those  of  Kock  and   Oberlin,  l^y  OWa<^.^^ 
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Close  underneath,  shrunk  to  a  little  measure,  but 
still  preserving  somewhat  of  beauty  near  its  giant 
neighbour,  was  the  ci-devant  Palais  Episcopal, 
otherwise  imperial,  or  royal.  The  theatres,  the 
libraries  and  museums,  the  observatory,  hospitals, 
gardens,  promenades,  manufactures,  all  were  seen 
at  a  glance. 

The  interior  is  solemn  and  imposing ;  the  e£Pect 
of  the  lofty  Gbthic  arches  is  very  grand.  We  had 
mass  in  one  of  the  side  chapels ;  after  hearing 
which,  I  visited  other  buildings  accompanied  by 
my  guide.  After  dinner  I  had  some  delicious  fruit 
to  sweeten  the  sour  wine  of  this  place,  and  re- 
tired early  to  rest. 

BADBK. 

Saturday,  28tb. 

At  six  o'clock  I  left  Strasbouig  for  Baden.  On 
passing  through  the  gates,  I  entered  on  a  road 
bordered  by  trees  of  rich  and  luxuriant  foliage ;  a 
handsome  column  stands  at  a  cross,  where  other 
loads  branch  off.  Not  far  is  the  extensive  and 
crowded  grave-yard.  The  weeping  willow  and 
funeral  cypress,  extend  their  sad  shades  over  the 
tombs,  protecting  alike  the  poor  and  the  rich,  the 
lowly  and  the  great,  the  humble  and  the  proud. 
It  must  be  consoling  for  those  who  feel  the  sting 
of  poverty  in  this  life,  to  know  there  is  another 
world  where  all  are  equal. 

Gardens,  chiefly  vegetable,  borderthe  road,  still 
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lined  by  mountim  ash,  beech^and  cbesnut  Ptas- 
iug  for  a  moment  on  a  little  bridge  over  a  •mall 
arm  of  the  stream^  it  afforded  oa  a  parting  glimpie 
of  the  magnificent  cathedral  of  Strasboniig,  stretch- 
ing  its  tall  spire  high  into  the  air.  Proceeding  a 
little  farther,  we  beheld  the  bridge  over  the  Rhine^ 
like  a  long  black  line,  drawn  over  the  world  of 
waters.  The  river  in  this  spot  is  really  splendid ; 
the  eye  can  scarcely  compass  its  width,  and  is  lost 
in  its  winding  course.  We  passed  over  the  bridge 
which  rests  on  a  foundation  of  boats.  Each 
having  a  long  cut-water  at  a  proper  distance,  the 
boats  are  connected  with  the  breakwaters  by  ropes 
and  strong  cables.  The  yielding  to  the  press«re 
of  so  heavy  a  body  as  our  Diligence,  was  modi 
less  than  I  expected. 

Another  douane ! — verily  these  will  be  the  death 
of  me  !  ThiA  jeu  de  douane,  as  I  have  called  it,  is 
I  think  the  least  amusing  that  a  traveller  can 
partake  of.  After  ransackipg  bags  and  baggage, 
we  are  allowed  to  proceed,  and  soon  entered  KcU, 
on  the  frontiers  of  Germany.  This  is  a  good  town, 
with  the  usual  number  of  hotels;  wheie  the  pe^de 
come  from  to  support  one  half  of  them,  is  to  me  a 
matter  of  surprise ;  but  I  believe  the  Qermaoa  aie 
much  given  to  roving,  a  prc^ns^y  derived  from 
their  Scythian  ancestors. 

The  road,  aiier  leaving  Kehl«  runs  for  milfm  ^^» 
a  dead  level,  bounded  on  the  north  eaat  by.  fit 
^hawrtswald  or  Black  Forest^  and  west  by  the 
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Rhine.  The  church  of  Ozheim  peered  over  the  tmed 
to  our  lefty  and  when  we  lost  sight  of  its  gray  spire^ 
we  saw  Bodersweiher  before  us.  This  is  a  good 
country  Tillage ;  but  Luiz,  where  we  arrired  a  little 
after,  is  a  perfect  **  lore  of  a  place/'  as  the  French 
lady  near  me  observed.  Each  cottage  is  surrounded 
by  a  garden,  with  firuit-trees  and  flower-beds. 

Bischofsheim  is  larger  and  more  populous. 
There  are  a  number  of  Jews  here,  whom  we  ob*- 
served  grouped  together,  enjoying  the  idleness  of 
their  Sabbath.  We  did  not  change  hcMrses  till  we 
reached  Lichtenau,  a  good  town;  after  leaving 
which,  we  came  vis-ti^vu  to  Baden,  as  it  lay  in 
Ae  valley  to  our  right.  After  making  a  conside- 
rable circuit,  which  brought  us  close  to  the  dark 
woods,  we  entered  on  a  cross  road,  conducting  to 
that  which  leads  from  Rastadt  to  Baden.  In  a 
very  short  time  we  were  gratified  with  a  sight  of 
that  fashionable  bathing-place. 

On  entering  this  town  the  beauty  of  the  envi- 
YOD0  give  the  visitor  the  promise  of  much  pleasure 
during  his  sojourn ;  or,  if  he  prefer  in-door  amuse- 
ments to  excursions,  the  gaile  de  conversation  is 
ereff  open.  When  I  had  fixed  myself  in  mine  inn 
and  found  there  was  a  taUe  dhote  at  four  o'clock, 
I  disencumbered  myself  of  my  travelling  clothes, 
and,  attired  in  appropriate  costume,  such  as  the 
ftshioMible  ak  of  the  place  required,  I  repaired  to 
tlie  pvomenade. 

Sfatdy  rows  of  poplars  and  elms  shade  the  gay 
h2 
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folk  who  walk  underneath ;  for,  I  have  observed, 
horses  and  carriages  are  not  allowed  to  paas  a 
certain  distance.  Lines  of  shops,  chiefly  bi» 
jouterie,  pastry,  &c.,  expose  their  contents  to 
tempt  the  passer-by.  At  the  top  of  this  is  the 
building  called  Salle  de  Conversation,  consisting  of 
a  centre,  with  a  colonnade  of  Doric  columns,  and 
two  wings  with  connecting  apartments.  The 
centre  is  a  splendid  ball-room.  A  magnifi- 
cent lustre  is  suspended  itom  the  ceiling, — ^there 
are  also  two  smaller  ones.  The  floor  is  wdl 
adapted  for  'Gripping  it  on  the  light  fantastic 
toe," — and  the  seats  round  the  walls  afford  repose 
to  the  wearied.  There  are  galleries  at  either  end 
for  musicians  and  spectators.  Between  this  room 
and  the  right  wing  are  two  salles  de  jeu,  the  outer 
for  roulette,  the  inner,  rouge  et  notr. 

Here,  in  these  temples,  where  Satan  is  the  God, 
and  Mammon  the  visible  deity,  the  crowded 
tables  shew  the  number  of  duped  votaries  at  the 
infernal  shrines.  Night  affords  no  rest  to  them, 
whose  days  are  lavished  in  seeking  to  recover 
the  treasure  they  have  lost,-  but,  like < a  weak 
person  pulling  at  a  chain,  of  which  a  stioi^er  faaa 
possession,  their  labour  is  fruitless,  and  entice  loss 
the  consequence.  After  many  inefiectoal  puUs^ 
perhaps  they  recover  a  little,  but  it  is  onlyifcffja 
moment,  a  sudden  wrench  drags  again  what  w«a. 
restored  ;  and  not  until  it  is  too  lat^  the  unhappy 
instrument  of  his  own  rain  ^perceives,  tb^.h^diio 
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lield  back  in  time^  he  would  not  have  been  entirely 
destitute.  The  misery  of  gaming  is  its  infatua- 
tion ;  yety  if  a  person  of  calm  temperament  quietly 
looked  on,  and  saw  the  number  of  persons  losing, 
and  the  chances  being  so  much  in  favour  of  the 
tables,  few  indeed  would  venture  at  roulette. 
What  can  compensate  for  the  anxiety  of  mind 
.which  ever  distracts,  even  the  successful  gambler  ? 
— ^for  even  he  is  never  sure  of  its  continuance. 
Again,  the  melancholy  instances  of  its  results,  one 
of  which  I  have  given  in  a  former  chapter,  should 
deter  any  person  from  launcIuDg  into  this  dan- 
gerous sea. — ^The  right  wing  is  an  hotel,  and  the 
lefl  the  theatre;  between  the  theatre  and  centre 
is  the  library.  There  is  a  small  balcony  in  front 
of  the  building,  where  musicians  are  stationed,  and 
play  various  aire,  delighting  the  promenaders  by 
the  concert  of  sweet  sounds,  from  morning  to 
night. 

This  evening  there  was  a  ball,  to  which  I  went. 
The  admission  was  very  low — three  francs;  but 
the  attendance  was  respectable,  and  not  too  nume- 
rous. A  young  English  lady  said  it  was  the 
thinnest  of  the  four  she  hcul  been  at,  and  supposed 
it  owing  to  the  absence  of  the  Grand  Duchess, 
and  a  iarge  party  given  the  previous  evening. 
We  had,  however,  about  three  hundred  to  carry 
on  the  fbn,  and  at  ten  we  commenced  with  a 
waltz.  I  had  an  excellent  partner — Parisian,  le 
Comtesse  de  R — ,  and  the  music  was  very  fair. 
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Tbe  circle  was  the  largest  I  e^er  danced  lomid, 
which  we  whirled  with  fearftd  rapidity.  Had  half 
the  coDcossioDS  occurred  at  the  paces  we  were 
going,  that  I  have  seen  in  other  places,  thesi 
would  have  been,  in  the  Irish  phrase — *'  wigs  on 
the  green/* 

The  G^ennans  are  celebrated  for  waltzing,  yet  I 
own  I  do  not  admire  their  style, — ^tfaere  ts  no 
grace  in  it  It.  is  a  kind  of  running^-^ostrich 
trotting — or,  perhaps,  more  familiarly,  the  nm  of 
the  railbird, — a  short  hop,  and  strides  so  long, 
that  I  cannot  conceive  how  the  little  English  giils 
contrived  to  keep  up  with  them.  After  each 
waltz  we  had  a  quadrille  and  gallope.  At  about 
twelve  o'clock  the  crowd  began  to  disperae,— * 
ladies  complained  of  fatigue,  and  I  withdrew. 
During  the  ball  the  chink  of  money  in  the  adjoin- 
ing room,  often  grated  harah  on  mine  ear,  for  a 
young  travelling  companion,  who  had  accompie 
nied  me  to  the  ball,  with  lettera  of  exchange  to 
a  large  amount  about  him,  was  no  where  to  be 
seen*  I  own  I  was  uneasy,  for  he  had  had  a 
portion  of  three  bottles  of  Champaigne,  and  I 
feared  he  might  be  imprudent.  I  found  him,  as  I 
suspected,  at  the  gaming  table ;  however,  he  only 
staked  florins,  and  promised  soon  to  retire  with 
me.  He  lost  nearly  every  time,  and  when  be 
desisted  was  minus  forty  or  fifty. 
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Sunday,  29th. 

The  ringing  of  bellB  roused  me  at  eight  o'clock, 
and  announced  the  Lord's  day.  So,  resolved  not 
to  be  late  tot  prayers,  as  I  unfortunately  was  the 
pvevious  one  at  Constance,  I  dressed  and  entered 
the  chapeU  It  is  a  goodndzed  building,  and  had 
a  numerous  congregation.  I  was  glad  to  perceive 
many  of  my  fair,  and  some  male  companions  of 
last  night  in  the  ball-room.  After  some  singing, 
a  sermon  was  preached  by  a  venerable  clergyman, 
in  German*  When  he  ceased,  mass  commenced, 
and  after  its  conclusion  I  returned  to  the  hotel 
and  had  breakfast. 

I  made  a  tour  of  some  of  the  principal  hotels 
here,  in  hopes  of  discovering  some  friends ;  but  was 
disappointed,  they  having  already  departed.  Lefl 
io  myself,  and  the  day  proving  unfit  for  a  country 
excursion,  dense  watery  clouds,  vrith  rain  at  inter* 
vals,  hanging  on  all  the  hills,  I  was  forced  to 
content  myself  with  making  an  inspection  of  the 
town. 

Baden,  called  by  the  Romans,  '*  Civitas  Aurelia 
Aquensis," — by  th^  Germans  Baden,  is  situated  in 
a  valley,  two  leagues  from  the  Rhine.  The  envi- 
roning hills  are  clothed  with  dark  woods,  and  from 
the  gloomy  covert,  sometimes  a  gray  rock,  or 
mouldering  battlement  starts  forth.  The  ruins  of 
the  ancient  chateau  of  Baden  are  picturesque.    In 
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tbe  failey,  tbe  eye  dweOs  with  delight  <m  the 
f(ntile  meadows,  spreading  rich  plains  of  green 
velvet  sward,  and  rows  of  clustering  grapes. 

The  town  is  very  irregularly  built,  and  I  um  sure 
can  boast  of  more  hills  than  ancient  Rome,  every 
street  having,  at  least,  one  to  its  share.  The  hoiues 
ace  about  600,  with  a  population  near  3000.  AH, 
accept  a  few  Jews,  are  Roman  Catholics.  The 
chapel  is  very  ancient,  having  been  built  in  the 
eighth  century.  Within  its  sanctuary  repose  the 
ashes  of  most  of  the  Mai^graves.  The  tomb  of 
Leopold,  painted  by  Lill  from  jMctares  of  Ghudo 
Reni,  is  the  most  remarkable.  There  are  also  two 
other  churches ;  one,  that  of  the  hospital ;  the 
other,  of  the  convent  The  chateau,  which  has,  of 
course,  undeigone  many  alterations,  was  built  by 
the  Maigraves  of  the  13  th  century.  There  are 
subterranean  vaults,  entered  by  the  tower  of  the 
angle  to  the  right.  Passing  by  the  paridi  church, 
you  see  the  Cabinet  of  Antiquities,  fonned  like  an 
ancient  temple,  with  a  peristyle,  supported  by  torn 
Doric  pillars.  I  descended  the  hill,  walked  through 
some  streets,  and,  seeing  the  gate  open,  entered 
the  quiet  church-yard. 

There  is  always  a  solemn  stillness  about  the  last 
abodes  of  mortality,  breathing  a  quiet  =  over  the 
sfnntthat  imparts  a  tmnquillity  to  the  mind  which 
the  busy  haunts  of  man  so  quic^y  bni8h:awayj 
and  heare,  amid  the  emblems  of  •oarfrtti  being^^^ 
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.withered  garlands  and  faded  flowers--^!  could  com* 
mane  with  the  silent  past  with  much  more  peaoe^ 
fulness  than  the  noisy  present. 

Built  in  the  wall,  I  pax:eiFed  very  many  antique 
t<HHb-8tones,  carved  principally  with  the  cruci^ 
£xion.    The  inscriptions  on  the  more  ancient  were' 
Latin;  the  later,  in  German.    There  was  one-<*-* 
''Sacred  to  the  memory'' — of  the  daughter  of  an- 
English  baronet.      Nearly  in  the  centre  of  the 
grave-yard  is  a  crucifixion,  large  as  life ;  and,  close 
by,  apparently  very  ancient,  a  group  of  sculptuf^,-. 
figures  of  natural  size,  representing  our  Saviour 
prajring  in  the  garden  of  Gethsemane,  with  the 
three  apostles  fast  asleep.     It  is  extremely  well 
conceived  and  executed.     Many  graves  are  bor^ 
dered  with  flowers,  and  each  has  its  head-stone. 
The  shattered  columns  of  some  are  fit  emblems  of 
broken  ties  and  ruined  hopes. 

I  left  the  church*yard,  and  walked  musingly 
along,  comparing  the  tranquillity  we  receive  from 
a  viait  to  such  a  place,  with  the  unsatisfied  spirit 
we  generally  bring  away  from  converse  with  otir 
feUow*beings.  Here,  no  pride,  no  ambition,  or  envy, 
dwelleth ;  all  is  lost  when  we  descend  into  the  nar- 
row house. 

I  stfoUed  by  L*AUie  da  Saules,  as  it  is  called, 
through  two  lines  of  waving  trees,  and  bcjield 
Badeo  in  the  valley,  between  two  hills ;  the  chapel' : 
lifting  up  its  $pire»'and  the  chateau  crowning  the:. 
h6 
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rock.  I  had  barely  time  for  a  honied  oqAi^ 
when  the  rain  came  oo,  and  drove  me  htA  to  my 
hotel. 

After  dinner,  at  which  I  met  an  agreeable 
American  family,  I  once  more  sallied  oat,  took 
the  same  path,  and  omtinned  constantly  aacending 
4he  moimtain-aide,  thiongh  a  doae  wood.  I  had 
behdd  from  the  town  an  old  castle,  wludi  my 
guide-book,  **  Schrieber/'  informed  me  was  one  of 
the  finest  in  Germany,  and  resohred  to  make  good 
my  passage  to  it.  The  night  came  down  in  bbck- 
nesa  while  I  was  in  the  dark  alley,  and  I  was  light 
glad  to  emerge  from  the  lonely  glade,  and  stand  on 
a  beaten  track*  A  finger-post  now  bore  theletten^ 
'*  Vieux^Chateau  ;"  so  I  peroeiTcd  I  was  all  right, 
and  continued  my  course.  I  mounted  for  near  an 
hour,  when  the  mined  walls,  all  grey  and  desolate 
in  the  gloom,  met  my  sight.  Not  withoat  a  fe^ 
iDg  of  reverence  did  I  enter  the  andent  portal, 
where  Margrave  and  Margravine  once  held  their 
court.  I  passed  through  the  tenantlesa  chambss, 
still  bearmg,  in  decay,  the  vestiges  of  fenner 
s|dendour,  m  sculptured  windows  and  aiched 
doors.  Trees  have  taken  root,  and  sprang  up 
where  the  festal  board  once  had  place,  and  stones 
and  briars  are  in  the  roixn  (^  the  dance.  Tbehi^ 
tow«p  yet  preserves  its  elevation.  There  is  a  pillar 
<tf  good  workmanship  in  the  Rilter,  or  Knights' 
Uall,  which,  I  imagine,  from  its  positioa,  to  have 
supported  a  canopy  for  the  lord  of  the  castle* 
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The  view  is  really  magmficent;  the  mitt  of 
ef  emng  hung  low  in  the  ^ralley  when  I  aacended ; 
but  the  broad,  broad  Rhine,  lay  like  a  mighty  aer* 
pent,  wreathing  its  folds  round  island  and  hill, 
light  gleamed  through  th^  darkness  from  Baden, 
forming  a  striking  contrast  to  the  surrounding 
gloom ;  and  the  hum  of  the  distant  town  floated 
like  the  voice  of  bees  oa  the  calm  night-wind.  I 
love  to  contemplate  the  speculations  of  man,  from 
.  the  scenes  of  faded  glory  comparing  the  fancied 
importance  of  the  present,  with  the  equally,  at  the 
time,  absorbing  past.  It  ever  teaches  me  a  useful 
kssoDy  which  cannot  be  too  often  instilled  into  our 
minds — ^  Short  is  the  dutation  of  things  below  /" 

Monday  80th, 

Ringing  of  bells,  beating  of  drums^  sounding  of 
trumpets,  and  squeaking  of  fifes*  What  a  din  f 
ts  the  town  stormed  ?  or  hare  the  people  gone 
mad  during  the  night  ?  **  No,  sir,  this  s  the  birth' 
di^  of  ow  sovereign  lord,  his  high  mightiness  the 
Gtaad  Duke  of  Baden !" 

I  had  arranged  with  a  friend  that  we  should 
take  a  carriage,  and  start  this  morning  for  the 
Valley  oi  the  Monrg,  with  the  proviso  that  the 
waalher  permitted  the  excursion.  Inowwasfitirly 
dtiven  out  of  bed  by  the  noise  which  commenced 
at  day-bteak,  and  one  glance  convinced  me  that 
oiar  arraiigement  for  the  intended  trip  to  the 
Moui^g,  was,  like  the  second  marriage  in  a  case  of 
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Ugamy«  null  and  void.  One  continiiai  wattry 
sheet  boDg  above  and  ppuied  its  contents  aimal- 
taneoiwly  over  the  entire  horizon.  The  partial 
rain  of  yesterday  had  now  become  impartial,  and 
fell  in  ducking  torrents  Qver  all.  Though  provided 
with  a  Mackintosh,  umbrella,  and  oiled  hat 
cover,  I  could  not  be  dry  for  an  hour,  the  water 
was  so  subtle  and  unceasing.  When  I  descended 
to  breakfast,  I  found  the  house  thrcmged  with 
soldiery,  and  we  had  some  of  the  officers  in  the  . 
salle  a  manger.  The  colours  lay  against  the  wall^ 
they  were  richly  wrought,  and  about  ten  o'clock 
the  parade  began.  The  bands  played  for  some 
time  in  portions  of  the  town,  where  members  of 
the  duke's  family  resided,  and  then  marched  to  the 
church ;  it  was  splendidly  lighted.  Lofly  w|ue* 
lights  blazed  in  five  or  six  rows  on  the  principal 
altar,  and  every  spot  was  crowded.  I  was  pro- 
vided with  a  seat  by  an  officer  in  uniform,  and 
the  troops  entered  the  church.  The  advance  was 
cavalry,  the  bandsmen  having  long  white  horse- 
hair  in  their  helmets,  while  the  soldiers  wore  black. 
The  uniform  is  green.  It  was  an  imposing  sight  to 
behold  these  warlike  men,  arrayed  in  their  trap- 
pings, standing  each  like  a  statue,  on  either  side  of 
the  altar,  where  the  white-robed  priests  offisiv^  op 
their  prayers  to  God  for  the  soverei^*  Hie  in« 
fantry  occupied  the  aisle ;  we  had  excellent  nittaic^ 
and  the  entire  ceremony  was  very  JB»pre»sive* 
Towards  the  conclusion,  a  hymn  was  aung  ia 


Digitized 


by  Google 


BABBTADT.  157 

which  all  joined,  and  the  rich  chorus,  peculiarly 
adapted  to  the  German  voice,  had  a  sonorous,  yet 
melodious  effect  When  high  mass  was  concluded, 
the  troops  marched  out  in  the  same  array,  and  the 
hands  continued  playing  for  some  time  outside  the 
church.  They  are  now  playing  near  where  I  write, 
and  the  white  feathers  in  their  helmets,  constantly 
nod  as  they  pass  my  windows.  The  head-pieces 
are  very  strong  and  apparently  of  great  weight ; 
the  swords  I  think  longer  than  those  in  use  of  our 
cavalry,  also  the  carbine. 

Rain— rain !  I  have  just  taken  my  place  for 
Garlsruhe,  and  suspect  we  shall  have  rain  the  entire 
way.     It  is  near  four  o'clock ;  so  I  am  off. 

Carlsnihe,  10  at  night. 
We  had  the  diligence  or  rather  omnibus  full, — 
all  German,  but  some  spoke  French.  The  country 
we  traversed  on  leaving  Baden  is  flat,  and  not  very 
interesting,  till  we  arrived  at  Rastadt,  the  ancient 
residence  of  the  Margraves  of  Baden.  It  is  a 
good  town  on  the  Mourg,  which  is  here  a  consider^ 
able  river.  In  this  town  was  concluded  the  ne- 
gociations  of  the  peace  in  1714,  between  Prince 
Eugene  and  Marshall  de  Villars.  It  possesses  a 
beautiful  chateau  built  by  the  Margravine  Sybille 
Aognste  de  Saxe  Launbourg,  wife  of  the  Malrgrttve 
General  Louis  William.  The  fagade  is  surmounted 
with  a  gaUery,  commanding  a  fine  view,  and  ha^ 
on  the  top  a  statue  of  Jupiter.     In  the  apartntentsr 
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are  many  t«ophk»  taken  from  the  Torka,  and  aome 
good  pictacet*  After  leairng  Raatadt^  we  paand 
tbrough  EttlngeDi  and  arrited  about  half-paat 
eight  at  Carlftnihe* 

CABL6ttVXB« 

Tuesday,  31sL 

I  rose  this  monuDg  at  a  little  afker  five,  and 
engaged  a  place  in  the  steam-boat  for  ManheiiD, 
after  which  I  made  my  tour  through  the  reaideiioe 
of  the  Grand  Duke. 

Cailsruhe  is  situated  in  the  Hartzwald  fomt, 
about  a  league  and  a  half  from,  the  Rhine,  and 
exceeds,  in  beauty  of  architecture  and  regularity  of 
streets^  any  toim  I  have  yet  seen  on  the  Continent. 
It  is  of  modem  date,  at  least  little  more  than  fifty 
years  since  the  fint  stone  of  the  palace  was  laid. 
There  are  nearly  forty  streets,  and  twenty  thousand 
inhabitants.  The  streets  are  wide,  and  the  booses 
imiform.  Its  contiguity  t6  the  forest  affords  abuii- 
dance  of  shady  promenades.  The  palace  is  very 
fine,  built  in  a  henusphere  with  wings*  In  firont  is 
a  planted  esplanade,  with  fountains  and  rrgnirittr 
statues.  The  new  Catholic  chuich  ia  spkaidid; 
indeed,  every  public  building  by  Wrmhrrnnrn  is 
worth  inspection,  and  moie  than  I  can  enutasrate. 

At  eight  o'clock,  we  were  all  assembled  at  tike 
packet-office,  first  to  be  conveyed  by  dil%enoe  to 
Leofioldflhofon,  formerly  Shreck,  thete  to  embaik. 
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T^lisl  aerowd  we  were?  Asopplenientftrf  vebiele 
bad  to  be  pvovided,  and^  after  some  deky  fmni  our 
gieat  namben,  we  at  last  got  under  we^h.  Hie 
morning  was  beautifully  fine ;  a  bright  sun  shone 
cheeringly  on  our  line  of  marcb^  and  reflected  the 
black  chimney  of  the  steam-boat  on  the  rippling  wa- 
ters When  we  drew  n%h.  The  banks  of  the  Rhine 
are  heie  low,  and  destitute  of  sceneiy,  so  I  was  glad 
to  meet  with  some  English  ladies,  the  charms  of 
whose  conteisation  animated  the  otherwise  dreary 
voyage*  About  ten  o'clock  we  reached  the  Ba- 
varian part  of  the  Rhine,  and,  after  some  short 
time,  drew  near  the  ancient  city  of  Spire, 

Sfire,  the  Augusta  Nemetum  Spira  of  the  Ro- 
mans, situated  on  the  Spierback,  has  at  present 
only  about  7000  inhabitants.  It  is  still  the  chief 
place  in  the  district,  and  the  residence  of  the  regent 
of  the  Bavarian  Rhine.  But  how  are  the  mighty 
fiiUen!  It  was  once  an  imperial  city.  Taci- 
tus remarks,  in  the  third  century,  that  it  was 
one  of  the  strongest  and  most  powerful  on  die 
entire  river.  After  the  fail  of  the  Roman  empire, 
the  Francs  had  possession.  Dagobert  founded 
the  monastery  of  St.  Germain,  in  place  of  the 
temple  of  Mercury.  His  successors  also,  the 
Gariovingian  kings,  had  their  palaces,  and  resided 
m  tlMS  city.  The  first  tourney  was  holden  here, 
thai;  species  of  amusement,  suited  to  the  barbarous 
age,  which  afforded  knights  the  opportunity  to 
shew  their  affection  for  their  mistresses  by  slaugh- 
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tering  their  comrades.  The  magnifioent  dom-* 
kixche,or  catbedml, built  in  the  Greek  style,  was 
fioiabed  in  1097,  by  Henry  IV.  In  the  vauHs  be* 
neath  the  choir  are  buried  nine  emperora;  viz, 
Conrad  II.,  Henry  III.,  IV.,  V.,  Conrad  HI., 
Philip  of  Souabe,  Rodolph  d^Hapsbourg,  Adolph 
de  Nassau,  and  Albert  d'Autriche.  The  cathedral 
has  undergone  repairs,  having  been  injured  by  the 
French  in  1688.  Spire  was  the  seat  of  the  ion 
penal  diet  for  200  years.  In  the  14th  century 
it  contained  27,000  inhabitants.  There  are  many 
traces  of  antiquity. 

The  voyage  from  Spire  to  Manheim  is  of  little 
interest,  the  banks  on  either  hand  presenting 
nothing  worth  noticing.  We  dropped  down  quickly 
with  the  stream,  and  met  the  ascending  steam- 
boat About  three  leagues'  voyage  from  Spire,  we 
beheld  the  bridge  of  boats  extending  across  the 
river,  and  at  half-past  two  I  made  my  bow  to  my 
iair  companions,  who  were  going  on  by  water  to 
London,  and  stood  on  the  shore  of  Manheim. 

My  passport  was  demanded,  and  pnmounced 
"  goot ;"  so  I  stepped  into  a  carriage,  and  drove  to 
the  Cour  de  Rhin.  When  I  made  myself  com- 
fortable, I  sallied  out  to  inspect  the  town. 

Manheim  offers  few  buildings  of  sufficient  merit 
to  deserve  notice.  The  chateau  of  the  Grrand 
Duchess  dowager  is  a  large  extensive  pile.  The 
right  wing,  which  was  the  opera,  yet  bears  traces 
of  rough  usage,  inflicted  by  the  Austrians  during 
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their  bombardment  of  this  town  in  1795.  The 
collections  of  paintings  and  statnes  in  the  interior 
are  very  good,  and  choice.  Many  are  of  the 
school  of  Rubens.  The  theatre  is  a  very  fine 
building,  plain,  yet  striking.  Near  the  palace  is  the 
church  of  the  Jesuits,  also  a  good  building.  There 
is  an  arsenal  and  observatory.  I  was  also  much 
pleased  with  a  well  executed  group  by  Brandt, 
placed  in  the  market-place.  It  is  in  allusion  to 
the  situation  of  Manheim  between  the  Rhine  and 
Necker,  and  has  allegorical  representations  of  these 
rivers.  In  the  parade  is  a  beautiful  fountain  by 
Crepello. 

Nothing  can  exceed  the  loveliness  of  the  sky  as 
seen  from  the  windows  where  I  now  write.  Be- 
tween the  masses  of  bluish  dusky  clouds,  which 
denote  the  approach  of  night,  glimpses  of  a  rich 
golden  tint  show  the  parfemg  rays  of  the  declining 
sun.  Beneath,  the  streets  are  planted  with  rows 
of  trees,  and  the  citizens  parading  up  and  down. 
A  large  hotel,  — "  the  Russian,''  is  opposite ; 
lights  already  twinkling  from  the  rooms ;  while 
the  high  dome  of  the  church,  surmounted  by  its 
cupola,  and  the  spire  of  another  peering  at  a  little 
distance  over  the  roof-tops,  receive  the  sun's  last 
rays. 
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Excunion  to  Heidelberg— Sketch  from  the  road — Site  of  the 
Psdace — Gorgeous  ruins — Great  Tun — Evening's  gloom- 
University — Trayellmg  Companions — Towns  in  tfie  Berg- 
strass — Agreeable  encounter  at  Auerbaeh — DtrmsCid^— 
Aristocratit  ooacbman^^GermaA  ttudents*— FnaikHBrt-* 
Markschiff  to  Mayence— Towns  on  the  Maine— HodMi»-- 
Inventor  of  printing — ^Antiquity  of  Mayence — Catbedial— 
Tomb  of  Frauenlob — Favorite — Biberich — ^Wiesbaden— 
Kursaul — Mineral  waters. 

WednMday. 
I  AWOKB  this  morning  at  fiTe,  when,  tfaintfaig  tbe 
diligence  for  Heidelbeig  was  not  to  aet  off  till 
seven  or  eighty  I  did  not  rise.  I  dosed  away  ftr 
more  than  two  hours,  and  then  leooUactod  I  wss 
too  late*  I  hunied  down  in  hopes  of  aatchiqg 
another,  and  found  I  had  no  chance  until  Ike 
evening ;  so,  rather  than  lose  a  lovely  day,  I  packed 
up  my  things,  mounted  my  blouse,  and  delivecBig 
my  traps  to  the  cammissianaire  of  the  hotel,  tobAKre 
forwarded  in  the  evening  after  me,  set  off  on  foot 
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for  Haddbeig.  I  socm  emerged  from  the  town 
and  found  my  road.  It  lay  through  a  rich  tillage 
eonotiy,  the  land  flat  on  both  sides^  with  a  few 
vineyards  diversifying  the  fields.  The  vines  grow 
higher  than  I  have  before  seen  them.  There  are 
few  isolated  hooses,  most  being  congregated  into 
villages,  which  are  therefore  very  considerable. 

I  paused  for  a  moment  by  the  side  of  one  of  the 
ihady  trees  which  line  the  road,  and  sat  on  the 
banks  of  the  Neckar,  where  that  limpid  stream 
winds  to  the  left.  The  scene  was  one  of  quiet 
beauty.  The  bright  blue  sky  overhead  was  un- 
sullied by  a  single  cloud,  but  a  few  soft  vapoury 
oies,  lay  hoveling  on  the  verge  of  the  horizon  as 
if  fearftil  of  venturing  on  a  scene  so  fedr.  From 
the  opposite  side  rose  the  village  of  Hadenburg,— * 
the  spire  of  its  church  rising  taper-like  over  the 
many  roofs.  Yet  not  a  sound  broke  the  universal 
stillness,  but  the  rustling  of  insects  among  the 
grass,  or  chirping  of  birds  amid  the  bowers.  Some 
boats  lay  on  the  bosom  of  the  stream,  and  the  men 
went  about  them  like  moving  statues.  The  vessels 
themselves  seemed  asleep,  and  were  reflected  in 
the  msrror-like  water  on  which  they  floated.  A 
long«hani  of  vine-clad  hills,  with  woods  and  vil- 
hgea  flrfngeing  the  base,  were  extended  round  the 
hemod.  Gontimiing  by  the  road,  I  passed  through 
fhvfse  good  villages,  Seckenheim,  Endingen  and 
Widglingen.  The  path  was  uninteresting  enoogfa, 
running  through  a  level  country,  watered  by  the 
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Neckar,  until  I  arrived  in  sight  of  Heidelbeig,  and 
tberd  indeed  wag  something  to  look  at ! 

The  inagniicent  ruins  of  the  palace  were  on  the 
ride  of  the  hill,  crowned  by  the  Kaisereiuhl,  a 
tower  erected  in  memory  of  the  Emperor  Frands* 
Near  the  palace  were  the  arches  of  the  promenade^ 
looking  like  a  Roman  aqueduct.  Below^  connect^ 
ing  the  town  to  the  opposite  hill|  was  the  fine 
bridge.  After  having  walked  in  four  hours  from 
Manhdm,  I  entered  the  town  and  repaired  to  the 
Oasthof,  "  Roi  de  Portugal/'  Impelled  by  the 
sight  of  the  gorgeous  ruins  rising  over  my  head,  I 
hastened  up  the  steep  with  the  same  impatience  I 
formerly  did  on  beholding  the  Castle  of  GhiUon* 
I  had  for  my  guide,  a  sharp  intelligent  boy,  who 
lived,  he  said,  in  the  palace,  and  we  soon  stood 
within  the  precincts. 

No  description  can  equal,  no  pen  properly  de&* 
oribe  its  magnificence.  The  pendl  fiadls  powerieas 
when  attempting  to  portray  the  architectare,  and, 
I  own,  I  am  undertaking  an  office  which  I  cannot 
hope  to  accomplish,  in  endeavouring  to  give  a  cor* 
rect  account  of  this  stupendous  pile. 

The  oldest  part  was  built  by  Eleetor  Robeit^  in 
1346,  and  the  Knight's  hall  of  dttit  dsle^  ia  ooe 
of  the  parts  in  best  preservation.  Here  ale 
alktiquities,  coats  of  mail,  with  die  weapdUlJ 
at  the  period ;  balb  fired  by^the  FrencfawbratiiBy 
deatroyed  the  place,  and  other  camoti^aoB^  ,12te 
windows  are  of  painted  glass,  and  the  light  fdb 
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dimly  on  the  desolate  walls*  My  guide  for  Ule 
environs,  shewed  me  the  moat  and  th^  portioQB 
when  the  besieging  French  undermined  the  walls. 
It  is  fearful  to  think  of  the  scenes  that  then  took 
piace,  when  war  stalked  through  the  dwellings  of 
princes,  and  ruin  claimed  the  Electoral  Hall. 

AAer  leaving  the  Bittersaal,  I  descended  to  the 
kitchen  and  lower  apartments  of  the  building.  We 
then  mounted  up  to  the  English  apartments  built 
in  1612,  and  called  so  because  one  of  the  electors 
married  the  Princess  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  James 
I.  The  view  is  extensive  and  very  fine ;  I  beheld 
the  town  underneath  with  trees  and  gardens ;  the 
tall  spire  of  the  Cathedral  lifting  up  its  head  from 
the  centre ;  the  bridge  spanning  the  river,  and  the 
eye  follows  the  bright  stream,  nearly  to  M anheim, 
along  the  well  cultivated  country.  The  rich  hills 
of  the  Bergstrasse  are  close  at  hand,  covered  to 
their  summits  with  vineyards. 

We  mounted  the  stairs  still  higher,  and  stood  on 
the  top,  which  is,  or  rather  was  a  circle,  but  half 
has  fallen,  and  left  a  fragment.  "  This,"  said  my 
conductress,  **  was  the  theatre."  I  absolutely 
started,  and  then  broke  into  a  laugh,  such  as 
Democritus  might  have  indulged  in  when  ocmtem- 
(dating  the  follies  of  mankind.  ''  The  theatre !'' 
I  fiepeatod  CO  a  muaing  tone,^theatre !  We  were 
slanding^  m  I  have  before  said,  in  a  s^nicirole.  A, 
richly  carved  window  was  near  me,— all  that  waa' 
l<Aof^fimner  jdeoaraiam;  and  even  the  ivy  bad 
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dosddi  tnd  crept  round  the  stone  work,  and  decay 
WB8  Tisible  in  the  slight  traces  that  remained  of 
the  rich  mouldings.  One  half  of  the  tower  had 
fidlen  either  before  the  battk*s  shock,  or  wrath  of 
heaven,  for  the  bolt  had  striken  the  proud  {mIi^ 
and  completed  the  wreck  of  man.  I  could  hardly 
fitil  firom  forming  comparisons.  Beside  this  is  the 
chapel,  to  which  we  next  passed  :  the  interior  is 
plain,  a  high  altar,  and  two  smaU  side  ones,  with 
the  pew  of  the  princes  and  a  confessional,  in  which 
is  a  good  representation  of  a  capuchin.  The  onl- 
side  is  splendid,  built  entirely  of  hewn  stone,  di* 
▼ided  into  compartments  by  pillars,  the  windows 
decorated  with  bas-reliefs*  There  are  two  elevated 
roofis  with  arms  and  figures,  and  a  large  figure  in 
the  centre.  This  is  the  exterior  fixmting  the  [ho- 
menade,  that  facing  the  court-yard  is  yet  mion 
magnificent. 

From  the  fair  dame  who  shews  the  intericN*,  I 
had  to  apply  to  a  third  person  who  has  the  per- 
quisites of  the  cellar,  to  see  the  celebrated  tim  of 
Heidelberg.  We  descended  into  the  vaults,  and  I 
observed  a  cask  filling  up  a  vast  space,  big  enough 
in  all  conscience !  and  my  surprise  was  unequalled 
when  on  ad  vancing  some  steps  further  the  veal  i^esad 
lay  before  nte.  Some  ideaofits  size  may  beocmeeived 
by  the  vtader  when  informed  that  ii  is  33  feet  ki^ 
by  23  vride,  and  contained  283,200  bottles.  It 
was  made  by  order  of  Elector  Charles  Theodore 
in  1749-^&-61,  having  bee»  three  yearn  boilding. 
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It  w«s  fall  thrioe.  Opposite  is  the  atatae  of  Ba&n» 
who,  it  af^iears,  iised  to  finish  16  bottles  befoie 
going  to  bed.    There  is  a  adle  de  danm  quite  lafge 
enough  for  a  set  of  quadrilles  on  the  tcqp.    Joining 
again  my  young, guide,  we  passed  to  the  prome- 
nade, a  long  walk  on  a  kind  of  terrace,  and  there 
having  no  further  occasion  for  his  services,  I  dis- 
chaiged  him ;  and  returned  myself,  to  ramble  with 
my  sketch  book  about  the  ruins.    The  principal 
front  is  truly  regal,  but  where  all  is  so  splendid,  it 
would  be  invidious  to  point  out  anything  in  pai^ 
ttcular :  I  could  spend  days  in  hovering  round  it, 
and  peopling  th^  lofty  halls  and  columned  aisles 
with  the  princely  forms  of  other  times ;  and  if 
asked  what  has  struck  me  with  most  admiration 
during  my  tour,  I  shall  ever  answer,  ^'  The  ruins 
of  Heidelberg/'    The  sun  is  about  to  set,  and  I  to 
leave  this  shattered  memorial  of  mortality.   What 
reflections  does  not  this  scene  call  forth !    The 
departing  orb  sheds  a  yellow  light  over  the  face 
of  nature,  alike  on  the  dwelling  of  to-day,  and 
that  of  by-gone  centuries;  what  a  difference  be« 
tween  them !  yet  he  is  the  same  now  as  when  he 
GOmmenoed  his  career.     The  shades  of  night  hover 
round,  and  already  the  further  end  of  the  long 
haJila  are  wrapt  in  gloom.     Yet  the  bright  ray 
still  gilds  high  tower  and  projecting  casement. 
A  few  moments  pass,  and  the  orb  dinunishes  be* 
hind  the  western  hills,  midst  a  glow  of  amber 
beamsy  and  the  mouldering  walls  assume  a  cold 
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gray  tiot  Darkoess  dusters  in  the  leaves  of  trees, 
and  extends  its  shadows  over  the  long  rank  grmss. 
I  see  mists  arise  in  the  clouds,  over  the  fair  wind- 
ing river,  and  the  sky  is  dark,  save  where  the 
sun  disappeared,  for  traces  of  his  dying  glory  are 
yet  visible  in  the  rich  column  shooting  up  in  the 
western  horizon,  though  the  hills  underneath  are 
a  long  dusky  range  :  that  too  disappears :  night 
comes  on  apace ;  its  gloomy  pall  shrouds  in  univer- 
sal obscurity  the  palace  and  the  hut  All  is  shade. 
The  chill  winds  hasten  my  departure  for  the  town ; 
and  darkness  now  veals  the  face  of  nature. — 
Heidelberg,  farewell ! 

The  university  of  this  town,  with  some  of  the 
students  of  which  I  made  acquaintance,  has  a 
very  extensive  and  valuable  library;  bdng  so 
fortunate  as  to  receive  those  of  some  snppressed 
monasteries,  which  tended  considerably  to  aug* 
ment  and  enrich  it.  In  1817  near  nine  hundred 
manuscripts,  of  the  celebrated  Bibliotheca  Pak- 
tina,  which  had  been  taken  thence  to  Rome,  m 
1622,  were  restored.  Here  is  a  school  of  medi- 
cine, and  cabinet  of  physic  and  geology.  In  the 
churches  of  the  Holy  Ghost  and  St.  PieRe  ue 
some  ancient  tombs. 

The  neighbourhood  is  pretty,  and  had  I  w^ 
mained  I  certainly  should  have  vialed  Ae  ^9tkf 
of  the  Neckar;  also  the  WoifrbnmneD,  ami  tile 
other  objects  of  interest;  but  faaviog  aiiwyj  Id 
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depart  in  the  morning,  I  devoted  almost  all  my 
time  to  the  rains,  which  I  do  not  regret. 

Thursday,  September  1st. 

I  arose  this  mommg  at  half-past  four,  and  hy 
five  was  in  the  carriage  which  was  to  convey  me 
to  Fraakfort.  My  companions  were  German  stu- 
dents, and  puffing  away  at  that  early  hour,  as 
though  they  had  smoked  all  night.  I  wonder 
whether  the  continued  use  of  tobacco  dulls  the 
intellect ;  t  should  suppose  that  a  necessary  result. 

We  entered  a  useless  archway,  formerly  a 
guard-house,  and  drove  over  the  bridge.  There 
are  two  well-executed  allegorical  figures  of  the 
rivers  on  the  battlements,  and  two  statues,  one  of 
Elector  Frederick,  the  other  of  Minerva.  I  looked 
round,  and  had  a  parting  glance  of  the  proud  ofd 
pile.  It  lay  in  dark  repose,  as  yet  ungreeted  by 
the  rays  of  the  sun.  Keeping  by  the  side  of  the 
river^  which  is  used  as  a  canal,  we  passed  to 
Neuenbeim ;  and,  I  saw,  on  leaving  the  village, 
the  house  in  which  Luther  slept,*  on  his  way  to 
the  diet  of  Worms.  It  is  much  dilapidated,  and 
only  a  mnall  portion  habitable.  We  had  shady 
lines  of  trees  bordering  the  road  to  Handschuhstien, 
a  viUage  iit  the  foot  of  Heiligenbei^.  This  village 
ha*  tMoy  remains  of  antiquity  in  the  architecture. 
of  !li0uin«  fe.  A  battle  was  fought,  close  by,  in 
17Jik5».b«toraBnthe  French  and  Austrians,  in  which 
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the  former  lost  2000  men^  and  some  artillery. 
From  the  road  between  Scbriesheim  and  Wein- 
heim^  looking  to  the  left  towards  Ladenbouig,  I 
beheld  a  small  pillar,  which  was  discovered  in 
1366.  It  was  found  in  a  large  .Roman  s^ukhre, 
84  feet  long,  by  60  wide,  known  <by  the  names  of 
Colombarinm,  Sacellam,  and  Tricliniumr  We 
drove  past  a  valley,  where  the  rocks  contain  vitri* 
plic  substance,  and  the  view  from  the  road  is  ve^ 
extensive.  The  ancient  towers  of  the  church. of 
St.  Grail,  in  Ladenbonrg,  peering  abovi  the  high 
walls,  have  a  good  effect.  This  town,  which  we 
only  see  at  a  distance,  was  cdlled  Lupodunnm 
by  the  Romans,  and  Logodobourg  by  the  Francs* 
Weinheim  has  every  appearance  of  great  antiquity ; 
it  was  formerly  fortified,  as  is  evident,  from  the 
remains  of  walls,  and  flanking  towers.  The  envi* 
rons  are  considered  the  most  fertile  in  the  Bei|§^ 
strasse.  The  ancient  tower  of  Wandeck  looks 
down  on  the  town.  The  population  of  Weinbeim 
numbers  about  6000.  Three  leagues  btou^  us 
to  Heppenheim.  We  passed  Laatenbach,  u^heie 
grows  the  best  wine  in  Bergstiasse ;  also  in  the 
sight  of  a  cross,  erected  in  commemoration  of  im 
Swiss  merchants  having  been  murdered  hei^  ia 
1811  by  brigands.  The: posts  of  A^  boun^buy 
between  the  two  grand  daehpes,  Badeii.^d 
Hesse,  are  near  this  town. .  Traditioa^ reports 4l|9 
have  been  or^;inally  bu3t  by  .%iBjommk-kmgkti 
named  Heppiu8,*-but  this  is  mere  eoi^octttre^  it 
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i  lepairedi  and  given  to  the  monastery  of  Lorseh^ 
in  805,  by  Charlemagne. 

Leaving  Heppenheim  we  beheld,  on  the  heights^ 
a  noble  old  ruin,  Starkenbourg,  built  in  1064,  by 
Ulnch,  abbot  of  Lorach.  The  town  and  ruins  of 
its  ancient  abbey  lie  about  a  league  to  the  left* 
Beoaheim  is  rather  a  good  town,,  with  fine  old 
faootes  and  castles.  In  a  very  short  time  we 
arrived  at  Auerbach,  where  is  a  bath  of  nnneral 
waters.  Here  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  a 
fdiow-countryman,  a  distinguished  member  of  the 
profession  to  which  I  am  shortly  to  belong.  Me- 
thought  he  seemed  to  admire  the  spirit  of  enter* 
prise,  which  induced  me  to  travel  alone  such  a 
distance.    He  was  Doctor  S— »  K.  C* 

Not  far  from  Auerbach  is  the  hill  and  tower 
of  Melikocus,  the  last  80  feet  high,  and  com* 
manding  a  prodigious  prospect  Many  persons 
refwir  hither  at  daybreak,  to  watch  the  efiect 
of  san^ight,  which  produces  the  same  appear- 
ance as  the  celebrated  Brocwen.  From  Auerbach 
we  departed  for  Swingenberg,  where  there  is  an 
ancient  fortress,  and  near  this  is  Eberstadt,  a  vil- 
li^ of  2000  souls.  We  now  had  some  woods 
bordering  the  road,  and  having  emei^ed  from 
iht»  shade,  entered  Darmstadt. 

Daraistadt,  capital  of   the  Grand    Duchy  of 
Hesse,  is  situated  in  a.  vast  dphiin,  between  the* 
Rhine  and  the  Maine*    The  immediate  neighbour^ 
hood  is  not  very  attractive ;  but  the  Odenwalcl 
1  2 
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and  Beif(8tra88ei  afford  scenery  enough  to  those 
who  will  take  the  trouble  of  going  to  seek  it 
Nothing  can  equal  the  change  which  has  taken 
place  in  the  improvement  of  this  town  within  the 
last- twenty-five  years*  It  is  now  able  to  compete 
•with  any,  in  style  of  building  and  regularity*  The 
palace  of  the  Grand  Duke  is  one  of  Uie  most  sump- 
tuous in  Europe,  and  larga  enough  for  all  the  princes 
of  the  empire.  Four  cupolas  give  it  an  imposing 
eflfect. 

In  the  interior  is  the  museum,  enriched  by  the 
gifts  of  the  Baron  de  Hubsch.  Here  are  many 
good  coins,  also  a  cabinet  of  natural  history,  po6* 
sessing  the  animals  and  birds  of  this  countiy» 
which  are  not  to  be  met  wiUi  elsewhere.  The  pictaie 
gallery  on  the  system  of  the  Louvre,  is  divided  m 
schools,  having  the  German  School,  the  French,  the 
Flemish,  and  the  Italian.  Here  are  also  models 
of  Roman  ruins,  some  ancient  armour,  and  oriental 
costumes.  The  library  boasts  of  1 10,000  volumes^ 
There  is  a  good  theatre  in  this  city;  An  assembly- 
room  of  fair  proportions.  The  Salle  d'Exercises^ 
perhaps  the  finest  of  the  kind  in  Europe,  being 
272  feet  by  134,  was  built  by  a  working  carpenter^ 
named  Schuchnicht.  The  Czarina  Catherine  bad 
it  modelled,  in  order  to  have  one  similar  erected  in 
St  Petersburg.  The  churches  are  very  fine,  and 
the  inns  good, — tha  one  I  stopped  to  dine  at  veqr 
much  so, ''Cours  Darmstadt."  There  are  sooieto 
or  chibs  in  this  town,'wheie  any  respectable  peiaoa 
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staying,  may  easily  get  adinaission.^  Princes  are 
numerous :  we  had  one  at  the  hotel, — a  large  well 
looking  man,  I  think  they  called,  him  Prince 
EmiUus.  We  passed  through  Archeiligen,  Lan* 
gen,  Spreadlingen  and  New  Isenberg,  to  arrive 
at  Frankfort,  which  we  effected  at  about  half- 
past  six,  yery  respectably,  without  any  accident, 
though  our  driver  was  much  the  worse- of  his 
potations  at  Darmstadt  I  had  early  remarked  that 
he  was  an  aristocrat,  for  when  he  palled  out  his 
pipe,  as  I  sat  beside  him  in  the  box,  I  observed  a 
eoat  of  arms  emblazoned  on  the  china  tube.  ''  Tliis 
is  mine,"  he  said,  and  turning  it  round.  He  showed 
his  name  and  address.  Now  when  he  was  elevated, 
hot  contend  with  a  good  half  of  the  road,  he  in- 
sisted on  sending  every  one  else  to  the  edge*,  and 
I  was  astonished  at  the  tameness  with  which  the 
persons  whom  he  thus  incommoded,  suffered  him 
to  proceed*  I  know  how  he  would  be  sarved  out 
if  be  was  iif  our  own  green  little  isle.  '  We  met 
many  itinerants.  In  Switzerland'  I  had  heard  of 
tmyelling  (Germans  begging  from  tourists ;  and 
now  some  stout  young  fellows  with  knapsacks  on 
their  backs,  ran  hat  in  hand  to  the  carriage  win- 
dows.* I  was  curious  to  know  how  my  fellow  tra* 
veller  would  act,  and  perceived,  that  when  the 
sturdy  beggar  persisted  in  demanding  alms,  they 
all  pulled  out  their  purses  and  gave  him.  The 
students  before  they  travel,  which  appears  to  me 
a  necessary  portion  of  a  German's  (as  indeed  it 
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should'  form  a  part  of  ereiy  one^e)  edoGadon,  aie 
raw  schooI-boyB.  By  converse  with  the  woiM 
tnd  strange  lands,  they  however  become  shiewii 
and  intelligent.  Havii^  a  fbdlity  for  the  acquin- 
tion  of  foreign  tongues,  they  acquire  a  fond  of 
information,  almost  universal.  Neatly  all  GennaBS 
are  musicians, — by  education,  they  are  frfakflo* 
phers, — and  by  nature,  poets. 

VBANKFOBT. 

ScptMsber  Sad. 

I  have  now  seen  the  greater  part  of  Btankfert 
My  first  trip,  when  I  stirred  out  after  brnkfrst, 
was  to  the  bureau  de  police,  to  recover  my  pass- 
port, which  I  was  obliged  to  give  on  entering  the 
town.  This  being  done,  I  learned  the  dtieetioiiaf 
a  gentleman,  whose  acquaintance  here  seems  uoir 
versa],  M.  Qogd ;  and  while  in  his  dfice,  wot- 
tioniAg  my  idea  of  returning  through  Beigiam  and 
Holland,  was  told  it  was  quite  impassible,  as  no 
Dutchman  will  suffer  a  passport  with  a  Bei^ifen 
signature  to  pass  his  frontier.  This  was  extremely 
unwelcome  news  to  me :  on  which  ^me  of  the  gen- 
tlemen recommended  me  to  apply  to  the  Bctkish 
Minister  here,  for  direction  how  to  praeeed.  Be 
was  not  at  home ;  but  the  geatlsmaa  who  vis^d 
my  passport  for  Cologne  and  Bmsaeb.  teedo- 
mended  me  to  say  nothing  about  my  inteaiim  of 
going  to  Holland,  till  I  reached  Braasela^ where 
on  apfdying,  I  would  be  ptovided  wifii  a  ikw 
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passport  I  had  a  needless  walk  to  the  Prussian 
Minister,  as  th&Tis6  I  received  at  Bern  was  pro- 
Qooneed  sufficient. 

Frankfort  is  supposed  to  owe  its  origin  to  the 
Romans,  who  established  a  passage  by  the  Maine. 
It  was  the  Franks,  who  gave  it  the  name  it  bears 
at  present.  When  the  palace  of  Worms  was  burnt, 
Charlemagne  erected  a  royal  residence  here,  on 
the  ground  now  occupied  by  the  church  of  St. 
Leonard,  and  it  was  so  large  as  to  occupy  the 
space  from  the  Hirschgraben,  to  the  west  end  of 
the  Street  Mayence.    Louis  le  Debonnaire  built  the 
Saalhoff,  and  towards  the  year  850,  it  became  the 
fiiMourite  residence,  of  Louis  le  Qermanique.    Fre- 
derick IL  established  the  fair  held  here  in  Sep- 
tember, and  Louis  of  Bavaria,  that  of  Pentecost. 
During  the  troubles  which  disturbed  the  banks  of 
the.  Rhine  in  the  fifteenth  century,  many  families 
oi  Mayence  took  refuge  here.  .  There  are  a  good 
number  of  Jews ;  the  date  of  their  street  is  1662. 
The  period  when  its  commerce  was  most  flourish- 
ing, was  from  1763  to  1791.    The  population  of 
Frankfort  is  estimated  at  42,000 ;  of  which  number 
82;000  are  Protestants  or  Lutherans ;  6,600  Ca- 
tholics and  4,600  Jews.  The  government  is  republi- 
can,  which  causes  it  to  have  consuls   from  the 
different  kk^doms  of  Europe. 

The  boildiiig&  worth  noticing  are  the  Rosmar,.  or 
senate  house.  Hete  the  electors  used  to  oboose 
their  Braperor.    In  the  mile  des  JEmpereurs  are 
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portraits,  in  the  niches  of  all^  sii^ce  Cooiad  L' 
A  golden  bull  is  preserved  here.  The  Saalhof 
built  by  Louis  le  Debonnaire  is  a  good  edifice ; 
many  of  the  streets  are  very  fine.  Some  of  the 
old  houses  present  curious  specimens  of  the  taste 
of  the  ages  in  which  they  were  built.  The  ne«r 
school-house  on  the  quay  to  the  east  of  the  biidge 
is  a  noble  building.  In.  front  is  a  portico  with 
pillars  of  the  composite  order. 

Among  the  diurches  are, — the  Dom,  or  church  of 
St.  Bartholomew^ — ^the  work  of  the  fourteenth  cen* 
tury,  and  the  last  undertaking  of  an  old  Gennan 
architect.  Its  form  is  that  of  a  cross,  with  an  un- 
finished tower ;  and,  as  the  guide  book  says,  tnm-' 
que  a  la  cime.  Why  it  is  left  so  I  cannot  imagine; 
for  it  has  a  most  imperfect  appearance,  an4  I  can 
see  no  taste  in  the  good  people  of  Frankfort  prfr* 
ferring  a  mutilated  tower  to  a  complete  one.  Elee-^ 
tions  were  frequently  made  within  this  chuich. 
From  the  tower  named  Pfarrhurm,  the  view  is  very 
extensive  and  good.  In  the  church  of  Notre  Dame 
is  a  piece  of  sculpture, — ^the  Three  Kings,  consi- 
dered an  ancient  chrf-dCoBuvre.  That  of  St.  Nicho- 
las, built  by  Rodolph  of  Habsbouig  is  the  richest 
in  architectural  beauty  that  1  ever  saw.  The  rer 
formed  churches  are  plain. 

The  ancient  palace  of  the  prince  phmate,  the 
Hotel  de  Thurn  et  Taxis,  no^  the  abode  of  the 
president  of  the  federative  assembly,  is  very  in** 
teresting  from  its  historical  remimscences.     The 
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tapestry  was  wrought  in  the  rich  looms  of  Flanders 
and  the  Gobelins.  The  frescos  of  Bemardini,  Chutz 
aikl  Columba,  with  the  statues  of  Du<][uesnoy> 
unite  to  embellish  the  interior.  The  Maison  Teu- 
tonique,  by  the  waters  of  the  Maine,  is  worth  seeing^ 
It  was  founded  so  far  back  as  1221  by  Cunon 
Von  Mnnzenbergy  and  was  given  by  the  Prince 
Primate  as  an  hospital  to  the  church  t)f  the  Holy 
Ghost  The  Austrians  sequestrated  it*  The  new 
quay  and  the  Wollgraben  do  credit  to  the  archi- 
tects. The  public  institutions  are  deserving  of 
notice ;  but  so  numerous  as  to  require  a  catalogue^ 
The  environs  are  very  beautiful.  Near  the  gate 
of  Friedberg,  is  a  fine  monument  erected  by  Fre- 
derick Wm.  King  of  Prussia  to  the  Hessians  killed 
in  1792,  assaulting  this  town.  On  the  banks  of 
the  Nidda  are  many  pretty  country  seats,  inter-* 
gpersed  with  villages.  Hockheim  is  but  a  short 
distance,— celebrated  for  Its  excellent  wine. 

MATENCB. 

.3ftJ. 

I  left  Frankfort  this  morning  by  the  boat  for 
Mayence.  I  was  anxious  to  compare  the  scenery 
of  the  Maine  with  that  of  the  Rhine,  into  which 
it  falls. 

.  Passing  ailong  the  quay,  the  bustle  of  commerce 
met  my  sight  for  the  first  time  since  I  left  Tower- 
stairs*    Numerous  boats  were  receiving  or  unship- 
ping goods,  and  the  crowd  moving  about  with 
i5 
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looks  busy  and  impoitant^-^it  bang  tbe  time  of 
the  fair.  Our  eonfeyaace  wa9  tol^ably  fall ;  yet, 
strange  to  say,  I  did  not  see  a  single  EngliBbowu 
We  moT^  off  at  ten,  and  the  old  tower  of  the 
oa^kedral  was  visible  long  after  the  splendid  new 
Btreeta  facing  the  rifer,  had  disappeated.  The 
hoffsee  croBsed  the  river,  aad  their  conductor  having 
cracked  bis  whip  about  their  heads,  we  passed 
many  boats. 

The  scenery  may  be  easily  descrU)ed ;  it  has  not 
much  to  boast  of.  Hoechst,  where  we  made  a 
slight  halt,  possesses  some  relics  of  fortifications, 
old  walls,  and  a  very  venerable  cathedral.  We 
could  now  see  the  mountains  at  some  distance, 
rising  from  a  long  level  plain, — ^their  ndes  funushed 
with  woods  and  vineyards.  Neur  is  the  little  vit* 
lage,  Swydleingen,  with  a  church  and  some  good 
gardens.  The  Maine  is  of  considerable  size  here, 
with  low  banks  on  both  sides.  Flieisheim  and 
Resselsheim  have  marks  of  antiquity.  Not  hr 
from  the  latter  is  an  ancient  fort,  close  by  the 
water, — it  is  now  abandoned  to  grass  and  weeds. 

The  numerous  vine-gardens,  and  the  village  with 
the  modest  (4)urch,  announces  Hockheim,  and  al- 
ready the  many«-towered  cathedral  of  Mayesxe 
appears  looming  in  the  horizon*  Spires  and  minaiels 
start  up  here  and  there  from  the  Gongsegaied  cily. 
Passengers  watch  tbe  slow  progress^  Of  ow  a{t- 
preach  to  the  shore»  where  the  Bhitie  reoeivtes^as 
into  its  wide  dominions.    The  bridge  of  boata  ^ 
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ae6n  extending  to  Cassel ;  and,  'mid  the  gaze  of 
the  assembled  crowd,  I  stand  on  die  shore  of 
Mayence. 

Mayenee  is  one  of  the  most  ancient  towns  on 
the  Rhinei  and  celebrated  for  ha?ing  been  the  rexv* 
taUe  place  where  the  art  of  printing  was  discovered. 
It  consequently  has  additional  claim  to  the  respect 
of  every  lover  of  literature,  who  should  by  no 
means  omit  paying  their  devoirs  to  the  statue  of 
Jean  Qcensfleisch  de  Sorgenlock,  commonly  called 
Gutenberg.  Every  one  knows  that  this  honour 
has  been  disputed  by  Haerlem  and  Strasburg ;  but 
Schrieber  gives  the  palm  to  our  present  city,  and 
it  is  not  worth  while  to  dispute  it.  How  strange 
it  now  appears,  that  it  was  not  until  the  15th  cen* 
tury  that  this  useful  discovery  was  made;  espe- 
cially if  we  recollect  the  circumstance,  that  one  of 
ihe.baiiMurian  emperors  (I  think  Theodoric)  was  so 
illiterate,  that  he  was  obliged  to  use  a  plate  with 
his  name  cut  through, — and,  by  writing  over  with 
a  pen,  he  thus  affixed  his  signature.  Surely,  one 
would  suppose,  that  ought  to  have  given  the  idea 
of  forming  letters.  Mayence  also  deserves  respect, 
flrom  its  antiquity.  Where  the  citadel  stands  at 
present  was  a  Roman  fortress,  founded  by  Drusns, 
dnd  called  Drusenstein.  Many  Roman  septdcbres 
and  monuments  were  discovered  here  by  Professor 
I^hnev  Drusus  formed  another  fort  on  the  oppo- 
site bank,  called  Caatel,  where  a  village  stands  at 
preiftenc. 
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In  the  year  70,  the  22nd  legion  of  cohorts,  who 
assisted  at  the  defitmction  of  Jerusalem,  under 
Titus,  garrisoned  Mayence ;  and,  according  to  trt- 
lition,  with  them  came  St.  Crescent,  first  Bishop 
of  the  Rhine.  Trajan  and  Adrian  added  Ho  the 
fortifications  of  this  town,  and  built  others  in  the 
neighbourhood.  It  has  been  very  roughly  used,  in 
the  incessant  wars  between  the  Germans  and  Ro* 
mans.  Charlemagne  founded  a  monastery  on  the 
hill  called  St.  Alban,  and  added  a  school ;  he  laid 
a  bridge  of  wood,  on  stone  pillars, — which  latter 
may  yet  be  seen  when  the  water  is  low.  Mayence, 
in  the  days  of  its  greatest  prosperity,  towards  the 
close  of  the  13th  century,  was  much  fi^uented 
by  the  troubadours,  or  Minnescaigers,  as  they  were 
called  in  German.  The  tomb  of  Henry,  simamed 
Frauenlob — "  Praise  the  Fair'* — ^is  in  the  ck>isler» 
of  the  cathedral.  He  died  in  1318 ;  and  such  was 
the  esteem  borne  to  his  remains,  by  those  whom 
he  loved  to  celebrate  in  his  song,  that  the  ladies  of 
Mayence  actually  carried  him  to  the  tomb  on  their 
shoulders,  which  event  is  duly  sculptured  an  bis 
monument. 

.  The  town,  like  most  old  ones  which  have  been 
repaired,  possesses  wide  streets  and  narrow  lanes. 
The  street  called  Trois  Bleich,  and  that  of  Louis, 
traverse  the  town.  There  are  twenty«one  public 
places.  That  of  Gutenberg  will  be  much  im- 
proved,  by  the  time  the  statue  of  that  iUustrioos 
person  arrives  from  Paris,  where  it  is  being  exer 
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cuted/ after  a  colossal  model  by  Thorvaldsen. 
The  cathedral  is  very  interesting,  commenced  by. 
)|Villigis,  archbishop,  in  the  10th  century.  It  has 
two  choirs  and  six  towers.  Fire,  and  war,  and 
time  have  each  had  a  feast  in  the  sacred  building ; 
but  like  the  religion  which  its  congregation  profess,, 
it  has  outbraved  the  vain  assaults  of  man.  Tombs 
of  those  who  crowned  princes,  the  powerful  elec- 
tors, here  give  to  the  visitor  lengthy  panegyrics, 
with  names  and  titles,  showing  the  vanity  and 
littleness  of  man.  The  ''  Siste  viator,  et  lege,''  is,  i 
suspect,  as  little  attended  to  as  /'  Siste  viator,  et 
luger 

Those  of  Fastrade,  wife  of  Charlemagne,  and 
Frauenlob  are  the  most  interesting,  though  the 
least  ornamental.  The  workmanship  displayed  in 
those  of  Didier  de  Isemberg,  Albert  von  Branden- 
bourg,  Comte  de  Lamberg,  Anselm  von  Ingelheim, 
and  many  others,  are  most  elaborate  and  costly. 
In  the  choir  of  the  parish  is  a  huge  baptismal  font, 
formed  by  fusion  of  different  metals,  and  bearing 
the  date  1326.  The  iron  doors  are  of  the  same 
date. 

My  conducteur  marched  me  now  to  the  Favorite, 
a  pvetty  fortified  promenade,  which  commands  a 
delightful  view  of  the  junction  of  the  Rhine  and 
Maine.  We  thence  mounted  to  the  citadel,  and, 
passing  round  the  town,  he  pointed  out  the  various 
hotels  of  the  counts  of  the  empirej'^wbo  resided 
here  when  the. Elector  held  his  court;  also  the 
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ancient  palace  Dalberg,  the  front  of  which  is  ^ery 
rich,  adorned  with  pillars  and  stone-work.  In  the 
Schrceder  is  the  statue  of  Gatenberg,  to  which  I 
made  my  bow.  Martinsboarg  is  a  fine  old  chateau, 
facing  die  river  Rhine ;  it  is  now  a  magazine  o' 
commerce.  There  are  many  cabinets,  and  in  the 
picture-gallery  some  chef-d'cBUvres. 

Sunday,  Sept  3rd. 

The  sun  rose  clear  and  bright ;  so,  directmg  my 
steps  at  six  o'clock  to  the  bridge  of  boats,  I  started 
for  a  walk  to  Wiesbaden.  I  crossed  to  Gassei, 
passed  through  the  Caserne,  and  keeping  to  the 
left  by  the  brink  of  the  Rhine,  arrived  at  seven  in 
Biberich. 

How  refreshing  'tis  to  walk  in  a  delightful  gar. 
den,  in  the  morning,  ere  the  heat  has  dried  up  the 
dew,  and  when  the  flowers  breathe  their  ridiesC 
odours ;  and  such  pleasure  I  enjoyed,  wbmi  open- 
ing an  iron  gate,  I  entered  the  flower-gardoi  of 
the  Duke  of  Nassau,  whose  princely  residence  is 
at  Biberich.  It  is  really  a  magnificent  pile;  the 
internal  decorations  fully  corresponding  to  the 
exterior.  Afler  this  survey,  I  passed  through  the 
village,  and  continued  my  route  to  Wiesbaden. 

The  road  is  uninteresting  enough ;  a  long  ali^ 
of  trees  conducts  down  a  hill,  and  new  buildings 
on  every  side  announced  the  gay  watering-place  ftt 
hand.  * 

The  town  is  extensive,  and  the  principal  streets 
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good.  Most  of  the  large  hpases  are  hotelsi — ^that 
of  the  Four  Seasons  is  a  capital  and  convenient 
establishment,  bebg  near  the  Opera  and  Kursaal. 
This  last  is  a  much  finer  building  than  the  sajjf  at 
Baden.  Like  that,  the  centre  is  the  ball-room, 
but  much  lai^er,  and  the  decorations  are  truly  mag- 
nificent. The  columns  are  from  the  marble  quar- 
ries of  Limbourg.  In  the  adjoining  rooms  roulette 
and  rouge  et  noir  were  in  full  play,  and  I  was 
glad  to  leave  the  scene  of  anxious  fears,  and 
breathe  the  fragrant  air  beneath  the  shady  leaves. 

There  is  a  small  lake  near  the  Kursaal»  on 
which  swans  and  other  fowl  float,  and  tasteful 
promenades  surround  its  brink.  In  front  of  the 
^glonnade  spreads  a  large  space  of  ground,  also 
planted.  On  one  side,  running  down  to  the 
opera,  is  a  long  portico  with  shops,  containing  all 
manner  of  useful  and  useless  articles.  Near  it 
axe  the  hotels — Th^  Four  Seasons,  Eagle  hotel, 
and  hotel  d'Angleterre. 

There  are  fifteen  sources  of  hot  springs,  and  two 
cold.  A  portipn  of  magnesia,  muriatic  alkali, 
sulphate  of  iron,  juid  carbon,  combine  in  the  mineral 
water*  The  Kockbronnen^  which  is  the  hottest, 
.  is  twenty*five  of  Reaumur.  The  country  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Wiesbaden  is  so  very  picturesque 
thai.  I  do  not  wonder  at  its  having  the  celebrity, 
ap4  •^oi^<^*^^^  ^^  strangers  which  it  enjoys.  In 
its  immediate  vicinity  is  Neresberg;  about  half  a 
leiague  thence  are  the  remains  of  Roman  walls. 
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Id  a  square  of  240  feet.  By  some  it  is  coojec^ 
tared  to  have  been  a  sporting  lodge  of  Nero; 
but  Schreiber  derives  the  name  from  Neren — pro- 
teoiten.  The  chateau  and  village  of  Sonnenberg 
is  also  half  a  league  distant.  Le  Plateau,  hunting 
residence  of  the  Duke  of  Nassau,  may  be  seen  on 
the  hill  to  the  west,  and  commands  a  noble 
prospect.  An  agreeable  excursion,  by  the  Taunus^ 
may  be  easily,  made  from  Wiesbaden.  The  family 
of  Eppstein  was  one  of  the  most  illustrious  in 
that  district.  Falkenstein  appears  a  fine  ruio, 
formerly  the  residence  of  the  Counts  of  Meyringen. 
Above  all,  the  proximity  of  Wiesbaden  to  the  deh- 
cious  Rhingau,  entitles  it  to  be  considered  the 
most  attractive  bathing-place  in  that  delightful 
country. 

It  must,  indeed,  be  a  great  change  to  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  German  watering-places,  when  the 
season  is  over,  to  find  their  ^houses  abandoned, 
and  their  streets  desolate.  *  It  appears,  however, 
the  change  of  weather  has  no  efiect  on  the  tempe- 
rature of  Veau  chaud,  it  retaining,  to  this  hour,  the! 
same  heat  it  possessed  in  the  days  of  the  old 
Romans.  According  to  the  doctors,  the  waters 
are  good  for  every  ill  that  flesh  is  heir  to,  ex- 
cept consumptive  cases.  Lame,  or  shoulder- 
slipped  horses,  often  derive  great  benefit  from 
taking  a  bath  here.  When  first  led  in,  they,  of 
course,  do  not  understand  the  hot  water,  but,  after 
a  little  kicking,  they  become  accustomed  to  it, 
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and  appear  to  enjoy  the  warmth.  On  returning 
to  the  hotel  at  Mayence,  the  master  of  the  house 
begged  to  inform  me  that  two  of  my  compatriots 
had  arrived.  On  making  the  young  gentle- 
men's acquaintance,  they  afterwards  proved  to  be 
Russians. 
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CHAPTER  XXVL 

Departure  of  Steamboat — The  Rhingau — JohannUbeig— 
Legend  of  Rudesheim — ^The  Cnisader's  Oath— Bingen— 
Legend  of  the  Mouse  Tower — Strongholds  of  Bobber 
Knights— Traces  of  the  Romans— Lorsch — ^Kedzicb. 

Monday,  4th. 

I  AWOKE  at  four,  and  fancied  I  peieeiTed  the 
strong  glare  of  day  breaking  through  the  clouds 
which  obscured  the  queenly  moon ;  and  with  the 
dripping  of  last  night's  rain  still  in  my  ears, 
I  rose,  half  in  fear,  and  opened  the  window.  The 
moon  was  still  high  in  the  heavens,  and  when  the 
flitting  masses  suffered  her  to  shine,  the  beams 
fell  in  silver  streams  around*  After  the  lapse  of 
an  hour,  the  waiter  came,  and  knocked  at  my 
door,  and  I  was  rejoiced  to  see  the  day-break  pro- 
mise— a  cloudless  mom.  I  was  soon  ready,  and 
with  my  Russian  friends,  in  the  boat,  aa  her  bell 
tolled. 

There  is  always  somethmg  enlivening  about  die 
departure  of  a  vessel ;  and  now  passengers  flocked 
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en  board,  and  when  the  bell  rang  for  all  who  were 
not  of  US  to  go  ashore^  lips  were  pressed,  and 
hands  squeezed.  I  had  none  to  bid  fisirewell  to, 
flo  wrapping  my  Macintosh  about  me, — ^for  a  light 
shower  was  falling, — ^^I  sat  on  one  of  the  benches^ 
and  watched  the  towers  from  which  we  were  fstst 
receding. 

Mayence  is  best  seen  from  the  water.  The 
duster  of  towers  round  the  venerable  cathedral, 
the  spires  of  its  many  churches,  the  various  old 
palaces,  and  the  twin  minarets  of  St«  Pierre,  gave 
it  an  inyposing,  and  even  oriental  appearance. 
Having  glided  away  from  the  iagade  of  Martins- 
bourg,  we  break  up  a  calm  sheet  of  water  surround- 
ing Ae  islands  of  Ingelheim  and  St.  Pierre,  to 
tAith  we  proceed.  The  banks  on,  either  side  are 
lined  with  stately  alleys  of  poplars,  admiring  their 
shadows  in  the  river  beneath.  Now  a  glimpse  of 
ibe  chateau  of  Biberich  may  be  caught  through 
ihe  trees  on  the  island,  and  we  have  commenced 
HieRhingau. 

Leavit^  the  islands  in  the  rear,  the  opening 
nm  in  front  is  extremely  rich.  The  river  seems  a 
broad  lake>  with  the  towns  of  Schierstein,  Wal- 
faiff,  and  Ellfeld,  along  its  shore.  A  gentle  swell 
of  hills  rise  from  the  plain,  on  which  Wiesbaden 
is  sitaated,  the  dark  woods  contrasting  well  with 
the  green  vineyards  in  the  valleys.  Schierdtein 
formerly  belonged  to  the  house  of  Holzhansen, 
and  its  ejitensive  gardens  now  supply  thQ  markets 
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of  Mayenoe.  The  ruins  of  Frankenstein  are  seen 
in  the  valley  at  a  little  distance. 

Walluff  was  the  commencement  of  the  Francs' 
.Rhingau,  Louis  the  last  of  the  Carlovingian  race 
gave  this  rich  tract  to  the  Archbishop  of  Mayence. 
At  half  a  league's  distance,  we  saw  Ellfeld,  which 
still  boasts  of  an  ancient  chateau  and  embattled 
walls  &cing  the  river.  Its  chamiing  situation  on 
the  banks  of  the  most  glorious  stream  in  the  worldi 
renders  it  the  site  of  many  country  houses.  To  the 
back  of  Kedrich  are  the  ruins  of  Scharfenstein,  a 
small  town  of  the  12th  century.  Castles  and  con^ 
vents  now  begin  to  crown  the  hill  tops,  and  the 
banks  to  disclose  their  beauties. 

Near  Erbach,  where  the  burg-^rave  of  West* 
falen  has  a  delightful  residence,. is  a  wooded  island, 
the  waving  branches  bending  into  the  rapid  stream. 
In  the  church  is  shewn  the  tomb  of  the  Counts  of 
Alendorf,  who  had  once  a  chateau  near  this.  Jhe 
ancient  abbey  of  Erbach  or  Eberbach,  is  in  a  wood 
near  EUfeld.  Looking  back  in  the  direction  of 
Mayence,  just  as  the  sun  streamed  full  on  the  river, 
I  never  saw  anything  more  vivid  than  the  blazing 
path  caused  by  the  rays  on  the  water.  It  was  a 
perfect  line  of  light.  The  spires  of  the  distant 
churches  now  grew  slender  as  needles,  and  soon 
were  lost  in  the  blue  haze.  More  islands  stretch 
forth  to  meet  us, — Langenwertherane,Rheinane,and 
Sandane  :  close  on  the  bank  is  Hattentreine,  a  small 
town;  near  it  is  (Estricb,  which  has  a  number  of 
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country  seats  in  its  environs.  A  small  river,  the 
Seiz,  unites  with  the  Rhine  opposite.  On  the  side 
of  a  hill  is  a  large  village  called  Hallgarten,  sur- 
rounded by  vineyards,  and  in  the  valley  the  ancient 
UKMiastery  of  Gottesthal.  Two  villages,  Winkel 
and  Mittelheim^pipear  along  the  banks.  They  are 
supposed  to  have  been  built  by  the  Romans,  who 
here  kept  the.  wine  magazine  for  the  troops.  Crown- 
ing the  hill  top,  and  looking  over  the  numerous 
vine  gardens  from  its  proud  eminence  the  king  of 
them  all,  is  Johannisberg  :  at  its  feet  lies  the 
whole  Rhingau,  towns  and  villages,  convents  and 
chateaus,  the  wide,  wide  Rhine  studded  with  is- 
lands, and  in  the  distance,  the  ancient  city  of 
Mayence  and  its  neighbouring  river.  The  vines 
grown  here  on  sixty-three  arpens,  fetch  the  highest 
price  of  any  on  the  river.  This  land  was  given  in  1 816 
to  the  Prince  Mettemichin  fief  by  the  Emperor. 

Gliding  away  from  the  region  of  Bacchus, — we 
touch  at  Oiessenheim,  with  the  rich  domains  of 
the  Counts  Ingelheim  and  Degenfeld.  In  the 
church  is  the  tomb  of  John  PhiUp  von  Schoen- 
bom,  Prince  Elector.  Enbigne,  formerly  a  con- 
vent, now  an  hospital,  is  in  a  picturesque  spot :  the 
^ore  thence  to  Rudesheim — exquisite. 

The  haughtiest  breast  its  wish  might  bound 
Thro'  life,  to  dwell  delighted  here.  . 

Close  to  the  town  are  the  ruins  of  the  andent 
castle  of  the  stem  crusader,  Broemser  von  Rudes- 
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heim.  While  the  boat  stays  for  a  short  lime  to  take 
in  passengers,  and  you  turn  to  look  on  the  cnunb* 
ling  walls,  the  following  legend  may  be  as  success- 
ful  in  imparting  the  same  interest  to  your  breast 
for  the  hapless  victim,  as  it  formerly  did  to  mine ; 
such  at  least,  gentle  reader,  is  th^  hope  of  the  nar- 
rator. 

THB  CBUSADER^S   OATfl. 

^*  There  was  waving  of  plumes,  and  clashing  of 
armour  through  the  columned  halls  of  Rudes- 
heim,  as  the  sun  rose  on  a  fair  May  morning,  about 
the  year  1 190.  Yet  the  light  jest  and  loud  laugh, 
that  echoed  from  the  Rittersaal,  found  no  echo  in 
the  tapestried  chamber  of  the  young  ladyte  of  the 
castle,  for  her  only  surviving  parent  had  taken 
the  cross,  and  was  on  the  eve  of  starting  to  join 
the  Emperor  at  Frankfort.  This  fair  flower  was 
wound  round  the  stately  oak,  her  white  aims 
clasped  the  mailed  breast  of  a  tall  warrior,  whose 
grim  visage  and  sinewy  arms  were  those  of  one — 

Whom  Othman's  sods  should  slay  or  shun. 

"  ^  You  go,  father,'  sobbed  the  maiden,  convul- 
sively, '  and  when  you  are  gone  there  will  be  none 
to  watch  over  poor  Giesela.' 

'^  *  Come,  my  child,'  replied  the  sire,  '  ceaae  this 
womanish  wet^ness :  you  have  plenty  to  care  for 
you«  Surely  it  would  not  be  meet  for  a  bold  Baron 
to  sit  in  a  lady's  bower,  and  nurse  his  child,  while 
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his  sovereign  and  compeers  were  fighting  bravely 
oijL  the  battle  plain.  Have  done,  now  1  and  when  I 
retunii  thou  mayst  have  what  you  wish.' 

"  Giesela  turned  up  her  countenance  from  where 
it  had  l%in  on  her  parent's  shoulder,  and  never  did 
the  weeping  Niobe  present  a  more  lovely  contour. 
The  outlines  of  her  delicate  features  were  brought 
into  distinct  relief  by  a  quantity  of  jet-black  hair, 
as  it  hung,  in  the  wildness  of  her  sorrow,  over  her 
snowy  neck  and  breast  Parting  the  luxuriant 
tresses  from  her  forehead,  the  stately  Ritter  im- 
printed a  kiss  on  the  marble  brow,  and,  as  if  fear- 
All  of  a  fresh  outbreak,  strode  hastily  from  the 
room.  Giesela  turned  to  her  couch  to  weep  and 
pray,  while  the  Baron  summoned  his  knights  to 
horse*  The  drawbridge  clanked  as  the  troop  swept 
over^  and  the  steel  corslets  and  points  of  the  long 
lances  gleamed  bright  in  the  rays  of  the  morning 
sun* 

''  The  dews  of  summer  night  dimmed  the  gleam 
of  the  rich  armour,  ere  the  proud  train  gained  the 
height  which  looked  over  the  ancient  town  of 
Frankfort,  The  massive  walls  were  guarded  by 
the  numerous  towers ;  for,  even  in  those  days,  it 
was  considerable,  though  it  had  not  the  extensive 
trade  afterwards  carried  on,  when,  in  the  16th  cen- 
tury, the  industrious  Braban^ons  were  constrained 
to  fly  thither  for  protection  against  the  rapacity  of 
the  Spaniards ;— and  now  the  Baron  checked  his 
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strong  war-steed  near  the  Roman  tower,  and  ha?-^ 
mg  hialted  his  band,  suffered  his  eyes  to  ran,  and 
take  in  at  a  glance  the  interesting  scene  beneath. 

**  IBvening  had  closed,  and  night  came  on  with  a 
mild  and  quiet  beauty.  The  hill  on  w^iich  the 
warriors  paused  is  crowned  by  a  monument  of 
former  power,  and  to  this  day  the  par^iets  and 
flanking  stones  remain  in  solid  masonry.  A  level 
and  extensive  plain  was  filled  with  the  wide-spread 
city  which  lay  beneath.  From  the  tower  of  the 
rich  cathedral  floated,  in  the  night-breeze,  the 
banner  of  the  Emperor,  emblazoned  with  the  sa- 
cred emblem  of  Christianity;  and,  as  the  pale 
moonbeams  felL  on  Teutonic  buttress  and  pointed 
gable,  the  cross  gleamed ,  like  the  symbol  of  hope, 
on  high.  Around  were  stretched  the  mansions  of 
the  haughty  nobles,  distinguished,  by  tower  and 
wall,  from  the  humbler  dwellings  of  the  boar- 
geoise ;  and,  in  the  plain,  were  the  numerous  tents 
of  the  crusading  army.  Banners  waved  from  the 
principal  abodes,  and  along  the  fair  river  were  nu- 
merous boats,  to  transport  the  soldiers  to  the  <^ 
posite  side. 

''  *  Yes,'  exclaimed  the  Baron  Broemser,  '  a  gal- 
lant band  the  Emperor  hath  around  him ;  here  are 
names  well  known  to  chivalry,' — and  looking  from 
banner  to  banner,  he  repeated  the  names  of  PhiUip 
yon  Artevelde,  Raymond  of  Tholouse^  Odio  von 
Libenstein,  and  many  others  distinguished  for  their 
prowess  in  tilt-yard  and  in  field. 
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''  *  Whose  ensign  bear  you  V  demanded  the  he- 
rald-^it-arms  of  the  banner-knight,  as  the  warriora 
of  Rudeshieim  drew  up  at  the  drawbridge  where 
was  the  principal  entrance  to  the  rendezvous  city. 

"  *  That  of  Broemser,  Baron  Von  Rudesheim/ 
was  the  answer. 

'* '  Tis  well.  The  Emperor  greets  you,  Baron 
Von  Rudesheim,  a  brother  knight  in  the  saered 
cause;  enter  within  the  walls.* 

'^  The  portcullis  was  lowered,  and  the  knights 
passed  through.  The  town  resembled  an  immense 
fortress.  Troops  of  men-at-arms  lounged  through 
the  streets,  in  the  liveries  of  their  various  leaders  ; 
and  the  beat  of  drums,  of  clang  of  trumpet,  came' 
on  the  breeze  from  the  various  quarters  of  the 
city.  Having  announced  his  arrival,  and  seen  his 
men  provided  with  suitable  accommodation,  the 
old  chieftain  repaired  to  the  palace,  and  was  re-* 
ceived  with  that  dignity  which  his  ancient  lineage, 
high  rank,  and  warlike  qualifications  entitled  him 
to  expect. 

''He  found  the  Emperor,  surrounded  by  the 
princes  and  men  of  rank,  debating  on  the  plans  of 
attack  against  the  infidel.  Descending  from  his 
throne,  the  imperial  general  welcomed  the  Baron, 
and  instantly  unfolded  the  projected  operations,, 
requesting  the  aid  of  his  valuable  military  expe- 
rience. Von  Rudesheim  of  course  felt  flattered, 
and  when  the  inmiense  force  were  on  their  march, 
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bad  alirajB  a  place  near  the  pereon  of  his  sove- 

ICttglL 

**  What  a  proud  momeot  it  must  haw  bcea, 
to  behold  tbk  eoUectioQ  of  evefy  Christian  natioB, 
bound  together  by  the  commcm  tie  of  leligiODy 
facing  the  walls  in  which  the  Saviour  of  the  worid 
was  bom ; — ^in  the  Ytry  place  where  he  suftared,*— 
about  to  redeem  the  holy  city  from  the  poOutioB 
of  infidel  possession;  having  abandoned  the  e»« 
deannents  of  home,  the  ties  of  &mily  and  fmnds, 
— braving  the  dangers  of  cKmale,  sea,  and  ballk 
for  the  sake  of  Him  who  died  to  redeem  maid(iad« 
CM  indeed  must  be  the  heart,  that  would  not 
warm  with  enthudasm,  and  long  to  join  the  asend 
band— oowardty  the  spirit,  that  wocdd  shrink  ia 
such  a  cause. 

'*  The  army  of  crusaders  had  varioos  soccessg, 
at  times  ddeaied,  and  again  suocessfuL  In  the 
heat  of  battle,  the  bold  Von  Rndcsheim  having 
iuoautiously  gone  too  far,  was  overpowered  by  the 
Saracens;  and  though  his  troop  was  nearly  aaoi- 
hibted,  in  their  courageous  attempts  to  seseae 
their  lord,  he  was  made  prisoner,  and,  loaded  wflk 
heary  fetters^  phu)ed  in  an  obsenre  dwageon  be^ 
neath  the  flanking  tower  of  the  eastern  wall  of 


<'  While  these  changeful  events  were  taking  plan 
in  the  eastern  world,  peaceful  and  qmet,  hy  Iha 
baoka  of  the  western  Rhine,  glided  the  days  <! 
the  lovely  Giesela.    As  her  years  increased,  ao4id 
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her  beauty,  aad  the  heiresa  Vod  Rnde^beim  was 
the  reigning  toeat  at  toumay  and  at  hall.  It  it 
impofleible  for  the  female  mind  to  be  insensible  to 
flatty ;  and,  though  at  first  grief  for  her  parent's 
absenoe  checked  or  absorbed  erery  other  feeling; 
jet  tUQey  the  soother  of  every  woe,  assuaged  the 
agony  of  heis,  and  she  became  light*heavted  as 
before, 

**  The  Maigravine  of  the  ncighbouikig  district 
caaie  and  insisted  on  her  returning  with  her  to  the 
caalle  of  Ehrenfels ;  '  for  you  know,  my  dear  Gie- 
sela/  she  said,  *  it  does  not  become  a  young  lady 
like  you  to  Uyo  in  this  lone  castle ;  who  knows 
but  I  may  hear  some  morning  of  your  becoming 
tke  prey  of  a  fierce  lobber-knighiy  and  being  forced 
to  live  in  his  den,  miles  high  in  the  air? 

'^Giesela  laughed  as  the  merry  prinosss  rambled 
Up  talking  of  all  the  conquests  she  would  make 
at  the  court ;  and  promising  to  hold  a  toumay, 
when  she  shouML  be  the  prize  of  the  ▼ictorious 
kni^t.  '  For  mercy  sake,  I  pray  your  Higfanesa 
not  to  thittk  of  sncb  a  thing, — ^you  know  my  'fib- 
ther's  fieree  temper;  and,  perhaps,  the  first  thing 
be  would  da  on  his  return  from  these  horrid  wan, 
wiould  be  to  change  his  battle  cry  from  against 
the  Saracen,  and  urge  his  liegemen  against  the 
spoiJ  you  vouchsafe  to  ofier  me.'  Her  Highness 
seamed  to  acqaiesoe,  and  bore  off  the  iair  siaiden 
to  her  princely  abode. 

^The  eastie  of  Ehfpnfi^la,  where  was  holden  the 
&2 
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court  of  the  Margrave,  was  now  the  gayest  resi- 
dence on  the  banks  of  the  Rhine.  Never  was  a 
more  splendid  display  in  the  absence  of  any  Em- 
peror. The  young  nobility,  whom  age  and  indo- 
lence prevented  from  taking  the  cross,  at  once 
seemed  to  lose  both.  Youths  started  into  men,  and 
apathy  awoke  from  its  slumbers  ;  even  Count  Er- 
nest Von  Whisperthal,  whose  whole  life  had  beoi 
spent  in  slaughtering  boars  and  hunting  wolvte, 
at  once  left  off  his  savage  habits,-"— for  an  entire 
week  abstained  from  drinking,  and  joined  the  court- 
ly bevy  assumed  to  do  homage  to  the  peerless 
beauty  of  the  Rhine, — GKesela  Von  Rudesheim. 
The  praises  of  her  loveliness  were  the  theme  of 
miustrels  from  mom  till  night ;  and  when  the  still- 
ness of  midnight  wrapt  each  object  in  slumba, 
and  its  daifcness  all  in  shade,  from  the  centre  of 
the  river  on  which  the  chamber  looked  there  floated 
a  light  skiff,  and  thence  issued  the  lute's  soft 
sounds ;  but  in  so  melodious  a  tone,  and  with  such 
brilliant  execution,  as  ravished  the  ears  of  all  who 
heard  them.  Night  after  night  was  the  minstrel 
at  his  post,  and  many  were  the  attempts  made  by 
Giesela  to  discover  her  unknown  serenader.  Tliat 
he  was  not  of  the  inmates  of  the  castie  she  was 
quite-  certain,  for,  as  the  moon  once  shone;  the 
scarf  on  his  breast  shewed  the  emblem  of  the  cross, 
and  not  one  Knight  with  whom  she  daily  afi»- 
ciated  could  boast  such  a  badge.  Partly  witbthe 
hope  of  discofering  this  constant  lover,— 4Qr  sneh 
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her  heart  whispered  he  must  be> — and  partly  to 
break  up  a  series  of  importunate  attentions,  now 
becoming  disagreeable ;  she  allowed  the  Margra- 
vine to  proclaim  a  toumay  to  be  holden  in  eight 
days,  in  which  the  Heiress  of  Rudesheim.  would 
deliver  the  prizes.  To  make  it  still  more  celebra- 
ted, the  fite  was  proclaimed  in  all  the  imperial 
cities,  and  the  lists  open  to  all  comers. 

"  We  have  now-a-days  no  flaming  of  swords,  or 
splintering  of  lances ;  so  the  state  of  agitation  which 
must  have  occupied  the  breast  of  the  star  of  the 
day,  lest  her  unknown  admirer  should  be  among 
the  killed  and  wounded,  must  be  imagined  by  my 
reader.  Many  observed,  as  she  took  her  seat,  that 
the  flush  of  hope,  and  the  pallor  of  fear,  changing 
rapidly  on  her  fair  lace^  heightened  much  the  in- 
terest which  her  beauty  could  not  fail  to  inspire. 
For  my  own  part,  I  like  animation,  I  can  admire  a 
statue,  but  I  much  prefer 

The  human  face  divine, 

when  it  tells  of  a  soul  alive  with  feeling ;  and  such 
was  Giesela.  The  white  drapery  which  robed  her 
sylph-like  form,  contrasted  well  with  the  jetty 
locks  that  fell  in  luxuriant  tresses  o'er  her  snowy 
breast  Her  fine  eyes  sparkled  with  vivacity,  and 
cast  not  a  few  looks  towards  the  barrier,  whence 
the  opporing  Knights  were  to  make  their  entry. 

^  There  were  thrones  erected  at  one  extremity  of 
the  lists  fbr  the  Margravine  and  her  iair  guest. 
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and  undeniealh  ranged  the  Knights  who  were 
then  on  a  Tkit  to  the  castle.  Whoever  socoeeded 
b  nnhonmg  Afee  opponents,  was  to  be  consideied 
the  champion  of  the  day ;  or  if  no  one  was  able  to 
accomplish  snch  a  feat,  then  the  prize  to  be  allot- 
ted to  him  who  nnhorsed  the  greater  number.  The 
programme  of  this,  and  other  tonrnays  may  be 
perused  at  great  length  by  the  lover  of  antiquarian 
research  in  the  work  called  Ritterzdt  and  Hitter- 
wesen,  by  taking  the  trouble  to  look  at  see.  8, 
vol.  i,  under  the  bead  of  Tumiere  and  Lanzen- 
rennen ;  where  the  changes  are  rung  oa  housings 
and  coats  of  armour,  spears  and  daggers,  names  and 
quarterings.  The  Germans  were  very  particular 
in  their  noticms,  not  allowing  any  penon  to  engage 
in  the  toumay,  who  could  not  show  four  descents 
from  knights  of  approved  blood.  It  is  however 
enough  for  our  legend  to  say,  that  no  objection 
was  mftde,  all  comers  being  renowned  in  bower 
aud  tilt-yard.  The  promised  fete  did  not  seem  to 
bring  the  expects  pleasure  to  the  fair  queen. 
She  beheld  with  the  utmost  indiiiarence  the  rider 
hurled  from  his  steed,  by  the  lance  of  ius  more 
expert  adversary,  and  without  any  other  feeliag  but 
that  (^  disgust,  heard  the  announcements  that  the 
sports  were  about  to  close,and  that  the  more  smjecii 
f  ul  knight  was  OKunt  Ernest  Von  WhisperthOf  viiio 
had  unhorsed  two  knights.  Thefiereewarriorwaiied 
submissively  at  her  feet,  and  just  as  she  was  nis- 
iog  the  laurelled  crown,  to  place  oa  his  head,  whidi 
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be  had  bated  for  that  porpoBe,  tbe  vmoe  of  the 
faerald  cried  '  Forbear !'  as  the  Bhrill  notes  of  a 
trumpet  sounding  a  kxie  defiance,  recalled  again 
the  kn^hts  to  the  lisU. 

<'  'What  knight  is  this,  and  of  what  lineage?* 
fiercely  exclaimed  Count  Ernest,  as  his  brows 
grew  black  as  ,ink  at  the  idea  of  another  claiming 
the  prise  so  nearly  his  own. 

«( <  An  honoarable  knight  and  good.  Sir  Baron,' 
replied  the  herald. 

''<WheieicM  has  he  tarried  until  this  hour? 
i^in  demanded  the  knight  of  Whisperthal. 

"The  herald  returned  with  the  stranger^s  an- 
swer, '  For  his  own  especial  will  and  pleasure, 
since  you  needs  must  know,'  was  the  response. 

**  Count  Ernest  waxed  fttrious :  '  Bring  me  my 
heaviest  lance,  that  I  may  bear  off  this  spriogald 
like  a  falcon  his  qnarry,'  he  shouted* — 'What 
impertinence  to  arm  at  this  hour,  and  offer  no 
apology, — rU  teadi  him  better  manners;'  and 
hardly  waiting  the  signal  trumpet,  he  spurred  to 
his  place  in  the  lists.  Now  indeed  Oiesela  looked 
end  watched  the  coming  struggle  with  agonizing 
impatience*  There  was, — she  could  not  mistake 
him,— *the  light  ^ure,  so  stately,  so  graceful,  that 
often  had  breathed  such  exquisite  music  for  her 
<4elight«  The  mailed  breast  bore  the  crossy  the 
barved  viior  was  turned  to  her,  and  she  gave^  or 
oseant  to  give,  a  look  of  recognition,  as  the  trumpet 
bllMt  Sounds  the  charges    That  charge,  oh  i  will 
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sheererfoqgetit?  Each  horse  seemed  duowo  on 
its  bauBcbes  with  the  fury  of  the  onset, — the  bmeeB 
are  shiyered  with  the  violence  of  each  thrust,  and 
with  eyes  glancing  fire,  the.two  rivals  receive  (redi 
spears  from  their  respective  esquires. 

''  Again  the  trumpet  sounds,  the  clash  of  steel  in 
contact,  and  a  loud  shout  from  the  multitude  reaches 
the  ears  of  Giesela :  she  turns  half  in  fear  of  behoU- 
jpg  the  discomfiture  of  the  red'-cross  knight.  It  is 
not  h^  who  has  &llen. — Calmly,  seated  in  his  war 
"saddle,  he  looks  on  his  prostrate  antagonist  as  tiie 
esquires  help  Count  Ernest  to  rise* 

'^ '  Sir  Knight,  we  shall  have  another  day  for  this,' 
guttered  Von  Whisperthal  as  he  scrambled  to  his 
horse. 

'' '  When,  and  where  you  will,  I  fear  thee  not,' 
answered  the  gallant  young  warrior. 

''The  heralds  cried  silence,  and  a  new  opponent 
disputed  the  prize.  He  was  soon  dealt  with,  heing 
cast  to  the  ground  in  the  first  course,  and  the  one 
who  followed  shared  the  same  fate.  The  heralds 
then  conducted  the  champion  to  the  feet  pf  the 
lovely  Queen,  who  joyfully  prepared  to  bestow 
the  meed  of  glory  on  him  who  well  deserved  it  al 
her  hands.  As  yet  the  name  of  the  MFanior  was 
a  secret  to  any  save  the  heralds,  for  knighls 
might  fight  unknown  if  they  wiabedi  But  loud 
was  the  triumph,  and  great  the  joy,  when,  on  his 
.helmet  being  removed,  the.  conqueiar  proved  to 
be  the  nephew  of  the  Margrave,  the  gallant  Ocho 
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q(  Schwartzwald.  '  Ha !  young  traant/  said  the 
Maigtayine^  *  what  has  brought  thee  here?  Counl 
Otho  was  not  wont  formerly  to  desert  his  banners* 
How  will  you  answer  me  V  The  youth  blushed  at 
the  imputation  thrown  on  his  courage  as  he  replied^ 
— '  I  thought,  my  dear  aunt,  you  were  better  ac- 
quainted with  my  bearing,  than  to  suppose  I  'would 
shrink  from  my  place'  while  I  could  hold  it  with 
propriety.  Take  the  trouble  to  read  this,*  and 
he  handed  a  mandate  from  the  Emperor,  thanking 
him  for  the  sacrifices  of  health  he  had  made  by 
his  arduous  attention  to  his  military  duties  in  the 
east ;  but,  ordering  him  without  delay  to  repair  to 
Europe  for  its  re-establishment,  adding, — •  at  pre- 
sent the  cross  has  so  few  good  soldiers,  it  cannot 
afford  to  lose  one,  and  while  we  are  here,  we  can 
see  that  all  is  right ;  but,  after  our  departure  we 
need  the  hands  and  heads  of  such  as  Count  Otho.' 

" '  Very  proper,'  replied  his  aunt,  •  and  now,  Sir 
Kiught>  in  reply  to  my  further  charge,  what  answer 
canst  thou  make  ?  Why,  and  wherefore  not  report 
yourself  on  your  arrival  at  our  Court  of  Ehrenfels  V 

'<  <  la  truth,  fair  aunt,  I  should  have  done  so, 
but  illness  prevented  me.' 

"'Illness!'  repeated  his  aunt;  *you  ate  very 
ill  JBbOw^are  you  not  7  You  heard,  of  course,  of  tny  fair 
gueat»  and  that  should  have  been  an  inducemetit/ 
.  '''  It  ought,  indeed,'  he  replied,  casting  a  glance 
full  ct  meaning  at  Oiesela,  who  sat  by  his  aunt's 
chaiiv 
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** '  Well,  noWi  Count  Otho,  since  yon  tat,  I  am 
happy  to  see,  in  a  state  of  convalescence,  (by  the 
bye,  yon  gave  poor  Von  Whisperthal  too  hard  a 
thrast!)  will  yon  do  me  the  honour  to  accept  apart- 
ments in  our  poor  house?** 

'^  She  said  this  with  such  a  tone  of  mock  giavity, 
that  Otho  could  not  help  laughing,  as  he  refdied, — 

*^  *  IVuly,  may  it  please  your  highness,  I  shall 
be  proud  to  take  up  my  quarters  in  your  castle ; 
and,  as  for  the  Count  Ernest,  you  yourself  can 
judge  if  he  required  courtesy  or  gentle  treatmoit  at 
my  hands/ 

'^  The  sports  of  the  day  being  over.  Count  Otho 
returned  with  the  Margravme's  party  into  the 
palace.  Nothing  could  exceed  his  attrition  to  the 
lovely  guest;  and  the  desire  of  Giesela  to  leam 
all  about  her  father,  whom  he  left  with  the  Em- 
peror, and  the  operations  of  the  army,  often  threw 
them  together.  When  walking  by  the  shores  of 
the  Rhine,  on  the  terraced  walls  of  the  casde, 
or  the  shady  woods,  Otho  found  means  to  mingle 
the  words  of  love  with  his  tales  of  wars  and  bat- 
tles— 

And  moving  accidents  by  flood  and  fioUl,* — 

to  all  which  Oiesela  would  seriously  indiaa.  Ere 
she  knew  it  her  heart  was  won,  aad  befSsM  ^ther 
party  took  time  to  Gonnder,  (for  who,  reallyiA  love, 
ever  considers — they  regard  not  the  cold  eakubting 
system  of  our  degenerate  days)  thor  afiectioDS 
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were  exchanged,  and  their  hearts  plighted  beyond 
lecalK 

^Retumwetotheold  baion|Wh<Mnweleft  inthe 
hands  of  the  Saracens,  a  prisoner  in  the  walls  of 
Askalon.  Oh  !  ye  who  have  known  the  delights  of 
freedom  can  well  imagine  his  situation.  Above 
and  aroond  him  were  the  strong  towers  of  one  of 
the  strongest  holds  of  the  infideL  Narrow  and 
barred  windows  suffered  the  l^ht  of  day  to  steal, 
with  difficulty,  through  the  scanty  ope ;  and  the 
warm  air,  impregnated  with  the  close  moist  damp 
of  the  dungeon,  was  hot  to  suffocation.  What 
would  he  not  give  for  one  glimpse  of  the  fiee  blue 
sky,  or  to  inhale  one  pure  breeze  of  his  native 
nsountains?  There  he  lay,  day  after  day,  week 
i^ler  week,  and  month  after  month,  in  the  despond- 
ing expectancy  of  drawing  to  the  grave  a  load  of 
imprisoned  years.  Give  to  the  soldier  death,  be  it 
by  fire  or  sword,  or  pestilence ;  but  deprive  him 
not  of  freedom.  Freedom !  thou  most  precious 
gift  of  Heaven,  whoso  possesses  thee  in  a  wilder- 
ness is  happier  than  the  slave  in  purple  and  in 
gold.  The  bold  spirit  of  the  Rhine  baron  was 
broken  by  his  continued  sufiering.  The  more  we 
have  enjoyed  anyAing,  the  stnmger  do  we  suffer, 
Ae  keener  do  we  feel  its  bereavement  He  was 
aoeualomed  to  the  chaae^  and  the  fiee  bound  (^  the 
htoat^r;  'ta«uch  is  confinement  intolerafals.  And 
wiMn  has  soul  was  bent  on  war,  to  hear  the  armed 
tread  of  the  kgionsof  the  enemy  soundingabove  him 
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With  goqg  and  cymbal,  going  to  meet  his  brethren, 
he,  unable  to  strike  a  blow  ;^oh !  the  thought  wa» 
piaddening ;  and  nothing,  save  religion  and  his  trust 
in  the  Most  High,  prevented  him  committing  sei^ 
destruction. 

**  One.  evening,  in  the  extremity  of  his  impatience, 
he  swore  to  devote  the  things  he  most  valued  on 
earth,  even  his  daughter,  Gieselaj  to  Heaven,  if  he 
recovered  his  freedom;  and,  in  two  days  aftei^ 
.wards,  a  peace  being  concluded,  in  which  his 
ransom  was  settled,  the  emperor  struck  off  his 
chains,  and  he  waa^  free.  To  return  quickly  hcxne 
being  now  the  earnest  wish  of  all.  Baron  Broemser 
engaged  the  first  vessel  that  could  be  had ;  and, 
with  the  scanty  remnant  of  his  gallant  band, 
sought  the  shores  of  Europe.  Towards  the  close 
of  a  summer  day,  he  reached  the  Rhine. 

It  was  an  evening  bright  and  still, 
As  ever  bloshed  from  wave  or  bower. 
Smiling  from  heaven,  as  if  nought  ill 
Could  happen  at  so  sweet  an  hour. 

<<  Young  Count  Otho  had  been  at  the  castle  of 
Rudesheim  during  the  morning*  and  prayed  with 
such  fervour  that  the  lovely  mistress  would  use  her 
influence  with  her  father,  who  was  boorly  ex* 
pected,  to  make  him  happy,  that  she  promised; 
and,  when  her  father's  last  words  recurml  to  hef 
naind,  she  felt  satisfied,  and  sat  on  the  signalr 
tower,  watching  the  declining  sun  cast  a  sickly 
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gleam  met  the  ftir  expanse  of  vineyard  and 
corn-field.  Her  heart  was  quite  at  ease.  Alas! 
we  are  often  ao  lulled  by  that  securityy  that 
we  encounter  shipwrecks  which  we  might  have 
avoided.  The  quaint  words  of  Sir  Thomas  More 
are  often  too  true.  '  When  we  are  in  moste  feare, 
then  are  we  in  greateste  safetie;  and  when  we 
reckone  sureste>  the  axe  may  be  over  oure  heades.' 
**  Thus  it  was :  little,  I  ween,  recking  the  conse- 
quences that  were  about  to  ensue ;  this  happy 
maiden  bounded  down  the  steep  stair  when  her 
eyes  encountered  the  portly  figure  of  a  mailed 
warrior  riding  at  the  head  of  a  small  band  of  re- 
tainersi  over  the  bounds  of  the  broad  castle  chase. 
She  passed  the  words  to  those  whom  she  met  in 
the  court-yard, — *  My  father,  my  father !'  and  the 
banner  of  Broemser  Von  Rudesheim,  fioated  from 
the  tall  donjon  or  main  keep.  The  dutiful  daughter 
ran  along,  nor  ceased  her  steps,  till  she  came 
through  a  lone  glade  of  the  forest,  through  which 
she  knew  the  riders  must  pass  :  on  they  came  sure 
enough,  and  the  leading  figure  was  her  sire.  She 
had  time  to  study  his  appearance  since  he  depart^ 
ed,  and  was  shocked  and  grieved  at  the  change 
climate  and  imprisonment  had  made.  Hb  features, 
naturally  sharp  and  irascible,  were  now  absolntdy 
distorted;  famine  appeared  to  have  gnawed  the 
very  flesh  off  his  bones^  they  looked  so  thin  and 
meagre  ;  hia  colour  was  a  pale  unhealthy  yellow, 
ajad  he  evidently  seemed  out  of  temper,  for  he 
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coQtiQmlljr  spokie  angnly  to  his  attenihfttfl»  uki 
cAeii  was  plaiiged  into  a  reverie.  Joy,  however, 
lor  the  return  of  her  only  parent  banished  every 
other  feeling,  and  Giesela  darted  mto  the  pith 
where  the  chieftain  ad?anoed :  he  oonld  not  but 
respond  to  her  embraces, — and  she  hastened  to 
remind  him  of  his  promise. 

** '  My  what,  child,  did  you  say  ?'  he  asked 
sternly. 

<<  <  Your  promise,  father,'  timidly  answered 
Giesela. 

« 'What  promise?'— 

'''  That  I  should  have  whatever  I  wished  on 
your  return.' 

** '  And  what  may  your  mighty  wish  be,  girl?' 

" '  The  tale  is  of  length,  but  may  be  cut  short,' 
said  his  daughter,  trembling  at  the  impatknoe 
shewn  by  her  irascible  sire« 

'' '  Cut  it  short  then,  in  God's  name,  if  jfou  do 
not  wish  to  drive  me  mad,'  he  shouted,  darting  at 
the  same  time  the  spurs  into  his  fiery  steed.  Caus- 
ing the  noUe  beast  almost  to  clear  the  shrinking 
girl  at  a  bound.     '  Maiden,  name  your  wish.' 

*'  Sinking  on  her  knees,  Giesela  answered, '  I  have 
accepted  the  troth  of  Count  Otho  Vcn  Sohwaftt* 
wald,  and  wish  to  have  your  Messing  on  oat  speedy 
uttioa*' 

<< '  My  malison  did  you  ask  for  V  rcMid  tiM 
fittce  Ritter.  '  Never  can  you  be  the  biide  of  mi^! 
Know,  unhappy  girl,  that  when  itt  the  dungeons 
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of  AskaloD,  I  swore  to  devote  thee  to  HeateD,  uid 
my  heavieet  malison  faU  on  yoa,if  yoa  seek  to  thwart 
my  will !  Consider,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
speedy  unions.  Forward,  varlets,  to  the  castle !' 
and  the  ruthless  knight  swept  on. 

''Sunk  on  the  ground  in  a  swoon,  for  some  mo^ 
ments  the  wretched  Giesela  was  perfectly  uncon* 
scions  of  existence,  and,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  her 
reason  had  altogether  fled,  for  she  no  more  acted 
like  a  rational  being, — once  she  looked  wildly  in 
the  direction  of  her  home,  and  seeing  the  white 
towers  looking  still  more  so,  by  the  contrast  of 
dark  clouds,  which  now  floated  over  the  hills, 
laughed  wildly,  and  ran  with  the  speed  of  the 
hunted  deer  through  the  forest  glades  by  the  brink 
of  the  river.  She  never  stayed  her  rapid  course, 
though  every  garment  she  wore,  was  rent  and  torn, 
until  she  reached  that  portion  of  the  river  called 
Bingerloch,  where  the  smooth  course  of  the  stream 
becomes  suddenly  rough  and  turbulent,  to  an  alarm- 
ing d^ree.  Here,  perhaps,  the  discordant  roar  of 
the  waters  suited  the  tone  of  her  mind,  for  she  sat 
for  the  instant  on  the  high  clifi*,  raised  above  the 
Mack  and  troubled  waters,  and  again  looked 
gloomily  round.  The  evening  which  had  been 
fine,  was  now  overshadowed  by  one  of  those  dark 
thunder  storms  so  common  in  the  commencement 
of  autumn,  and  the  dull  masses  of  broken  clouds 
flitted  hurriedly  across  the  sky.  Strange  1  what 
wierd  unearthly  forms  those  masses  assume,  all  in 
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accordance  with  your  thoughts  at  the  time.-* 
Around  was  the  wild  yalley  and  the  savage  mouin- 
tains,  with  nothing  calm  or  peaceful  to  soothe  the 
maiden's  troubled  soul.  Thunder  shook  the  rever- 
berating hillsy  andy  as  the  blue  lightning  quivered 
round  her  fragile  form,  the  noise  seemed  to  rottse 
the  maiden  from  her  unquiet  rest.  Another  peal 
succeeds,  and  she  stands  on  the  pathless  brow. 
Heaven  assoilzie  her  for  the  deed,  for  ere  the  next 
peal  hath  broken,  the  waters  curled  above  die  un- 
happy Giesela,  find  the  waves  roared  as  they  closed 
round  her. 

"  What  became  of  the  bereaved  Otho  or  the  un- 
happy sire,  I  could  not  discover ;  but  often  the 
vision  of  the  maiden  is  seen  gliding  through  the 
Bingerloch,or  sitting  on  the  rock  above  the  ruined 
walls  of  Rudesheim." 


On  advancing  towards  Bingen,  we  saw  the  old 
walls  of  Ehrenfels,  and  many  other  ancient  sites  of 
the  abodes  of  chieflains.  Amidst  a  grove  of  trees 
is  the  deserted  church  of  St.  Clement ;  and,  lo 
we  are  in  sight  of  the  town,  Bingen.  Bingen  is  the 
principal  depot  of  commerce  between  Mayence  and 
Cologne;  the  Schartachwein  is  considered  one  of 
the  strongest  of  those  of  the  Rhine.  The  other 
articles  of  commerce  consist  of  salt,  cream  of  tar' 
tar,  vinegar,  and  oil.  The  object  df  most  iai!^ 
portance,  in  an  antiquarian  light,  is  the'Elopp,  or 
can^  of  Drusus,  since  one  of  the  strongholds  of  the 
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robber  kni^ts.  There  is  also  a  tower  from  whence 
may  be  had  a  fine  view  of  the  Rhine  and  the 
Nahe.  At  Rappertsberg,  to  the  left  of  the  Nahe^ 
are  the  ruins  of  a  church  and  convent.  A  Prussian 
donane  is  at  present  established  there.  This  was 
the  abode  of  Saint  Hildegarde^  who  died  in  1180. 
At  Roehrsberg,  opposite  to  Rudesheim,  is  a  small 
chapel,  where  are  the  relics  of  Saint  Robert.  The 
prospect  here  is  delicious,  taking  in  the  Rhingau, 
Jif ount  Toonere,  the  delightful  valley  of  the  Nahe, 
and  the  pretty  little  village  of  Gaulsheim.  Bieak* 
ing  the  flood,  at  a  very  short  distance  from  Bingen, 
is  the  base  of  a  small  round  tower,  called  Maurn^ 
thurm,  or  Maus^thurm.  The  former  I  suspect  its 
proper  denomination,  signifying  toll-tower,  it  being 
once  a  station  of  enforcing  toll  on  the  river ;  the 
latter  meaning  mouse*tower,  of  which  I  endeavoured 
to  trace  the  origin,  and  was  told  the  following 
story: — 

THB   MOUSB^TOWEB. 

^  Among  men,  as  among  adjectives,  there  are 
three . degrees  of  comparison;  and  it  is  always 
pretty  certain,  that  when  the  number  is  three,  what 
is  not  of  two  must  be  of  the  third.  Many  electors 
of  Mainz  were,  doubtless,  very  good  men ;  some 
were  indifferent,  but  Hatto,  bemg  neither  one  nor 
other  of  these,  is  plainly  and  geometrically  demon- 
strated to  be,  the  third — bad.  He  was  rich,  and  a 
miser^  He  had  wines,  which  he  never  drank,  and 
stores  of  food  he  never  touched.    Like  the  English 
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bishqH  he  found  out  that  the  best  way  to  mte 
cheeee  wae  nathtr  to  eat  it  himself  or  let  eny  one 
else  do  so.  While  the  miseriy  prince  was  fiUii^ 
his  ooffers  with  gold,  and  his  granaries  with  com, 
the  poor  people  of  the  surrounding  distriotsuffatd 
much  from  want  of  food ;  but  not  one  sheaf  of  wheit 
or  pound  of  flour  would  this  hanMiearted  prinee 
bestow.  Many  came  and  interceded,  but  it  was 
of  no  a?aiL  The  starying  poor  fell  dead  at  his 
gates,  yet  he  was  unmoved,  and,  as  a  last  resource, 
a  holy  hermit  went  to  try  the  power  of  piayer. 

'' '  Depart,  thou  vain  old  man,  and  betake  thee  Id 
thy  beads  and  psafans,  and  sea  if  they  briiig  thee 
food,  or  my  guards  shall  turn  thee  out,'  was  the 
stem  reply  to  the  earnest  entreaty  of  the  priest 

'"  Refiise  you,  then,  my  humble  prayorl'  said 
the  hermit* 

'' '  Thou  hast  gotten  thine  answer/ 

'' '  Elector,  I  implore  you  for  the  last  time-^-fer 
thine  own  sake-^^-beware  what  response  thou 
makest' 

^ '  Nay,  by  my  aoeptre,  this  is  too  bad,'  SMd 
the  fiery  prince,  in.  wrath.  'Get  thee  gwe, 
sirrah,  or  thou  shalt  rue  it  There !  so  ho !  theie! 
turn  this  shaveling  fixxn  my  sight ;  kick  him  oat 
the  gates.  What  do  you  stand  staring  at»  like  so 
many  statues  Y  For,  unable  to  moye,or  stu*  haid 
or  foot,  the  guards  wera  like  so  many  piUat%  whft 
the  holy  man  fuUUsd  the  end  of  his  arission.' 


Digitized 


by  Google 


TMB  MOVBB  TOITBft.  211 

'''Those  that  have  sown  sorraw  shall  reap  die 
fimits  diereof/  he  said ;  '  and  from  those  who  have 
received  much,  much  will  be  expected.  May  this 
be  a  lessoa  to  all  who  can  aflPord,  and  refase^  to 
give  charity.  Behold,  elector,  an  enemy  which 
you  cannot  destroy/  Loud  laughed  the  prince  on 
his  throne,  as  a  little  mouse  ran  into  a  hole  in  the 
floor. 

"Some  few  weeks  elapsed,  during  which  many 
famidreds  of  people  died,  when,  one  morning,  the 
leaifU  news  reached  the  elector's  ear,  that  an 
innumerable  quantity  of  vermin  were  daily  and 
nightly  destroying  the  com  in  the  great  granaries, 
one  of  the  huge  warehouses,  containing  the  stores 
of  years,  being  already  quite  consumed.  Then 
fear  on  the  prince  fell,  as  he  remembered  the 
words  of  the  hermit — *  An  enemy  whom  you  can- 
not destroy.'  He  gave  instant  orders  that  every 
means  should  be  used  for  the  destruction  of  the 
mice ;  but  strange  however  as  it  may  appear,  the 
more  attempts  were  made  to  destroy,  the  more 
l^y  seemed  to  increase ;  and  every  person  who 
assisted  in  checking  their  depredations,  was  sorely 
visited  by  the  same  vermin  in  his  own  house.  All 
was  IUlc  a  fearfol  spell.  On  went  the  woi^  of 
devastation;  no  one  dared  venture  to  check  it. 
And  now  the  prince  would  gladly  purchase  par« 
don,  yet  he  feared,  in  the  narrowness  of  his  heart, 
to  lessen  his  diminished  stores;  and  so  matters 
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went  as  before.  He  changed  his  residence  often. 
It  was  the  same  story;  wherever  he  went  the 
plague  followed. 

'^  At  length  the  thought  struck  him,  that  he 
would  build  a  tower  in  the  river,  and  thus  defy 
the  intraders.  According,  he  chose  the  site  near 
Bingen,  and  in  a  little  time  occupied,  with  a  single 
attendant,  his  new  abode.  They  stored  the  lower 
chambers  well  with  provisions,  likely  to  last  for 
some  weeks,  and  cut  off  from  any  communication 
with  the  shores,  either  by  signal,  or  otherwise^ 
thought  themselves  in  perfect  security.  But  who 
can  go  i^ainst  the  will  of  Providence?  When  it 
was  time  to  prepare  the  prince's  breakfast,  in 
the  morning,  there  was  not  an  atom  of  bread  in 
the  castle. 

'' '  Sirrah,'  said  the  prince,  *  is  there  no  breadf 

**  *  No  bread,  your  highness/  echoed  the  sei> 
vant 

**  *  Go,  bring  me  some  biscuit  then?' 

''There  were  twelve  baskets  of  biscuit  put  in  the 
store-house  the  day  before,  and  now  it  was  aH 
gone. 

** '  There  is  no  biscuit  to  be  had  !" 

'' '  Horrible ! '  said  the  hungry  man,  '  put  down 
the  griddle,  and  bring  some  flour,  till  we  mtfdce  a 
cake.' 

•'  Twelve  bags  of  flour  were  stored  <he  night 
before,  and  in  the  morning,  all  had  been  emp* 
tied. 
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'' '  I  do  not  see  any  flonr !  '^  tremblingly  replied 
the  seirant. 

** '  Why  did  you  not  fetch  some  meaU  then  V 

**  *  Because  there  is  none/  was  the  simple  an- 
swer. 

'' '  What !  no  meal  either  ! '  screamed  the 
prince* 

'^ '  No  meal/  echoed  the  other. 

"' Nor  flour  r 

"  '  Nor  flour/  was  the  answer. 

"*No  biscuit!' 

"  '  All  the  biscuit  is  gone.* 

•*  *  And  the  bread !'  .  . 

••  '  The  mice  have  eaten  all.* 

*^  *  They  will  eat  me,  too ! '  groaned  the  punished 
prince,  as  he  fell  on  the  floor^  in  a  swoon.  He 
predicted  his  fate  rightly.  They  eat  the  prince>  but 
spared  the  servant.** 

On  leaving  the  old  Mouse  Tower,  we,  that  is  to 
say; — Steam  boat  and.  Co.,  entered  something 
like  a  deflle,  through  which  the  river  ran.  Hills 
rising  high  on  either  hand,  confined  the  river  with- 
in narrow  bounds. 

On  the  lefty  or  Assmanshausen  side,  is  a  pic- 
turesque road,  running  by  the  water  to  Lorseh^ 
Rich  woods  clothe  the  hills,  and  on  each  rooky 
beight  are  tottering  walls,  and  crumbling  towers. 
Vantsberg,  Reichenstein,  Rhinstein,  and  the  more 
ancient  castle  of  Falkenstein,  were  the  strongholds 
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of  maoy  of  the  robber  knights,  who  so  much  ob* 
stnicted  the  commerce  of  the  fifteenth  eenturj,  as 
to  give  rise  to  the  confederation,  or  Hanseatic 
league.  Their  retreats  were  destroyed  by  the  Em- 
peror Rodolph. 

The  small  town  of  Assmanshansen  now  dusters 
by  the  mai^n  of  the  water,  and,  at  its  back,  rises 
a  ridge  of  mountains.  It  is  famous  for  the  red 
wine  of  Hellenberg.  In  this  direction,  is  a  con- 
vent of  Capuchins,  and  a  church,  to  whidi  many 
pilgrims  resort 

The  remains  of  a  Roman  bath  were  discovered, 
not  for.from  hence.  Frowning  over  the  quiet 
village,  from  a  ledge  of  bare  and  n^ed  rocks, 
on  the  desolate  and  dismantled  walls  of  Falken- 
burg,  evidently,  I  should  say,  of  Roman  off^» 
we  saw,  as  we  proceeded,  the  picturesque  towers 
of  Heimbourg  brought  into  relief  against  the  blue 
sky,  as  it  stands  on  the  side  of  the  hill.  Skirting 
the  Rhine,  is  the  village  of  St.  Clement,  consisting 
of  a  single  row  of  houses.  There  are  the  remains 
of  churches,  and  another  retreat  of  brigands,  call- 
ed Sonnick. 

This  was  thrown  to  the  ground,  in  the  year 
1282,  but  rebuilt  by  the  house  of  Waldeck,  who 
continued  to  occupy  it  to  the  close  of  the  sixteenth 
century.  On  the  height,  approaching  the  town 
of  Lorsch,  are  the  ruins  of  Fursteneck,  built  by 
a  bishop,  Henry  III,  in  1348. 
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The  town  of  Lorscb,  is  situate  at  the  entry  to  the 
Whisperthal,  and  one  of  the  most  ancient  on  the 
Rhine:  near  it  rises  the  steep  mountain  of  Kedrich, 
also  called  the  deviFs  ladder^  to  which,  of  course, 
is  a  legend  appurtenant. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIL 


« 


Tlie  Rescued  Bride— Bacnarach,  Caub— Legend  of  Sdiom- 
beig--The  Seven  Sisten— -Oberwesel — St.  Goar— Lie- 
beoatein  and  Stemfeb — ^Die  Briider — Boppart — ^Foitiess 
of  Ehienbreitstein — Coblentz. 


THE   RB8CUED   BBIDB. 

Thus  he  won  his  GenevieTe, 
His  own,  his  beauteous  bride. 

Coleridge. 


''  The  day  glanced  bright  on  Lorech's  towers^  aoA 
within,  the  revelry  was  blithe  and  gay..  Fw 
dames,  and  brave  knights,  sauntered  tlywigfr 
the  Various  promenades  of  the  castlci  or  4^1^ 
to  the  sound  of  enlivening  musjc,  in  t)kp  ^ 
pie  halL  New  guests  were  arriving  .^f^^ng^ 
ment^  to  witness  the  celebfalion  ofinfuri^fige  be- 
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tween  Sir  Gilgen  Von  Loraeh,  and  young  Bertha, 
of  Sarec. 

''  The  families  of  both  were  of  the  highest  rank, 
and  nothmg  could  equal  the  delight  of  all  the 
country  round,  at  this  said  wedding ;  because  the 
union  of  both  houses,  it  was  supposed,  would 
tend  naturally  to  soften  broils,  and  prevent  feuds, 
which  constantly  tended  to  disturb  the  peace 
of  the  province,  to  the  great  detriment  of  the 
same.  Unhappily  for  mankind,  there  is  an  evil 
spirit,  constantly  roaming  abroad,  seeking  whom 
he  may  devour,  and  if  we  are  not  always  on 
our  guard,  he  is  a  dangerous  enemy.  In  a  word, 
his  Satanic  majesty,  fearing  so  much  good  would 
result  from  this  peaceful  termination  of  the  wars, 
which  raged  for  ages,  between  the  rival  houses 
of  Lorsch  and  Sarec :  (no  members  of  both  having 
ever  met  in  friendship,  within  the  memory  of 
man),  resolved  to  exert  himself,  to  the  utmost, 
and  not  lose  his  game. 

'^  For  this  wicked  purpose, — and  what  else  could 
be  expected  from  the  father  of  sm,— the  devil 
assumed  the  gentleman  and  slipped  into  the  castle. 
He  was  not  an  ill  looking  man  either,  and  so  like 
the  bridegroom  in  appearance  and  dress,  that  no- 
body knew  which  was  which.  Every  one  shud- 
dered when  he  drew  nigh,  but  nobody  spoke,  fear- 
ing to  be  rude  to  the  master  of  the  house.  Even 
poor  Sir  Oilgen  was  bothered ;  he  did  not  like  to 
be  uncivil  to  any  one  in  his  own  castle,  and  thought 
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the  best  thing  to  do  woaldbe,to  older  the  diaplain 
to  many  him.  While  the  ceremony  was  bong 
performed^  every  one  felt  quite  reUeved,  for  dur- 
ing the  time  of  prayer  but  one  Sir  Gilgeo  was 
to  be  seen^ — ^the  other  retired,  no  one  knew  wUther. 

^*  And  now,  when  the  most  important  boaiDess 
was  concluded,  the  nobles  having  been  eating  siiiee 
daybreak,  sat  sucking  their  thumba  at  the  aides 
of  the  long  board  on  which  the  mafority  of  empty 
dishes  and  minority  of  bottles,  with  anything 
in  Ibem,  shewed  how  diligent  thqr  had  been  in 
the  work  of  demolition.  Noon  had  not  yet  come, 
and  the  evening  banquet  was  not  to  be  served  till 
five.    What  were  they  to  do  m  the  mean  tima? 

'''Come,  have  a  match  at  bowls,'  said  one; 
'  here  is  the  kugelspisler  or  skittle  place.' 

*' '  Hang  your  bowls,'  replied  another, '  I  can't 
stoop.' 

" '  Fire  shafts  at  a  target  then/ 

"  '  Yes !  and  break  my  back  by  standing  bolt 
upright.' 

'^ '  What  will  you  do  then?' 

<« '  Nothing,'  lazily  answered  the  other. 

"  '  Tis  what  you  do  best,'  was  the  rgoinder,  at 
which  the  party  laughed. 

"  They  were  not  loi^in  this  undecided  poatore 
when  news  airiyed  that  set  all  in  motion.  Hnnes 
were  ordesed  out,  dogs  bayed,  spaara  were  tMi/it- 
ed,  and  even  the  sleeper  was  so  fiur  loused  as  to 
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seise  a  sharp  lance,  for  a  large  black  boar  was  seen 
lurking  in  the  adjoining  wood. 

'^  There  is  a  fescination  about  the  sport  of  huntr 
ing,  which  I  can  scarce  belicTe  any  other  possesses. 
Perhaps  I  am  wrong  in  giving  or  rather  yentaring 
to  give  an  opinion,  because  it  is  the  one  to  which 
I  am  alone  attached.  But  surely  there  is  no  other 
that  affords  such  manly  exercise.  What  can  be 
mote  exulting  than  the  free  bound  of  the  spirited 
horse,  as,  partaking  thcf  delight  of  his  rider, 
he  £:>llows  the  musical  pack  over  every  im- 
pediment ?  What  more  glorious  than  hearing 
the  loud  welkin  ring  as  the  joyous  strain  of  the 
bell-mouthed  hounds  bursts  from  the  deep  tangled 
covert  1  What  more  inspiriting  than  having  the 
mountain  breese  fim  your  cheek  while  straying 
vrith  a  gay  bevy  of  red-coated  companions  through 
the  dewy  glades  of  some  old  oak  forest  ?-*the 
tramp  of  many  steeds  sounding  almost  noiselessly 
over  the  moss  grown  paths  or  leaf-carpeted  lanes 
on  which  the  sun  shines  gaudily  through  the 
gnarled  boughs.  Then  emerging  in  rapid  rush 
from  the  myriad  ghides,  each  mustering  at  the 
point  where  the  fox  breaks  cover.  How  spirited 
the  exertions  of  huntsman  and  steed  to  gain  the 
foremost  place !  How  free  our  course  over  moun- 
tain and  glen  !  Rivers  aie  swum,  heaths  are  cros- 
sed, tha  hm^ap  won,  the  foe  is  slain,  and  we  re- 
turn with  delight.  But  alas !  it  was  no  other  than 
a  deceitful  beast,  which  brought  Sir  Oilgen  from 
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his  bride.  The  evil  spirit,  to  attain  his  vile  ends^ 
had  assumed  the  form  of  the  boar,  and  now  led 
hunter  and  hound  a  long  and  weary  pursuit.  He 
ran  to  the  base  of  the  Taunus  hills^  and  there,  sud- 
dttily  disappeared. 

''  While  each  knight  and  pricker  striyes  vainly 
to  rouse  again  their  chase,  we  will  look  to  the 
castle  and  see  how  things  get  on. 

"  To  cast  off  his  swinish  garb,  and  assume  that 
of  Sir  Gilgen, — horse  and  arms  to  boot,  were  to 
Satan  the  work  of  a  moment.  He  bat  wished 
himself  at  the  castle  gate, — find  entered.  In  her 
chamber  he  found  the  bride  :  she  was  alone,  and 
rose  to  welcome  her  lord.  Pleased  with  the  suc- 
cess of  his  base  design,  the  author  of  mischief 
asked  her  if  she  would  not  like  to  take  a  short 
walk. 

** '  I  have  no  objection,  my  dear  Gilgen,^  she 
replied, '  if  you  dedire  it ;  my  will  has  now  become 
yours.' 

''  The  pretended  knight  pricked  his  ears — 

•* '  Very  dutifully  said,  'pon  my  word,'  said  he, 
repeating,  *  if  you  desire  it,  my  soul  has  now  be 
come  yours.' 

*'  *  It  was  my  will,  I  said,'  interrupted  Bertha. 

'' '  Your  soul,'  insisted  the  other. 

** '  It  cannot  be,'  she  repUed. 

"'Why  so?' 

"  *  My  soul  is  my  Creator's.' 
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''  A  clap  of  thunder  shook  the  sky,  and  the 
Devil  looked  blue,  in  spite  of  his  whiskers  and 
loog  moustache. 

'' '  This  is  an  odd  discourse*  GKlgen/  said 
Bertha,  breaking  silence, — '  had  we  not  better 
return  V 

**  *  Without  having  taken  our  walk  V 

** '  I  am  afraid  of  the  weather/ 

** '  We  shall  have  no  rain.' 

'* '  Where  will  we  go  to,  then  V 

** '  Let  us  get  to  the  top  of  Kedrich,  I  want  a 
view.' 

**  Now,  in  those  days,  the  hill  of  Kedrich  was 
even  more  steep,  if  possible,  than  it  is  at  present,  and 
ooe  would  as  soon  attempt  a  journey  to  the  moon, 
or  some  other  outlandish  place, — ^for  balloons  were 
not  then  known, — as  a  walk  to  the  top  of  it. 
Consequently  Bertha  eyed  her  companion  with 
a  distrustful  glance  as  he  uttered  these  words.  I 
rather  think  she  fancied  he  had  been  looking  lately 
at  some  persons  drinking. 

'*  *  The  top  of  Kedrich  !'  she  echoed  in  amaze- 
ment ;  '  what,  in  the  name  of  goodness,  put  that 
vagary  in  your  head  ?' 

"  '  Bertha,'  he  repeated  sternly,  '  your  will  is 
mine,  ask  no  questions.*    ' 

**  *  Nay,  but  how  can  we  mount  up  ?' 

*'  *  I  have  a  ladder.' 

"  '  Where  ?— I  do  not  see  it.' 


Digitized 


by  Google 


222  THB  AB8CUBD  BRXOB. 

*' '  You  can%  for  it'd  in  my  waistcoat  pocket,' 
was  the  reply. 

''  Bertha  now  really  got  terrified ;  she  woold 
have  returned,  but;  leaning  on  her  companioD's 
arm,  felt  as  if  deprived  of  any  power  to  retrograde. 
The  strange  mystery  of  the  two  Sir  Gilgens 
struck  on  her  mind,  and  she  feared  it  was  not  her 
lord  with  whom  she  was«  She  addressed  some 
words  of  matters  which  had  occurred  some  time 
past,  to  try  if  he  knew  anything  of  them  ;  but  the 
answers  given  were  so  accurate,  that  she  laughed 
at  her  fears ;  and,  though  she  could  not  compie- 
hend  the  mystery  of  the  small  bundle  of  thread 
the  knight  took  from  his  robe,  being  stroi^ 
enough  to  bear  them,  yet  she  had  courage  to 
hold  it,  while  the  other  threw  it  with  such  pieci* 
sion  that  the  hook  hitched  in  the  rock  crowning 
the  very  summit. 

''  It  was  late  in  the  evening  ere  the  ardent 
hunters  could  be  prevailed  on  to  give  up  thor 
search  for  the  enchanted  boar,  for  such  they  now 
agreed  he '  must  have  been,  to  disaj^^ear  in  so 
wonderfol  a  manner,  leaving  no  trace  behind. 
The  stars  shone  through  the  oak  leaves,  and  the 
winds  rustled  the  boughs  with  a  strange  and  me- 
lancholy wailing.  There  is  something  unearthly 
in  the  dull  monotonous  tone,  often  produced  by 
the  voice  of  winds  among  ib^  hoary  tssea,  and 
Sir  Oilgen  felt  chilled  with  a  sensation  of  fearhe 
never  before  experienced.    Arrived  at  his  castle 
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gate,  he  found  himself  the  objeet  of  general  obaer* 
TBtioD,  and  would  not  be  admitted. 

'' '  What  is  thisaboutymy  men?— one  wouldswear 
yoo  did  not  know  your  own  master,  you  stare  so/ 

<^  <  You  are  not  our  master/  replied  one. 

«< '  Indeed  1  pray  what  am  I,  then  Y 

"  '  The  Deyily  Lord  save  us !'  was  the  response. 

«< '  Come,  come^  no  jesting,  open  the  gate  and 
let  me  in,  I  have  already  been  too  long  absent 
fixnn  my  bride.' 

'' '  Bride  Y  re-echoed  the  sentmel  to  his  com- 
rades, ^  heard  ye  e? er  the  like  ?  Well,  nov^ihat's 
good,''--aad  they  laughed  long  and  loudly.    . 

**  *  Varlets,'  exclaimed  the  knight,  in  a  real 
passion*  '  what  mummery  is  this?  How  dare  you 
reiuae  me  entrance  to  mine  own  castle, — I  tell  you 
I  have  tarried  too  long  from  my  lady  already.' 

^"  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  he's  at  it  again,'  was  all  they 
vouchsafed  to  reply. 

*^  *  Who  are  you,  that  demand  permission  to 
pass  these  walls,  after  sun  has  set»  and  draw- 
bridge up?'  was  asked  in  a  grave  voice  from 
within. 

*^  *  By  St.  Hildefl^ve  !  Cedric,  I  believe  ye  are 
gone  mad,  or  drunk,  to  treat  me  thus.  Do  you 
not  know  your  lord  V 

'' '  Sir  Knight,  whoever  you  are,  we  are  not 
drunk,  nor,  I  trust,  mad.  If  you  try  once  more  to 
paae  yourself  off  as  our  lord,  who  has  returned 
home  many  hours  since  by  all  that's   good  I'll 
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fiend  so  many  shafU  through  your  deeeitfol  body, 
as  will  take  nurae  and  leech,  to  heal.  Be  off,  if 
you  hare  sense/ 

''Then  indeed  the  lord  waxed  forious,  and 
would  have  singly  assaulted  the  castle,  had  he  not 
known  the  inflexible  temper  of  his  warder;  so  he 
bespoke  him  softly. 

<' '  You  say,  good  Cedric,  thy  master  returned 
long  since,  where  is  he  now  V 

"*Why,  as  you  speak  civilly,  I  will  tell  you; 
he  and  my  lady  walked  forth  some  two  hours 
back,  and  I  marvel  they  have  not^since  come  home.' 

''  Gilgen's  impatience  would  hardly  brook  time 
to  ask ; '  which  way  took  they  ?*  Pointing  with  his 
finger  towards  Kedrich,  the  old  warder  beheld 
the  knight  drive  his  fierce  hunter  along  the  river's 
brink,  until  lost  in  the  gloom  of  night. 

''  The  thoughts  which  occupied  the  breast  of  Sir 
Grilgen,  during  the  dangerous  ride,  may  be  easily 
conceived.  His  young  and  beautiful  bride  was 
evidently  deceived  by  the  counterpart  likeness 
the  strange  figure  of  the  morning  presented,  and 
in  the  confidence  of  trusting  love  was  home 
away. 

''  Oh  !  for  one  word  of  information  whither  !  and 
into  the  jaws  of  death  he  would  throw  himself^  pro- 
vided he  could  rescue  that  dear  form  from  dishonour 
or  disgrace.  As  he  rode  wildly  along  the  stream 
he  fancied  the  troubled  waters  uttered  strange 
sounds ;  and  it  still  remains  to  be  solved,  whether 
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die  words  came  from  the  earth  or  air,  hut  over  the 
broad  Rhine  floated  distinctly  to  his  ear. 

'  Sir  knight  to  Kedrich*8  height  you  ride. 
If  thou  wouldst  save  thy  new-made  bride/ 

''A  faint  light  fell  from  the  trembling  moon,  as  she 
feebly  struggled  with  sluggish  clouds,  that  in  black 
and  sullen  masses  went  racking  over  the  sky.  The 
dim  gleam  shone  on  the  hill-top,  a  dark  and  rugged 
outline.  Drawing  the  sword  which  he  had  worn 
at  his  Saviour's  grave,  the  brave  knight  manned 
himself  valiantly,  and  signed  the  cross  on  his 
brow.  He  knew  it  was  with  no  mortal  enemy  he 
had  to  contend,  for  what  man  ever  mounted  the  Ked- 
rich  ?  His  good  steed,  too,  felt  new  energy,  for  his 
arduous  task,  and  where  a  slip  or  false  step  would 
have  dashed  both  into  ten  thousand  pieces,  the 
noble  animal  leaped  firmly  with  the  agility  and 
security  of  a  cat,  and  up  the  height  they  sped. 

'^  Fast  and  faster,  as  the  darkness  grew  more 
black,  that  dauntless  pair,  the  warrior  and  steed, 
held  on  their  fearful  course.  Every  moment  brings 
them  nearer  the  top,  and  already  the  fluttering 
of  white  drapery  is  seen  in  the  murky  gloom.  '  I 
come  beloved,  I  come,'  shouted  the  knight,  as  he 
gained  the  summit.  Breathless  the  maiden  fell 
at  her  deliverer's  feet,  as  in  a  flash  of  fire,  the 
wicked  deceiver  vanished. 

^  It  is  needless  to  say  that  her  brave  champion 
became  dearer  than  ever  to  his  bride  from  this 
l5 
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strange  adinentare.  And  that  a  mnltitQde  of  apo- 
logies were  offlsred  and  received,  for  the  refosal  to 
admit  their  lord  within  the  walls  by  his  band. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  no  such  mistakes  were  repeated, 
and  Sir  Gilgen  lived  long  the  happy  husband  of 
his  rescued  bride." 

Gliding  with  the  stream,  we  reached  the  pretty 
idllage  of  Niederheimbach,  and  raised  on  the 
mounds  above,  are  the  remnants  of  feudal  great* 
ness,  Furstenberg  and  Staleck.  The  Rhine  now 
makes  many  curvings,  but  swells  into  a  brofld  lake 
as  you  draw  near  Bacharaeh.  The  scenery  here 
is  very  picturesque.  Modem  houses  ccmtrestiiig 
with  tiie  ruined  castljes,  and  the  daik  old  woods 
with  the  fresh  green  vine,  add  many  colours  to 
the  landscape. 

Bacharach  is  a  town  of  1200  inhabitants;  its 
walls  were  defended  by  twelve  towers,  and  ex- 
tended to  the  hill  occupied  by  the  castle  of  Staleek* 
Above  the  walls  are  seen  the  church  of  St  Wex^ 
ner,  and  the  handsome  mosque-looking  Reformed 
church.  The  name  Ara  Baceki,  derived  from  a 
stone  lying  in  the  river  on  the  Werth,  or  island 
before  the  town,  not  fer  from  the  toU4ionse,  is 
alone  sufficient  to  impress  the  idea  of  its  vi* 
nous  merit*  The  appearance  of 'ibk  stone  when 
the  river  is  low,  is  ever  a  prtetige^of  k  ^boA  tto^ 
tage.  The  brothers  Kugel^,  p^di^  bf  con- 
siderable merit,  were  bom  here^  •  ^o 
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A  tarbttlmt  noisy  stream  is  befoie  us.  The 
ri^er  now  becomes  dangerous  for  boats  when  de- 
scending. Rocks  lie  scattered,  over  which  the 
water  tumbles  with  unoeasiDg  din.  When  the  banks 
*  again  open  wide  their  wnm,  a  small  island  lies 
between,  on  which  is  a  walled  chateau,  with  towers 
and  pampets.  This  is  Pfidz,  or  Palzgrafestein, 
where  the  Countesses  Palatine  were  always  accas- 
tomed  to  inhabit  at  the  period  of  their  accouche- 
ments.  It  was  also  used  as  a  state  prison,  and  I 
cannot  conceive  a  place  better  adapted  for  the 
purpose.  Opposite  to  it  is  Caub,  a  town  of  about 
two  hundred  houses^  and  fifteen  hundred  inhabi- 
tants.'  Close  i>y  stands  the  castle  of  Ghitenfels, 
with  some  old  walls.  Commerce  here  consists  of 
wine,  and  the  best  oils  on  the  Rhine.  A  toll  has 
been  established  on  this  part  of  the  river,  which 
belongs  to  the  Duke  of  Nassau.  Marshal  Blacher 
marched  to  this  place  with  the  army  of  the  Rhine, 
January  Ist,  1814.  On  the  highest  hill  is  Rhin- 
beiigi  formerly  the  residence  of  the^  Counts  of  Rhin* 
gau,  firom  whence  the  prospect  is  extremely  fine. 
The  hills  seem  to  dose  and  choke  up  the  river. 
When  we  arrive  at  Oberwesely  a  firond,  though 
fallen  range  of  towers  crown  the  mountain  tops ; 
these  are  the  ruins  of  Schomberg,  and  thence  took 
bin  titl^  of  Duke^  Qeneral  Schombeig,  who  was 
killed  by  the  Irish  forces  of  King  James  II.  at 
the  battle  of  tl^  Boyna.  < 

Such  is  not  the  history  it  is  now  my  painful 
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duty  to  commemorate.  Hatd  is  the  task  for  one, 
whose  glad  office  it  is  to  praise  the  kind  hearts  and 
loyely  looks  of  ladies,  to  say  anything  which  may 
be  construed  to  their  detriment ;  bat  my  doty  is 
public,  and  perhaps,  tnay  be  the  means  of  soflr 
ening  the  hearts  of  those  who  would  try  similar 
practices  as  the  Seven  Sisters  of  Schomberg.  I 
will  not  say  that  such  barbarity  is  practised  now- 
a-^ays ;  yet,  in  my  youth,  when  a  visitor  at  ball 
rooms,  I  have  seen  wicked  eyes  sparkle  when 
mistakes  have  occurred  about  the  particular  set, 
and  the  rival  partners  each  fiercely  insisting  he 
was  the  fortunate  person.  Let  the  fate  of  these 
be  a  warning. 

THE   SBVEN  SISTBBS. 

'• '  Marry,'  exclaimed  the  eldest  of  the  seven 
Countesses  of  Schomberg,  as  they  sat  each  in 
queenly  state  in  the  vast  and  superb  halL  '  Aye, 
so  says  the  fortune-hunting  mother  to  her  eager 
daughter,  when  the  gudgeon  has  bit  the  hook,  and 
is  found  equal  to  the  expectation  m  the  richness 
of  his  domain,  or  wealth  of  his  purse.' 

'^ '  Marry,'  repeated  another, '  so  says  the  wealthy 
bouigeoise,  when  the  poor  noble  stoops  from  his 
rank  and  poverty,  to  pick  up  an  ignoble,  wealthy 
bride,  loqging  for  a  coronet.' 

'"'Marry/  echoed  the  third,  'thus  speaka  the 
mother  of  many  daughters,  when  the  ddest  is 
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growing  old,  and  the  youngest  has  bloomed  into 
womanhood  around  her/ 

** '  But  v)€f  they  cried  with  almost  the  same 
breathy '  want  neither  ranic,  nor  wealth,  nor  youth  ; 
then  why  should  we  lose  our  liberty  ?  Have  we 
not  the  attentions  of  the  whole  kingdom  ?  Do  not 
princes  and  barons  kneel  hourly  at  our  feet ;  why 
then  accept  one,  and  perhaps  be  neglected  by  him  V 

"  The  Seven  Countesses  of  Schomberg  were  the 
admiration  of  the  male,  and  envy  of  the  female 
population  of  Germany.  Their  noble  figures,  lovely 
facesy  and  immense  possessions  attracted  the  at- 
tention of  every  marrying  man ;  and,  as  soon  as 
any  became  free  from  wardship,  she  was  imme- 
diately assailed  by  vows  of  love  and  eternal  con- 
stancy,— so  numerous,  that  were  they  written  on 
slips  of  paper,  might  have  served  theatres  in  snow 
storms  from  that  day  to  this ;  a  matter  of  some 
centuries,  let  me  tell  you.  With  their  minds  firmly 
made  up,  as  I  have  delineated  in  the  commence- 
ment of  my  story ;  they  were  not  likely  to  give 
consent  in  a  hurry,  yet  they  gave  hopes,  which 
soon  led  to  evil  consequences. 

''Day  after  day,  the  same  faces  smiled  sweet 
smiles,  and  the  same  vows  were  whispered.  Pene- 
lope of  old  was  not  more  numerously  attended ; 
for  princely-duke  and  belted  lord,  noble  earl,  and 
brave  knight  proffered  their  hands  to  these  cruel 
damsels.  Not  one  was  more  fortunate  than  his 
neighbour;  still,  somehow  or  other,  each  fkncied. 
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when  looked  on  coldly,  a  smile  was  in  store  kir 
some  one  else ;  and  thus  began  a  contentidD,  so 
fierce  in  its  natore,  and  terrible  in  its  efiects»  that 
like  the  Kilkenny  cats,  the  knights  so  worried  each 
other,-^-in  the  end  nothing  was  left  but  their  skiiis, 
that  is  to  say, — coats  of  armour. 

<'  It  must  have  been  a  truly  horrifying  sight  to 
behold  these  beantiiul  ladies,  coldly  looking  on, 
while  knight  ran  his  comrade  through,  all  for  their 
sake ;  and  their  marble  hearts  well  deserved  their 
punishment,  for  they  woke  ooe  fine  morning  in  a 
cold  bath,  otherwise  the  bed  of  the  Rhine, — ^being 
punished  for  their  cruelty  and  inhumanity,  by  the 
nymph  Lurely.  You  may  see  the  seven  rocks  in 
the  river,  if  yon  take  the  trouble  to  count  them 
'  accurately,  on  the  way  from  Oberweael  to  St 
Goar.   Fair  ladies  take  warning  by  the  abofve !" 

Oberwesel  has  2000  inhabitants, — an  ancrart 
town,  called  by  the  Romans,  Vesalia.  Ghrisriantty 
is  said  to  haye  been  established  here  as  eariy  as 
the  reign  of  Alexander  Severos.  The  churches  of 
Notre  Dame  and  Minorites,  are  of  old  foundation. 
This  town  was  given  by  Emperor  Henry  to  his 
brother  Baldwin,  archbishop  of  IVeves,  who  had 
a  mint  and  circulated  his  own  coinage. 

The  side  of  the  river  next  the  town  abounds 
with  excellent  fish,  particularly  salmon.  ' 

The  banks  now  become  bare  and  rugged.  S^p 
hills  descend  precipitously  into  the  water,  shew* 
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log  naked  uncoltivated  aidesi  ribbed  inlo  layiiiee 
and  dells.    Loose  rocks  lie  scattered  on  the  sur- 
&ce^  where  no  living  object  cheers  the  eye,  and 
the  waters  assume  a  dari^  gloomy  tinge,  as  they 
flow  sullenly  on.     An  immense  mass  of  black 
basalt  rock  seems  to  bar  our  further  progress* 
The  waves  wildly  fret,  and  lash  its  base,  as  though 
they  would  wash  it  away.     Hark !  a  shot  rings 
from  the  shore,  and  is  often  repeated  by  the  echo. 
Now  a  horn  is  wound,  and  the  note  returned  five 
times.     A  shout — Lurely ! — Lurely  ! — this  is  the 
Lurely  rock,  the  residence  of  the  Naiad  of  the  Rhine* 
St.  Gk>ar  is  a  small  town  on  the  left  bank,  and 
here  the  river  seems  enclosed  on  all  sides  by  a 
rocky  wall.    The  portion  termed  the  Bank  is  dan-» 
gerous  to  navigators.    Above  the  town  the  green 
and  fertile  look  of  cultivation  again  meets  and 
gladdens  the  eye.    The  height  is  crowned  by  a 
bold  and  extensive  castle,  the  Rhinfels.  Near  are  the 
remains  of  the  monastery  of  Mattenbourg ;  Diether, 
Count  of  Katzenellenbogen,  had  here  the  peage 
or  toll-house  for  collecting  the  tribute  from  boats 
on  the  river,  which,  not  appearing  just  to  the 
towns  of  the  Rhine,  they  assembled  an  army  and 
besieged  him,  in  1225.    This  was  the  commence- 
ment  of  the  Hanseatic  league.    St.  Goar  stood  a 
siege  in  1692,  when  the  war  was  between  the 
Hessians  and  French.    Of^site  is  the  village  of 
St.  Goarshausen.    The  chateau  was  commenced,  in 
1373,  by  John,  3rd  Count,  and  called  New  Katze* 
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nellenbogen,  to  distiDgnish  it  from  the  old.    The 
wine  St.  Pierre  is  very  good. 

The  river  now  shows  a  charming  landscape. 
You  see  Wilmich,  with  its  Gbthic  tower;  the  old 
castle,  and  walls  of  Thurmberg.  A  long  strait, 
closed  by  a  range  of  hills  on  either  hand,  and 
broken  by  a  pretty  island  in  the  centre,  is  before 
us.  We  pass,  to  the  left,  Herzenach,  and  to  the 
right  the  sober  valley  of  Ehrenthal,  where  are 
mines  of  silver,  copper,  and  lead.  All  those  hills 
are  interesting  to  the  mineralogist  and  geologist, 
aboundmg  in  specimens  of  basalt,  calcareous  sub- 
stances, marble,  and  minerals. 

Passing  the  village  of  Kesten  the  eye  rests  on 
a  heap  of  ruin,  formerly  a  church.  At  the  other 
side  some  fertile  vine-gardens,  growing  upon  the 
high  rocks.  The  cherries  of  Wester  and  Salzig 
are  sent  to  Holland.  A  hill  of  rocks,  covered 
with  vines,  to  the  right,  sustains  the  tottering 
walls  of  two  castles,  Leibenstein  and  Stemfels. 

As  the  interesting  legend,  connected  with  these 
castles,  has  already  formed  a  theme  for  the  pen  of 
the  master-spirit  of  the  present  age,  and  some 
others,  it  would  be  more  than  presumptuous  in  me 
to  attempt  dressing  it  in  a  new  garment.  I  there- 
fore content  myself  with  the  outline,  and  take  the 
liberty  of  introducing  a  few  verses  from  that 
agreeable  little  work,  '•  The  Rhenish  Keepsake," 
by  Mr.  Planch6,  which  I  recommend  to  ail  vrho 
wish  to  possess  the  Lays  of  the  Rhine. 
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Alas  !  they  had  beea  friends  in  youth, 
But  whisp'ring  words  can  poison  truth, 
And  constancy  lives  in  realms  above, 
And  life  is  thorny,  and  youth  is  vain,     * 
And  to  be  wroth  with  those  we  love. 
Doth  work  like  madness  in  the  brain. 

Coleridge's  ChriUabei, 

The  legend  relates,  that  the  two  castles  belonged 
to  brothers,  ''  Die  Briider/'  sons  of  a  nobleman 
who  was  guardian  to  a  beautiful  young  lady 
with  whom  both  the  brothers  were  violently 
enamoured.  The  younger,  however,  was  pre- 
ferred, which  the  other  no  sooner  perceived,  than 
he  generously  retired  irom  a  scene,  painful  both  to 
himself  and  those  whose  presence  became  too 
dear  to  each  other;  and  the  crusade  breaking 
out,  hastened  to  the  Holy  Land,  where  his  prowess, 
and  recklessness  of  life,  soon  made  his  bravery  the 
theme  of  universal  conversation. 

All  the  praises  lavished  on  the  absent  hero 
sounded  like  a  reproof  to  his  brother,  who  en- 
joyed luxurious  ease  at  home;  and  neither  the 
prayers  or  tears  of  his  betrothed  could  prevail 
on  the  lover  to  rest  quietly  in  the  castle  of  his 
sire. 

He  was  late  for  the  war»  a  peace  had  been 
concluded  ere  he  arrived,  and  his  brother  had 
departed  for  Europe.      He  met,  however,  gay 
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society  at  Gbnstaiilaiiopley  which  caused  him  to 
be  in  no  hurry  back.  When  he  did  leave  the 
East  for  his  native  land^  hia  retam  was  annoiuioed 
by  an  awtni  eomrier.  This  brings  us  to  the  be- 
ginning of  Mr.  Planch^'s  beautiful  poem. 

**  Rise  up,  tlioa  Lord  of  Letbenstoiiiy 

Glad  tidings  thou  shalt  hear ; 
Ere  mom  upon  yon  waves  shall  shine, 

Thy  brother  will  be  near. 
He  brings  with  him  a  Grecian  bride. 

To  grace  his  mountain  hold; 
Bid  Stemfeb  ope  its  portals  wide. 

And  greet  its  master  bold  I" 

This  unexpected  message  of  couxae  puts  the 
brother  in  a  passion,  and  he  desires  the  servant  to 
bid  his  master — 


•  "  shun  this  strand ; 


For  he  will  find  a  brother's  sword. 
But  not  a  brother's  hand  I 

Long  have  I  nursed  a  lovely  flower 

Upon  this  mountain  fair. 
For  himr-^tho'  'twas  in  my  power, 

That  flower  myself  to  wear ; 
And  ere  in  Stemfels-burg  shall  reign, 

His  Grecian  leman  ^e. 
These  rocks  shall  redden  with  the  stain 

Of  his  heart's  blood,  Or  mine." 

A  fierce  conflict  was  about    to    take    place, 
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whai  an  imnsaal  baod  appeared  on  the  battle 
plain.  On  they  moved  with  white  veil  and  black 
robe,  in  long  and  sombre  array.  They  had  no 
mttsic,  save  the  hymn  of  the  Viigin, — ^no  weapon 
save  the  cmcifix.  These  were  the  nuns  of  the 
aeighbonring  convent,  who,  led  by  the  lady  who 
cansed  the  dispute,  interposed  between  the  unna- 
tural combatants. 
The  maiden  spoke : — 

**  Let  those  who  lore  me,  hold  V*  she  cried, 

**  And  thou  who  hast  betnyed, 
Lire  happy  with  thy  Grecian  bride, 
I  seek  a  cloister's  shade.*' 

She  gives  him  some  rebukes  about  his  incon- 
stancy, and  leaves  this  vain  world  for  ever. 

Meanwhile,  though  to  a  casual  observer,  no- 
thing can  be  greater  than  the  difference  between 
the  two  castles, — one  looking  the  picture  of  joy, — 
the  other  that  of  sorrow;  in  the  latter  is  there 
much  more  of  tranquillity  than  in  the  former ;  for 
stories»  not  much  to  the  credit  of  the  Grecian 
dame's  character,  begin  to  be  whispered  abroad. 
As  in  all  cases,  those  most  concerned  are  the  per- 
sons who  hear  reports  last,  (I  suppose,  lest  they 
should  be  contradicted,)  the  knight  of  Stemfels 
was  long  Ignorant  of  what,  was  noised  abroad 
about  his  lady.  At  last  he  did  get  the  word,  and 
doubtless  there  had  been  a  terrible  eclaircissement, 
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bot  the  &ir  lady  settled  the  matter  very  qoietlyy 
by  diaappearing  oa  a  bright  iiioniiiig,aiid  embark- 
ing on  the  Rhine,  was  heard  of  no  move.  When 
on  her  death  bed^  the  sainted  nun  made  a  aolenin 
reqaesty  that  all  cause  of  disonion  having  ceased, 
the  brothers  should  be  united  in  amity; — thcf 
were  not  men  to  refuse  such  a  prayer,  and  thence- 
forward lived  in  solitude  together. — 

They  neyer  entered  court  or  town. 

Nor  looked  on  woman's  face. 
But  childless  to  the  grare  went  down. 

The  last  of  all  their  race : 
And  still  upon  the  mountain  fair 

Are  seen  two  castles  gray, 
That  like  their  lords  together  there 

Sink  slowly  to  decay. 

We  rapidly  approached  the  once  imperial  Bop* 
part,  now  containing  little  more  than  3000  inha* 
bitants.  The  river  here  widens  considerably,  and 
the  hills  present  agreeable  landscapes.  Near  the 
woods  of  Jacobsberg,  are  the  villages  of  Neider^ 
berg  and  Filzen.  The  banks  to  the  right  become 
of  a  savage  and  stem  grandeur.  The  oastle  of 
Markusburg  seems  to  frown  defiance  on  the  flood 
below.  This  is  almost  only  the  old  castle  of  the 
Rhine  in  a  state  of  preservation,  and  was  used  as  a 
prison  for  the  landgrave  of  Hesse*  Its  architect 
ture  is  amazingly  strong.     Breg  presenta,  some 
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scattered  houses  on  the  opposite  side,  ftbove  which 
lise  the  noble  towers  of  Rhineck,  one  of  the  most 
beautifiil  castles  on  the  river. 

Here,  m  former  times,  was  held  the  meeting 
of  the  electors  of  the  Rhine,  to  deliberate  on 
affairs  of  state,  to  arrange  treaties,  to  nomi- 
nate, or  depose  emperors.  Strange,  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  human  things.    How  typical  of  life ! 

Oberlahnstein  is  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
junction  between  the  Lahn,  and  the  Rhine. 
You  see  the  desolate  ruins  of  Lahneck,  on  the 
hill.  A  league  further  on,  the  Moselle  falls  into 
the  Rhme. 

Here  bursts  on  the  voyager  the  most  splendid 
prospect  yet  seen.  To  the  left,  the  hills  are  cap- 
ped by  walls  and  bastions  peering  over  the  rich 
woods,  while  the  spires  and  roofs  of  Coblentz 
fill  up  the  plain.  Connecting  the  town  to  the 
opposite  bank,  is  a  long  bridge  of  boats;  and, 
rising  proudly  from  the  water's  edge  the  ^gantic 
tock,  which  sustabs  the  celebrated  fortress  of 
Ehrenbreitstein.    No  more, 

with  her  shattered  wall, 

at— 

Black  with  the  miner's  blast  upon  her  height; 

bat  solid,  and  strong  as  engineers  could  make 
her.    Every  moment  brings  us  nearer — towers. 
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lines,  angles,  parapets,  before  hid,  start  into  view, 
and  the  works  seem  endless.  I  could  hardly  take 
my  eyes  off  the  virgin  fortress,  until  a  tap  on  the 
shoulder,  by  the  porter,  made  me  turn  round,  and 
lo !  we  had  reached  the  quay. 

Giving  him  the  direction  to  my  hotel,  he  shoul- 
dered my  traps,  and  trotted  before  me. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


Ehrenbreitstein— Prospect  from  the  Wall»— History  of  Cob- 
lenU— Review  of  Prussian  troops— Table  d'Hote— Walk 
to  Ems — Sceneiy— Decline  of  day. 

MiLiTABT  Prussia!  well  dost  thou  merit  that 
name!  Eveiy  street  resounds  with  the  clang  of 
warlike  instnunentSi  every  path  echoes  with  the 
martial  tread  of  thy  troops.  Thousands  of  steeds 
tramp  along,  each  bearing  a  soldier.  In  tens  of 
thousands  are  thy  infimtry. 

Having  procured  a  commissionaire,  with  a  pass, 
my  first  visit  was  to  Ehrenbreitstein.  I  crossed 
the  bridge  of  boats,  and  beheld  the  magnificent 
fortress  fi:owning  above.  Went  through  the 
street  on  the  opposite  side,  and  commenced  the 
steep  ascent% 

Ehrenbreitstein  has  had  some  struggles.  It 
was  blockaded  by  General  Marceau,  in  1796, 
without  success ;  twice  in  1796,  and  cannonaded 
from  the  heights   of  Pnfiendorf,  and  Anheim, 
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without  maluDg  the  least  impiessiQii*  The  Freoeh 
|ried  it  once  more  from  Nellenkopt,  when  the  re- 
treat of  Jour^aoi  obliged  them  to  raise  the  siege. 
Hocbe»xm  <»ro8siDg  the  Rhine  at  Neuweid,  attempt- 
ed it  anew  in  1797,  but  it  held  ott,  and  was 
rdeased  finom  his  attacks,  by  the  peace  of  Leoben. 
The  works  here,  with  the  fortifications  of  the 
Chartwuse,  Peter^beig,  and  those  of  the  oppo- 
site hill,  render  it  the  most  important  fortreK, 
perhaps,  in  the  world.  I  am  told  that  our  grest 
commander,  on  viewing  its  capabilities,  expressed 
his  opinion,  that  it  was  more  tenable  than  Gibtal- 
tar, — for  this  reason,  that  you  can,  at  any  time  go 
into  the  town  for  provisions.  The  constructicm  of 
the  new  works,  was  from  the  plans  of  Mcmtalem* 
bert  and  Camot  There  are  three  principal  fixts, 
and  one  detached,  called  Fortress  of  Frederidc 
William. 

The  prospect  from  Ehrenbreitstein  is  very  fine. 
You  see  the  town  of  Coblentz,  its  buildings, 
churches,  squares,  streets,  and  walks,  at  yoar 
feet.  Near  it  are  two  islands,  with  laige  hooots, 
once  convents.  To  the  back,  the  picturesque  re- 
mains of  the  Chartreuse,  on  a  hill,  wooded  and 
vine-clad.  Many  towns  and  villages  4ot.  ^bsivast 
plain,  and  the  fleecy  ridge  on  the  h#iiwn  iavilie. 
oiamp  of  the  numerous  forces  coUactadd 
here,  in  brigade.  On  cw  r^Pm^  < 
boat  bridge,  and  ent^^  the  Mental  -  ■.   :  ^  i*'   v  l  r 

Coblenta,  (Oonfluens,)  is  sft  tOtdirctf,  iu 
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Bitoation  at  the  junction  of  two  riven,  the  Rhine, 
and  Moselle.  The  Romans,  mastera  of  the  world, 
had  a  camp  at  Altenhof ;  and  the  Frank  kings,  a 
palace  here.  In  the  middle  ages,  it  was  divided 
into  three  parts,  determined  by  the  rivers.  The 
most  considerable  was  that  by  the  Rhine.  The 
Little,  or  Litzel  Coblentz,  was  close  to  the  Moselle. 
At  the  foot  of  Ehrenbrentstein,  is  Mulheim,  where 
the  Frank  and  German  monarchs  resided,  to  the 
time  of  Louis  of  Bavaria. 

The  Elector  Bishops  of  Treves,  also,  used  to  live 
between  Treves  and  Ehrenbrentstein.  The  elector 
Clement  built  a  new  chateau  on  the  Rhine,  in 
1779.  The  interior  is  splendidly  fitted  up.  Zick 
and  David  have  contributed  to  its  beauty,  by 
their  subUme  productions.  The  chapel  is  simple ; 
the  four  evangelists,  by  Zick,  embellish  the  cu- 
pola. 

AnKmg  the  churches,  those  of  St.  Castor  and 
Notre  Dame,  are  the  finest.  The  last  is  on 
the  «ite  of  the  first  Christian  church  in  Cob- 
IsDte. 

Tuesday,  14th. 

^  Loud  larums,  neighing  steeds,  and  trumpets' 
r]mg"  wake  me  this  morning  at  half  past  fiye 
OM0lock,  and  on  looking  from  my  vrindow,  I  beheld 
the  stnat  cmwded  with  military.  Some  were  al- 
ready under  arms  and  drawn  up  in  lines,  going 
thiDU^  proparalory  evolutions.    Others  were  in 

YOL.  II.  M 
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groups  with  their  arms  in  stands,  waiting  perhaps 
till  the  departure  of  the  first  comers  would  permit 
them  to  fall  in.  Some  were  already  on  the  mOYe^ 
and  now  with  thrilling  fife  and  rolling  dram  march- 
ing out  of  the  town«  Of  course,  to  remain  longer 
in  bed  was  out  of  the  question,  so  I  did  all  thai 
was  left  me,  viz: — got  up,  walked  down  stairs, 
and  had  breakfast.  Tliis  morning  was  to  be 
holden  at  the  camp,  a  grand  manoduyre  of  all  the 
troops,  previous  to  that  over  which  his  majesty 
Frederick  of  Prussia  was  expected  to  preside. 

Accustomed  in  my  youth  to  a  close  intercourse 
with  military  life,  I  felt  quite  at  home,  mardiiug 
to  the  camp  of  the  King  of  Prussia  by  the  side 
of  his  troops.  They  were  chiefly  youi^,  active 
mep,  I  observed  few  remarkable  for  size*  Dur- 
ing our  walk,  I  perceived  that  the  officers  and  men 
were  on  the  best  terms,  laughing  and  smoking 
together. 

We  left  the  town  by  the  fine  stone  bridge  over 
the  Moselle.  The  view  from  this  is  lovely.  A 
broad  and  level  road  was  now  taken  by  the  ar- 
tillery and  cavalry,  while  we,  the  infentry,  marched 
up  towards  a  fort,  through  a  road  bordered  by 
trees,  and  struck  o£f  on  the  top  of  the  hill  into  a 
track  leading  across  fields.  After  half  an  hoar's 
walking,  we  again  entered  on  the  loadf  and  soon 
the  long  ridge  of  tents  a(^)eared  bounding  the 
horizon. 

It  is  a  truly  animating  sight  to  behold  «t  a  little 
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distance  an  anny  on  its  march,  looking  like  some 
burnished  snake  of  huge  size,  as  the  sunbeams 
flash  on  bayonet  or  belt^plate.  From  the  midst  of 
the  canvass  town,  rose  a  few  pavilions,  above  which 
floated  the  black  eagle  and  the  black  and  white 
flags,  the  colours  of  Prussia.  I  never  beheld  a 
side  of  a  country  so  well  adapted  for  the  purpose 
of  mancBuvring  immense  bodies,  as  that  then  be- 
fore us.  It  consisted  of  a  vast  plain,  terminating 
in  a  point  to  which  it  gradually  decreased  from 
an  extent  of  peihaps  two  leagues.  Nearly  in  the 
centre  was  a  hill  of  sufficient  eminence  to  com- 
mand a  view  of  all  passing  in  the  plain  beneath. 
On  this  were  some  houses  and  a  temporary  plat- 
form, and  round  were  clustered  carriages  of  every 
description  ;  for  all  the  strangers,  and  many  of  the 
natives  had  come  to  see  the  show.  I  paid  my  two 
groschen  and  a  half,  got  a  ticket  marked  355, 
and  scaled  the  ladder.  When  I  arrived  at  the  top, 
the  babble  of  English  was  such,  that  I  could  have 
sworn  I  was  in  the  Colisseum,  Regent's  Park. 

A  gay  and  animated  scene  is  that  now  acting 
below.  At  the  word  of  command,  a  single  horse- 
man dashes  from  the  centre  of  that  glittering  ring 
of  plumes  and  trappings,  and  as  if  life  or  death 
depended  on  his  speed,  urges  his  horse's  flight  to 
that  distant  squadron.  They  wait  his  comii^ 
without  a  stir,  and  were  it  not  for  an  occasional 
toss  of  the  head  or  paw  of  the  foot,  every  steed 
might  have  passed  for  a  statue,  they  stand  with 
M  2 
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their  riders  so  motionless.  When  the  magical 
word  is  communicated,  what  a  change  takes  place  ? 
Where,  but  a  moment  since,  every  thing  was  quiet, 
all  is  now  in  motion.  Squares  wheel  into  lines, 
and  lines  form  columns.  The  multitude  of  speaxs 
look  like  some  waving  forest,  and  the  black  and 
white  pennons  of  the  lancers  flutter  in  the  moniii]^ 
air.  The  numerous  bands  now  advance  to  the 
horizon.  Yet,  see,  they  pass  not  out  of  sight.  A 
line  of  dots,  each  a  soldier  and  his  steed,  form  a 
kind  of  outpost,  and  encircle  the  vast  array.  War ! 
thou  art  a  beautiful  yet  fearful  art !  Alas  !  it  is 
the  lives  of  thousands  we  stake.  Cannons  now 
thunder  along  at  a  rapid  pace.  Each  gun  drawn 
by  six  horses,  and  raising  clouds  of  dost  as  they 
race  over  the  plain,  fill  up  the  spaces  between  the 
squadrons  of  cavalry.  Their  bellowing  shakes 
the  distant  woods, — ^their  smoke  clouds  the  sky. 
The  cavalry  keep  up  a  rattling  fire  with  their  cai^ 
bines,  and  as  they  retire,  the  thick  phalanxes  of 
infantry  who  had  staid  in  the  back  ground,  moie 
steadily  onward.  With  simultaneous  movement 
they  discharge  their  muskets,  and  the  hilla  re- 
sound. The  cannon,  however,  roar  above  the  re- 
ports of  the  muskets,  and  almost  drown  the  noise 
of  the  carbines.  i 

After  seeing  an  infinity  of  exercises,  very  wdl 
got  through  by  the  different  bodies  of  the  force, 
on  this  occasion  numbering  26,000  mad,  yet 
not,  I  was  told,  above  the  eighth  part  of  the  troops 
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of  Prussia's  king,  which  would  make  them  200>000y 
— I  leil  them  blazing  away,  and  returned  by  the 
same  road 'to  Coblentz. 

There  is  a  general  law  in  Prussia,  which  is 
so  rigorously  attended  to,  that  all  men  must  bear 
arms  for  three  years ;  not  even  the  king's  sons  are 
exempt  from  it.  This  must  tend  to  secure,  at  any 
rate,  a  numerous  body  of  men,  in  case  they  should 
be  required  for  the  defence  of  their  country. 

Being  hungry  after  my  walk,  and  the  German 
one  o'clock  dinner-bell  just  ringing,  I  entered  the 
salU  a  manger,  was  shewn  a  seat,  opened  my 
napkin,  and  commenced  my  meal. 

The  table  was  surrounded  by  a  number  of  quiet 
looking  Grermans,  of  every  age;  and,  by  their 
contented  looks,  one  might  have  supposed  they 
had  just  finished  the  meal,  which,  I  suspect,  each 
was  secretly  anxious  to  commence ;  for  the  Ger- 
mans not  only  eat  much,  but  often.  There  was 
not  a  single  subject  of  Britain,  save  myself,  pre- 
sent ;  consequently  I  had  time  to  make  my  obser- 
vations. 

One  must  be  bom  in  the  land  of  ''  Yaw"  and 
"  Nien,"  to  admire  Grerman  cookery.  The  way, 
too,  in  whidi  they  order  the  dinners,  is  horrible. 
First,  all  the  world  over,  comes  soup.  Then  you 
discover  the  peculiarity  of  the  nation,  when  handed 
the  well-soddened  meat  from  which  the  aforesaid 
has  been  extracted.  With  this  is  a  black  sauce, 
in  one  dish,  and  cucumbers,  with  vinegar,  in  ano^ 
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ther;  fricassees^  omlets  soufB^,  and  a  Tariety  of 
things,  are  next  served  round ;  and,  just  when  you 
have  swallowed  the  last  slice  of  rice,  or  other 
sweet  pudding'-^-the  finale,  as  you  suppose,  of  the 
meal — ^in  comes  fish,  then  fowls,  wild  birds,  pud* 
ding,  preserved  pears;  and,  when  utterly  exhausted, 
you  are  asked  to  take  some  roast  beef,  or  a  cut  of 
a  shoulder  of  mutton.  I,  being  aware  of  the  med- 
ley, chose  a  few  solid  dishes ;  and,  after  dinner* 
which  was  over  by  a  quarter  to  two,  walked  to  the 
other  side  of  the  river,  and  strolled  to  Ems. 

The  mountain  road  is  considerably  shorter  than 
'the  plain,  or  carriage  one,  and  commences  at 
Ehrenbreitstem.  After  you  cross  the  bridge  of 
boats,  instead  of  turning  to  the  left  to  the  fortress, 
keep  right  on,  mount  up  some  steps  near  Ae 
church,  and  the  narrow  road  winds  up  the  elevated 
hill  ou  which  the  castle  is  built.  This  path  is  steqp 
as  you  approach  Arenberg.  Near  a  pmnt,  vAere 
another  pathway  leads  to  the  village,  stands  aportkm 
of  a  little  chapel,  with  the  Virgin  and  Child  carved 
in  stone  at  the  end.  Keep  you  the  stra^ht  load, 
and,  looking  from  the  summit  of  the  hill,  where 
is  a  finger-post  to  direct  you,  the  panorama  is 
superb.  A  vast  horizon  lies  around;  the  bfoad 
Rhine  spreads  beneath,  and  you  follow  its  €0«ne 
with  your  eye  until  it  is  hid  by  the  intervemng 
hills  of  St.  Goar.  The  Moselle  wmds  for  miles 
through  a  rich  country  of  vioeyatds  and 
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fields.  Towns  and  vill^es  lie  on  the  plain,  and> 
nearer,  CSoblentz  and  Ehrenbreitsteiii  arepromi* 
nent  featufes  in  the  landscape. 

I  next  entered  on  a  thick  wood ;  the  road  led 
through  the  shady  groves,  and  there  was  a  glen, 
with  a  scanty  stream  flowing  at  a  little  distance. 
This  I  crossed  by  means  of  some  stepping  stones ; 
and  wound  up  another  hill,  which  bore  a  post  with 
the  brown  and  yellow  colours  of  Nassau.  De- 
scending the  other  side,  I  passed  through  a  small 
village,  and  continued  my  course  by  the  Lahn  till 
I  caught  a  peep  of  Ems,  as  it  lay  snugly  ensconced 
in  the  coiner  of  the  valley.  There  was  something 
ao  cosy  and  comfortable  in  its  looks,  smiling  at 
the  feet  of  high  mountains,  that  I  took  quite  a 
fimcy  to  the  place.  The  river  leaves  a  kind  of 
island,  and  the  hills  are  well-wooded. 

Bad-Ems,  formerly  called  Hembesse,  is  one  of 
the  most  ancient  baths  in  Germany.  The  heat  of 
the  water  is  from  20  to  40  of  Reaumur*  There 
are  two  sources  for  drinking,  and  many  for  bathing. 
There  are  a  number  of  hotels,  all  very  comfortable. 
The  Bad-haus  of  four  towers,  appears  one  of  the 
most  considerable.  The  soil  abounds  in  minerals. 
Ptomenades  at  Ems,  owing  to  its  small  dimen- 
flkNBS,  are  necessarily  much  circumscribed,—* the 
Beighbourliood  is  picturesque  and  romantic.  At 
-  Lindebedt  is  a  charming  valley  and  a  mine.  ,  A 
pi^ty  road  conducts  to  Kemnau,  and  a  variety  of 
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prosp^tB  may  be  hid  from  Spebberg  and  Win^ 
terbeig.  la  a  wild,  rugged  valley,  near  the  road 
to  Auf,  ia  the  Pfingstweide, — a  mine  which  is  men- 
tioned  in  the  moat  ancient  chronicles  of  Treves. 
This  contains  silver,  copper,  and  lead. 

Not  being  fortunate  enough  to  meet  my  fiiends 
at  the  Hotel  d'Angleterre  as  I  expected,  I  turned 
my  head  towards  Coblentz ;  and,  while  retracing 
my  steps  in  the  evening  over  the  mountains,  en- 
joyed a  delightful  scene.  We  had  a  good  deal 
of  heat  during  the  day  ;  but  now  the  wind  fresh- 
ened, and  as  I  mounted  the  hill,  became  more 
palpably  felt,  than  while  I  was  sunk  in  the  valleys. 
As  the  sun  drew  near  his  departure,  the  western 
sky  began  to  assume  rich-golden  tints;  while  a 
dark  purple  haze  already  dimmed  the  east.  I  was 
alone  on  the  mountain-top,  when  the  monarch  set, 
and  the  view  and  tone  of  colouring  so  harmonized 
as  to  form  a  lovely  picture.  By  the  brink  of  the 
Rhine  I  could  see  more  than  one  tottering  ruin, 
fading  into  gloom',  while  the  proud  towers  and 
walls  of  Ehrenbreitstein,  seemed  to  laugh  at  de- 
cay. All  was  still  in  the  adjacent  town,  and  not 
a  sound  was  heard  save  from  the  distant  camp ; 
whence  stole  at  intervals  with  the  rushing  breeze, 
notes  of  martial  music,  and  the  wild  gush  sounded 
pleasant  to  mine  ear.  Daylight  had  fled,  and  night 
showed  her  presence  'mid  a  train  of  glittering  stars, 
ere  I  gained  the  bridge.    They  were  reflected  on 
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the  water,  in  which  the  towers  of  Efaareobreitstein 
slept  in  shadow  as  I  crossed*  CSandles  now  flared 
and  twinkled  in  every  window  of  the  hotel.  I  did 
not  delay  long  in  seiasing  one;  and  on  going  to  bed, 
fell  into  a  sound  slumber. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

Proceed  to  Cologne — ^American  barrister — Parting  glance  at 
Coblentz — Neuweid  — ^Andemach — EnTirons — ^Brol  —Le- 
gend of  Saint  Genevieve — Rhine  to  Nonnewerth — ^Roland- 
seck  and  Drachenfels — Ruins  of  Godesberg — Bonn — Banks 
become  flat — Farewell  to  the  river. 

Wednesday,  Mb. 

Wb  had  a  good  number  of  persons  on  board 
''  Le  Soi  de  Prtisse  ;"  among  them  some  English 
pilgrims,  and  I  discovered  a  young  American  bar- 
rister, with  whom  I  fell  into  conversation.  **  It 
is  quite  the  custom,"  he  told  me,  ''  with  the 
members  of  his  profession  in  the  other  world,  to 
make  a  tour  immediately  on  being  admitted,  and 
before  they  devote  themselves  to  the  close  and 
laborious  duties  of  their  calling." 

I  mentioned,  that  "  I  was  completing  my  travels, 
before  I  commenced  my  studies,  for  the  same  rea- 
son." As  I  think  it  much  better  to  let  nothing 
distract  me  when  once  I  seriously  b^n,  which, 
running  from  study  to  travel,  and  back  to  busmess, 
assuredly  must. 
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Tbe  Rhine  widens  after  leaving  Coblentz.  We 
behold  to  the  left  the  Hundsruck,  and  the  long 
range  of  the  Eifel  mountains.  These  last  contain 
numerous  mineral  substances.  To  the  right,  tbe 
banks  of  Westerwald  spread  their  fertile  bosoms, 
and,  on  looking  back^  I  caught  a  delightful  glance 
of  the  town  we  had  left. 

It  was  early  morning,  about  seven  o'clock;  a 
large  veil  of  mist  was  rapidly  rolling  off  the 
heights  to  the  back  of  the  city,  and  now,  when  the 
vapour  no  longer  hid  them,  fort  and  dwelling 
started  into  sight.  The  plains  sparkled  with  the 
sun-light  glancing  on  the  dew,  and  his  rays  shone 
on  the  Moselle  like  burnished  gold.  The  massive 
stone*bridge  connecting  the  opposite  bank  to  the 
town  seemed  dwindled  to  fairy  littleness,  and  the 
houses  and  domes  looked  like  models  of  architect 
ture,  all  seemed  so  white  and  cleanly.  Far  as  the 
eye  could  see,  stood  stately  buildings,  or  taper 
«pires,  those  of  Notre  Dame,  from  their  height, 
being  most  remarkable.  Vis  a  vis  were  the  lines 
of  the  extensive  fortress,  appearing  to  approach 
us,  while  its  vast  rock  cast  a  dark  shade  nearly 
halfway  across  tbe  river. 

As  we  advanced,  a  fine  country  lay  on  both 
sides.  At  a  little  distance  was  the  pretty  isle  of 
Niederwerth,  with  its  village.  The  remains  of  a 
convent,  standing  quite  isolated,  like  the  quiet 
inmates  who  once  tenanted  its  tranquil  walls,  are 
monuments  of  olden  piety.    The  village  of  Wal- 
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lenheim  appears  to  the  left,  opposite  the  isle  of 
Niederwertb;  on  the  bank  to.  the  right  is  Vallea- 
dar,  an  ancient  town, ''  Valla  Romanorum."  The 
church,  situated  on  a  rising  ground,  is  picturesque, 
and  commands  a  fine  prospect  We  passed  Ben- 
dorf,  where  are  forges  of  iron,  and  in  the  anvirons, 
some  minerals.  The  iron  forged  here  and  a  little 
farther  on,  at  Sayn,  where  are  the  ruins  of  an  old 
castle,  is  considered  the  best  in  this  country,  and 
equal  to  Swedish.  .Bendorf  is  of  great  antiquity ; 
Count  Palatine  Henry  bestowed  it  on  the  monks 
of  Laach,  in  1093. 

After  leaving  Kunostein  Engers,  we  saw  a  cha* 
teau,  built  in  the  French  taste,  with  an  English 
garden,  alias  a  shrubbery.  The  village  of  Urmutz, 
where  Julius  Ccesar  made  his  second  passage  of 
the  Rhine,  is  within  sight ;  and  the  place  called 
TovT  Blanche  is  named  as  the  spot  where  he  gave 
battle  to  the  Sicambri.  Hoche  also  passed  at  this 
last  village ;  on  a  hill  near  the  tower  is  a  monu- 
ment to  him.  The  inscription  is — ''  L'armee  du 
Sombre et  Meuse  i eon  general Hocke" 

Neuweid  is  built  in  a  plain  to  the  right  of  the 
river ;  close  by  we  perceived  the  ancient  abbey  of 
Romersdorf  (Villa  Romana).  This  town  was 
founded  in  1730,  by  Count  Frederick  William; 
contains  members  of  every  religion,  who  live  to- 
gether in  enviable  harmony ;  thus  practising  true 
religbn,  which  bids  us  love  one  another.  Here 
are  many  manufactories,  and  a  flying,  bridge.    The 
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cabinet  of  medals  is  daily  increased  by  the  addi- 
tion of  coins  found  in  the  neighbourhood. 

The  passage  in  this  place  was  known  to  the 
Romans,  who  were  masters  of  the  ancient  town 
fifty-two  years  before  the  birth  of  our  Saviour. 

In  the  gardens  of  the  palace  are  deposited  the 
rare  plants,  and  treasures  of  natural  history,  col- 
lected by  Prince  Maximilian,  in  the  Brazils,  where 
he  spent  two  years  as  naturalist  He  has  written 
his  travels,  and  I  understand  is  again  in  search  of 
other  discoveries  in  the  history  of  plants,  devoting 
his  life  to  botany. 

M.  Prudhomme  has  a  collection  6{  the  various 
insects  in  the  environs,  of  which  there  are,  in  his 
museum,  no  less  than  3,600  sorts.  The  charming 
mansion  of  the  Princes  of  Weid,  called  "Man 
Hepos,"  lies  about  six  miles  to  the  north.  In  this 
neighbourhood  is  a  manufactory  of  sal  ammoniac ; 
a  forge',  and  mine  of  alum. 

Towards  Irlich  the  river  becomes  very  pictur- 
esque. This  pretty  hamlet  stands  at  the  junction 
of  some  rivers  with  the  Rhine ;  which,  as  sovereign 
lord,  receives  the  tribute  of  all  who  wander  through 
his  dominions.  At  the  foot  of  some  wild  rocks, 
is  a  strange-looking  ruin,  like  the  wall  of  a  house 
from  which  the  other  sides  have  fallen  and  left  it 
bare.  Light  is  seen  through,  for  the  windows  are 
as  unconscious  of  glass  as  the  interior  is  of  cover- 
ing. This  is  Frederickstein,  called  by  the  peasants 
Teufelshaus,  —  Devil's  house.    The  course  of  the 
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stream  here  runs  by  high  rocks,  covered  by  vineB 
and  groves.  To  the  right  is  Ludesdoif,  and  we 
saw  the  sorrowfiil  convent  of  St.  Thomas, — its  di- 
lapidated walls,  through  which  the  winds  howl 
mournfully,  bewailing  the  loss  of  the  sisterhood. 
•  It  was  burned  in  the  first  French  invasion,  1794. 

The  towers  of  Andeniach  now  lise  out  of  the 
water  to  greet  our  approach. 

Andemach,  the  Antoniacum  of  the  ancients,  is 
known  as  a  considerable  place  since  the  fourth  cen- 
tury. It  derives  its  present  name  from  the  little 
river  Andret,  which  washes  its  walls.  This  was 
the  head-quarters  of  the  Roman  anny  of  the  high 
Rhine,  and  residence  of  the  Prefect  The  Fiaiik- 
zsh  kings  had  their  palace  by  the  river  side,  and 
used  to  fish  for  salmon  in  the  Rhine  from  the 
windows.  Sigebert  was  the  last  who  occupied  this 
palace, — ^it  was  ceded  to  the  monks  of  MalmidL 

The  bishops  of  Cologne  built  a  portion  of  the 
town  near  the  gate  of  Coblentz,  and  when  the 
league  of  defence  took  place,  Andemach  fondshed 
five  thousand  infantry,  and  fifty  kmghts. 

Its  commerce  ocHisists  of  wine,  charcoal,  potash, 
&c.  The  objects  of  curiosity  are,  the  port%  and 
near  it  the  ruins  of  the  ancient  palace,  with  the 
round  tow^r,  supposed  to  be  the  work  of  the  Ro- 
mans. The  palace  is  at  once  recognised  as  the 
style  of  the  middle  ages.  The  churdi,  which  is 
a  fine-looking  structure,  was  built  in  the  time  of 
the  Carlovingian  kings.    In  the  n^ghboorhood  of 
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Kircbberg  are  some  Roman  sepulchres.    Medals 
are  often  foond  near  this. 

Hie  country  in  the  neighbourhood  is  very  ro*- 
mantic.  A  small  lake  Laach,  is  worthy  a  tour; 
also  the  environs  of  Hammerstein. 

At  some  distance  a  spring  of  mineral  water« 
called  ToenisBteiny  may  be  visited ;  there  is  another 
soiurce  called  Hielbrunn,  where  the  waters  are  milk- 
white. 

Nemedy  on  the  left  bank  is  very  picturesque. 
The  chateau  was  the  ancient  residence  of  Hussman 
de  Nemedy.  During  the  war  it  was  used  as  an 
hospital.  The  entire  district  is  rich  in  vineyards 
and  fruit  orchards.  Large  rafts  come  along  the 
river  to  this  place^  and  thence  go  to  the  great  market 
for  timber^  Dodrecht,  to  be  shipped  to  England 
and  other  countries.  Oftentimes  these  immense 
rafts  are  from  seven  to  nine  hundred  feet  long^  by 
seventy  broad.  At  the  foot  of  the  rock  which  sus- 
tains the  ruins  of  Hammerstein,  is  the  village 
Oberhammerstein,— it  was  formerly  fortified.  To 
the  east  is  the  hamlet  of  Fomich,  and  the  rock  of 
Creutzbom, — it  is  basalt  :  around  are  scattered 
traces  of  a  spent  volcano,  and  pieces  of  lava  are 
often  dug  up.  After  winding  through  a  pleasant 
vaUey  near  Fornich,  the  little  river  Brol  unites 
with  the  Rhine ;  and,  on  its  banks  we  saw  the  vil- 
lage of  the  same  name.  There  is  a  castle  on  the 
height  which  formerly  belonged  to  the  house,  Met- 
temich  of  Brol. 
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Here  are  many  marks  of  volcanic  eroptionsi 
which  add  a  feel  of  dread  to  the  wild  and  savage 
aspect  of  the  place.  Pumice  stone,  lava,  basaltic 
pillars,  are  strewed  in  various  parts.  Every  object 
you  meet  is  interesting  to  the  naturalist,  and  a 
charming  excursion  may  be  made  to  the  lake  of 
Laach.  The  abbey  of  Benedictines,  of  which  place, 
situated  on  the  brink,  was  founded  in  1093,  by 
Henry  II.  Not  far  are  the  ruins  of  his  castle 
Altenbourg.  Frauenkirch  is  about  a  league  dis- 
tant, and  in  the  chapel  of  St  Genevieve  that  lady 
lies  buried.  The  legend  of  her  romantic  preser- 
vation may  be  given  as  follows : — 

LEGEND    OF  SAINT   OENETIEVE. 

Oh!  wilt  thou  not  return , 
To  thy  spirit's  early  love, 
To  the  freshness  of  the  mom. 
To  the  stillness  of  the  grove. - 
Still  by  thy  husband's  throne 
There  is  kept  a  place  for  thee. 
And  at  thy  smile  alone, 
Joy  round  the  hearth  shall  be. 

Mrs.  Heicans. 

**  Years  of  sorrow  had  left  their  traces  on  the 
high  brow  of  Count  Siegefried.  His  dajrs  were 
consumed  in  affliction,  and  his  mghts  in  grief. 
Strange  then,  it  sounded  to  the  ears  of  his  coort, 
to  hear  the  unwonted  orders  for  a  gntoA  hrxat  on 
the  morrow,  in  the  woods  of  Laach;  *  Mon^s  and 
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years  had  elapsed  since  a  laugh  had  been  heard, 
or  a  jest  uttered  in  the  palatine's  chambers.  The 
columned  halls  and  tapestried  rooms  were  allowed 
to  remain  desolate.  No  courtly  wassailers  enlivened 
the  board  by  their  presence,-— all  was  gloomy  and 
drear. 

**  On  his  return  from  the  Holy  wars  sad  news 
waited  Count  Seigefried.  His  beloved  wife,  his 
Genevieve,  whom  he  had  left  a  bride,  was  false  to 
the  marriage-bed.  Ludorf,  his  faithful  chamber- 
lain, detailed  to  his  agonised  lord,  how,  after  his 
departure,  she  listened  to  the  vows  of  an  unknown 
knight,  and  a  child,  of  whom  she  was  then  preg- 
nant, was  visible  proof  of  their  guilty  intercourse. 
Furious  with  rage,  the  fierce  Palatine  refused  to 
listen  to  the  words  of  his  hapless  wife, — despite 
of  her  prayers,  or  feeble  state,  he  drove  her  that 
evening  from  his  walls*  and  banished  peace  from 
his  soul. 

''  Ludorf  was  a  black  deceitful  villain.  Ena- 
moured of  his  young  mistress,  he  tried  every  art, 
in  his  lord's  absence,  to  ingratiate  himself  in  her 
affections.  She  repelled  his  base  advances,  and 
when  they  became  at  last  such  as  to  alarm  her 
pure  miudy  she  threatened  to  inform  her  husband 
on  hift^  return.  Tins  was  what  the  wretch  feared, 
and  trusting  that  her.  interesting  situation  would 
give  probability  to  his  wicked  tale^  had  the  first 
news,  and  accompjyished  his  inhuman  end* 

<'<  Unfortunate  spouse  1  unhi^py   Genevieve!' 
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would  the  Palatine  exclaim,  '  Why  hast  thou 
sinned?  and  I, — ^I  have  been  too  precipitate. 
Where  art  thou  now,  sinful  woman  ?  Our  Saviour 
was  merciful  to  the  thief  on  the  cross.  I  ha?e 
shown  no  pity.' 

**  These  were  the  words  that  continually  buist 
from  the  unhappy  Prince.  Such  reflections  em- 
bittered his  very  life.  He  indulged  in  no  pleasure, 
saw  no  guests.  To  the  court  of  the  Emperor  he 
no  longer  sped!  His  own  was  no  more  visited! 
The  cobweb  spread  its  veil  through  his  armour; 
his  sword  grew  stiff  in  the  scabbard. 

'^ '  Bid  the  huntsmen  and  foresters  mark  the 
game,  and  have  hound  in  leash,  and  spur  on  heel, 
for  by  the  morning's  dawn  we'll  chase  the  stag  in 
Laach's  forest,'  sounded  strangely  from  the  lips  of 
Count  Seigefried. 

'' '  All  shall  be  ready,  an'  so  it  please  your 
Highness,'  answered  the  old  master  of  the  horse. 

*'  The  man  of  steeds  still  lingered,  as  if  anxious, 
yet  loath,  to  ask  some  question,  for  his  lord  was 
plunged  in  a  deep  reverie.  Unconscious  of  his 
presence  the  Count  kept  walking  up  and  down 
the  long  chamber,  where  the  mailed  forms  of  his 
noble  ancestors  seemed  to  frown  darkly  on  him. 
Often,  at  the  dead  hour  of  the  night,  did  the 
same  tramp  tell  the  domestics  in  the  palace,  of 
the  unquiet  rest  of  thar  master;  and,  when  the 
storm  shook  the  leaves,  and  the  tumta  moaned 
with  the  wind,  he  would  mount  to  tiMi  lugbest 
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story  of  the  Roman  tower,  and  look  over  the  town 
<£  Andemach^  with  the  rich  plains  beyond- 

"  Wearied  with  the  length  of  waiting,  the 
officer  coughed,  and  only  then  was  Siegeined 
conscious  that  he  was  not  alone. 

"  '  What,  Harold,  here  still  V 

"  •  Aye,  my  lord/  was  the  answer. 

**  '  Why  waitest  thou?' 

<< '  Because,  my  lord,  I  wish  to  know  if  you 
will  ride  your  fine  hunter  Raymond  with  the 
hounds  to-morrow,  or  any  of  the  others,  or  the 
little  palfrey  that — that — the  lady  used  to  ride/ 

''  *  Lady !'  repeated  the  Count;  ^ what  lady,  old 
man/ 

''  Harold  was  no  courtier, — *  Countess  G^ne- 
Tieve/  he  said. 

''  *  Slave  V  cried  the  Palatine,  sternly.  '  How 
daie  you  pronounce  that  name  before  me  V 

*^  *  I  thought  you  ordered  me,  your  Highness.- 

**  *  Perhaps  I  did,  my  memory  sometimes  fails 
me,*  said  his  master,  in  a  milder  tone ;  '  but  why 
should  I  ride  that  palfrey  in  preference  to  one  of 
my  hunters.' 

'^  ^  Because  you  have  not  been  much  used  to 
ride  of  late,  and — and — " 

''^That's  true/  sighed  the  Count,  'what 
else?' 

'^  Harold  hesitated— the  garruUty  of  old  age 
wa^  plunging  him  into  difficultieSj  which  his 
honest  simplicity  prevented  his  getting  out  of. 
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'' '  Why  are  you  silent?*  demanded  the  Count 
*'' Because  I'm  afraid  your  Highness  will  be 

<^  *  Speak,  Sir,  when  I  bid  you ;  what  is  the  other 
reason  that  I  should  ride  the  palfrey  ?' 

<' '  Because,  my  lord,  the  Countess  rode  it  often/ 

^'' Again,  sirrah,  that  name/  exclaimed  the 
Count. 

"  *  Why,  please  your  Highness,  it's  hard  for  an 
old  man  like  me,  to  keep  from  talking  of  one  we 
all  loved  so  much.' 

** '  Peace,  Harold,  thou  knowest  how  she  treated 
me.' 

*'  The  old  equerry  shook  his  head.  The  Count 
was  struck  with  his  eager  glance. 

"'What,  dumb  again?' 

'' '  Ah !  my  lord,'  replied  the  servant,  '  that's  a 
matter  which,  by  the  blessing  of  Grod,  mil  come 
to  light  some  day.    Treachery  has  been  busy !' 

''  *  You  think  (jlenevieve  innocent,  then  ?' 

'* '  Guiltless  as  the  unborn  babe.' 

"'And  the  child  of  whom  she  was  pregnant, 
is—' 

"'Time!' 

" '  Would  to  heav^i  it  were  as  you  say,'  groaned 
the  unhappy  Palatine,  "or  rather  no;  for  it 
would  make  me  more  wretched  to  think  I  have 
been  unjust  as  well  as  cruel.  Then  Hudorf  has 
been—' 
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'' '  What  time  shall  prove/  interrupted  the  old 
man* 

"  '  Nay  then,  saddle  the  palfrey  for  me  to-mor- 
row/ ordered  the  Count;  and  bowing  low,  Harold 
withdrew. 

'^Throwing  himself  on  his  knees  before  the  cru- 
cifix, the  Palatine  prayed  long  and  devoutly.  He 
begged  pardon  of  heaven  for  his  precipitation  in 
condemning  the  accused  without  permitting  a  de- 
fence,  and  trusted  that  God,  out  of  his  wisdom', 
would  set  all  in  its  true  light.  His  heart  felt  more 
at  ease  when  he  arose,  and  retired  to  rest  early,  to 
prepare  for  the  fatigues  of  the  morrow. 

"  The  unwonted  news  of  a  hunt  at  Andemach, 
spread  like  wildfire  by  the  shores  of  the  Rhine, 
and  of  course  became  the  topic  of  universal  con- 
versation.   What  induced  the  Palatine  to  change 
his  life  of  solitude  ?    The  knights  and  fair  dames 
now  looked   forward   to  the  prospect  of  a  gay 
court  for  the  winter,  balls  and  jousts.    Many  a 
mother  exulted  in  the  hope  of  her  daughter  occu- 
pying the  place  of  the  Countess  Genevieve.  All  the 
inhabitants  of  Andemach  were  to  hold  a  meeting, 
and  the  heads  of  a  congratulatory  address  were 
already  got  off  by  heart,  to  be  delivered  verbatim 
to  the  first  clerk  who  could  write,  for  presentation 
to  the  Count  Palatine.    Yet  the  object  of  all  this 
solicitude  was  praying  for  the  restoration  of  her 
he  had  lost,  and  with  the  dawn  of  morning  rode  on 
the  palfrey  to  the  forest  of  Laach. 
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**  Gallant  and  gay  was  the  crowd  assembled. 
All  within  the  circle  of  miles,  who  loved  a  good 
day's  sport  were  collected,  for  such  they  counted 
with  good  reason,  they  were  sure  to  have ;  since 
the  woods,  long  unvisited  by  destructive  man, 
were  inll  of  game.  The  morning  too,  was  snch  as 
would  have  pleased  the  most  ardent  lover  of  the 
chase, — afresh,  cool,  and  invigorating.  There  is 
something  bracing  in  the  iree  air  of  morning, 
which  the  noon-tide  sun  always  dispels.  The 
courtly  train  now  leaving  the  towers  of  Andemacfa, 
struck  into  the  mountain  road,  and  moved  towards 
the  scene  of  action.  It  was  a  gUttering  sight, 
each  noble  was  attended  by  his  equerry,  wlio 
carried  his  spear,  and  as  the  bright  steel  points 
caught  the  rays  of  the  sun,  they  sparkled  like 
diamonds.  Champing  of  bits  and  tramp  of  horses, 
sounded  strangely  through  the  dense  woods ;  and 
the  ravens  screamed,  and  wild  birds  rose,  as  the 
merry  train  dashed  by :  but  he,  the  chief,  cannot 
be  designated  by  that  epithet.  Though  his  out- 
ward bearing  was  bold,  and  he  tried  to  appear  . 
gay  as  the  rest,  yet  his  mind  was  ill  at  ease,  and 
the  conversation  of  the  preceding  night  had  given 
him  sore  disquiet. 

'^  They  had  reached  the  woods  of  Laach,  and 
the  eager  dogs  were  let  loose  in  search  of  game ; 
which  freedom  they  testified  by  pouring  from  their 
throats  volumes  of  rich  music.  The  effect  of  this 
burst  of  harmony  seemed  to  have  a  degree  of  ex- 
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hilarating  enlivenment  on  all,  except  the  Palatine^ 
who  reined  his  gentle  palfrey  under  an  aged  tree 
and  kept  aloof.  In  a  hunting  field  one  does  not 
much  care  how  his  neighbour  gets  on,  provided  he 
gets  on  himself;  so  when  the  full  burst  of  the 
pack,  and  loud  cries  of  the  foresters,  announced  a 
chase,  all  started,  leaving  the  Palatine  to  follow 
if  he  would. 

''His  thoughts  intent  on  something  else,  he 
heeded  not  the  turmoil  around  him,  and  without 
casting  a  look  on  the  animated  scene,  suffered  the 
excited  train  to  pass.  His  palfrey  once  raised  her 
pretty  head,  and  looked  after  the  last  of  the 
riders  as  he  swept  in  his  eager  flight  down  the 
steep;  and  when  the  master  of  all  this  display 
ventured  to  look  round,  he  found  himself  quite 
alone. 

"  The  sun  was  by  this  time  high  in  the  heavens, 
and  as  the  light  glanced  through  the  alleys,  the 
leaves  of  beech  shone  beautifully  brilliant.  There 
is  much  greater  variety  in  this  species  of  foliage 
than  any  other,  for  on  the  same  bough  may  be 
seen  the  sear  and  yellow  leaf  of  the  former  year ; 
the  mature  brown  and  the  tender  green  of  this. 

''Gently  putting  his  steed  in  motion,  the  Count 
suffered  himself  to  be  borne  onwards,  not  minding 
where  and  whither;  his  thoughts  were  with  her 
he  had  driven  away,  and  he  never  lifted  his  head 
fitmi  his  breast,  till  the  clear  blue  water  of  Laach's 
lake  occupied  the  open  space  left  between  the 
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glades  of  the  forest.  What  a  group  was  beside 
him!  There  sat,  or  rather  reclined, — ^for  she  was 
asleep,  by  the  brink  of  the  lake,  under  a  spieadiog 
beech, — a  fair  and  lovely  woman.  She  might  have 
passed  for  a  naiad  of  the  fountain  or  nymph  of  the 
grove,  for  her  garments  were  such  as  her  own 
hands  had  made  from  the  scanty  materials  which 
nature  had  provided.  A  robe  of  plaited  straw  was 
secured  round  her  waist.  The  skin  of  a  deer 
covered  her  shoulders.  Sandals  of  reed  suppoited 
two  thin  slices  of  wood,  which  served  as  shoes, 
and  her  hat  was  plaited  from  the  flags  of  the  lake. 
Beside  her  lay  a  handsome  boy,  similarly  attired, 
of  tender  age,  whom  the  noise  of  the  Count's 
horse  had  roused.  He  now  awoke,  and  rubbing 
his  blue  eyes,  which  were  filled  with  tears,  began 
pulling  the  deer  skin,  in  order  to  rouse  his  mo- 
ther. 

'' '  Ho  !  ho  !  my  little  man,  you  must  not  dis- 
turb  the  sleeper,'  said  the  Count,  as  he  dismounted. 
Struck  with  the  benignness  of  his  look,  the  child 
left  his  parent,  and,  crawling  to  the  Count's  feet, 
looked  up  in  his  face,  and,  in  his  childish  acoents^ 
said, 'Fader!' 

''  Had  the  fierce  yell  of  the  Paynim  sountjed  in 
his  ear,  the  Palatine  could  not  h%ve  faeoi^-^aoie 
astonished.  The  female  still  slepi,  and  the  posi- 
tion which  kept  her  face  conc^al^  Wfi^Skfi  ^ 
recogmzipg  her  feature. .        ^    ...     ♦^^j    .,^,,    w^.  ..- 

•'•Tell  me,  my  little  m^WI^j^Hiy^fflT 6*^?!^^^ 
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•   *'  •  Yon,  you !'  repeated  the  child,  laughing  with 
delight. 

"'AndwhoamI?' 

'"The  great,  grand  man,  who  lives  in  a  pa- 


'* '  Indeed !  who  told  you  that  V 

**  *  Oh  !  mamma,  mamma ;  and  she  will  be  so 
glad  to  see  you  !' 

" '  How  do  you  know  V 

'"Because  she  often  cried,'  (and  here  the  little 
fellow  rubbed  his  eyes  from  sympathy,)  'when  tell- 
ing me  I  would,  one  day,  find  my  father/ 

" '  But  how.  do  you  know  I  am  the  person  ?* 

"  He  drew  the  Count  to  the  sleeper's  side,  and, 
raising  the  light  doe-skin  from  her  bosom,  showed 
the  astonished  noble  an  exquisitely  beautiful  and 
fiitthfully  executed  miniature  of  himself,  which  he 
remembered,  in  happier  days,  having  presented  to  ^ 
her,  bis  lovely  bride. 

" '  And  she  could  wear  it  thus !'  he  cried ;  '  and 
talk  of  me  with  tears  to  her  boy.  My  boy  !  good 
Heaven  !  how  cruelly  unjust  I  have  been  !'  Real 
tears  fell  down  his  cheeks. 

'"  Ah ! '  said^the  child,  '  mamma  used  to  tell  me 
that  too.^ 

*^ What?'  inqaired  the  parent — so  we  will  call 
him. 

^  *  That  she  was  sure  you  used  to  weep  some- 
times, and  that  you  were  not  bad  yourself;  only 
listened  to  the  talk  of  bad  people/ 

TOL.4I.  ir 
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« '  Spare  me,  Generieve !  spare  me !  it  is  more 
^han  I  caa  bear/  sobbed  tha  Cowai.     That  she 
was  not  only  forgiving  herself,  but  taught  her  child 
foigiveness,  in  the  dawn  of  his  inftncy,  quite  un- 
manned the  noble. 

"  *  Come  to  my  anns,  my  boy,Vhe  cried,  *  and 
we  will  weep  no  more.' 

"The  child  was  encircled  in  his  father's  anus 
when  the  innocent  lady  awoke.  *  Mercifid  Lord !' 
she  exclaimed,  'what  do  I  see  ?  Am  I  dreaming ? 
or  have  you,  O  God !  at  length  Touchsaled  to 
hear  my  sinful  prayer?  My  husband  embracing 
his  child.  Oh!  it  is  too  much  ibr  reality. 
Seigefried !' 

<' '  What  do  you  want  now,  mamma  ?'  asked  the 
boy ;  '  do  not  you  see  my  father  1^ 

"  Then  Genevieve  rose,  and  fell  on  her  husband^ 
neak.  He  knelt  at  her  feet,  and  prayed  foigive^ 
ness.  She  raised  him  tenderly,  placed  his  diild'a 
hand  in  his,  and  tears,  no  more  of  sonow/  Imt 
heartfelt  joy,  fell  from  their  eyes* 

**She  had  been  sustaiiied  in  the  woodabyihc 
bounty  of  Him  who  feedeth  the  birds  in  Ae  eir,  and 
who  tempereth  the  wind  to  the  fihoraUmb ;  wad  a 
chapel  was  erected  on  the  spot,  where  the  fanfilnd 
regained  his  iong-loet  Geoiefvieve. 

«  Oh !  there  ^raii  joy  in  Andemach  uppn  t)»^  hfPPy ."j^O 
The  palace  rung  with  revelry,  the  city  blazed  with  light; 
And  when  the  moon  her  paler  beams  upon  the  timcU  shet 
Above  the  Boman  glte  was  Been  the  trod  i.u€oif*fc  teefc* 
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After  gliding  by  the  castle  of  Rbineck,  we  now 
beheld,  ffom  our  aquatic  machine,  the  small  town 
of  Sinzig,  near  Biensig.  Here  is  Sentiacom,  an 
old  Roman  eaatle,  soppoaed  to  owe  its  existence  ^ 
to  Sentius,  one  of  the  lieutenants  of  Augustus. 
The  chapel  is  of  Gothic  architecture,  with  some 
pictures  of  the  Italian  schooU  The  Aar  fidls  into 
Uie  Rhine  not  fiir  ftom  this.  On  the  other  side  is 
the  White  tower  and  foundry  of  Leubsdorf ;  near 
it  Linz,  an  ancient  to^er  of  the  cv-deoant  dedortt 
Cologne.  It .  received  the  freedom  of  a  city  in 
1330;  a  diateau  was  built  by  Archbishop  Engel'^' 
bert  IIL  in  1366,  iiiear  the.  Rhine,  to  protect  the' 
town  against  the  inhabitants  of  Andemach,  who 
carried  on  a  war  at  that  time  against  it. 

The  church  commands  "a  fine  view,  and  possesses 
the  tomb  of  the  GheTaKer  de  Renneberg,  founder 
of  the  monastery  of  St.  Catherine,  in  1267.  There 
are  some  mines  and  foundries  in  this  place. 

Leaving  Linz  we  steamed  for  Ockenfels,  where 
we  beheld  a  ruined  castle :  not  fiEur  are  the  mills  of 
Kasbach,  turned  by  a  stream  of  the  satne  name^ 
and  dose  by,  the  buig  of  Srpel,  mOx  a  Tioeyard 
an  a  rock  of  basalt,  which  produces  the  Ley  mm, 
considered  one  of  the  best  white  wines  in  the  dis- 
trict The  river  now  winds  to  the  lig^:'.  on  the 
o}q)osite  shore  is  Remageu,  the  Rigomagoum  of  the 
Romans;  Innumerable  are  the  vestigeb  of  that 
mi|^y.  dynasty  with  which  this  place  is  rife; 
man^^bay^  been  f^c^  M«qheimt  othem  to  RomeJ 
v2 
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The  sanation  of  i>  ApoUinarisberg  with  the  walk  of 
the  andent  abbey  of  Siegboaig,  is  of  unrimHed 
beauty ;  Ankel  also  is  charmingly  sitaated,  being 
is  a  hill  with  vast  quarries  of  basalt. 

The  Rhine  here  becoihes  a  bioad  lake,  and  ex* 
tending  from  the  extreme  end,  rise  the  heights  of 
the  Seven  Mountains.  Many  villages  lie  scattered 
at  their  base ;  to  the  left  is  Oberwinter ;  to  the 
right*  Scheurny  Keister,  and  Rheinbieitbach ;  in 
this  latter  are  two  mines  of  lead.  An  interesting 
prospect  is  that  now  before  us.  Tottering  on  the 
crown  of  a  precipitous  mountain  to  our  left  are 
the  decayed  walls  of  Rolandseck.  At  the  feet  of  the 
rocks,  a  small  arm  of  the  river  dividing  it  fiom  die 
shore,  the  island  of  Nonnewert ;  the  white  walls 
of  its  unsbiered  convent,  fluttering  between  the 
trees  as  we  catch  momentary  glimpses.  From  the 
opposite  side  rises  the  castled  crag  of  DrachedclB, 
proudly  frowning  over 

''The  wide  and  winding  Rhine/' 

and  stretching  away  in  continuation  the  remaining 
lofty  ridges  of  the  chain  called  the  Seven  Moun- 
tains. 

The  legend  of  Rolandseck  is  so  well  known,  as 
almost  to  render  repetition  superfluous.  I  may, 
however,  mention,  that  this  castle  was  built  by  flie 
Paladin  Roland,  nephew  to  Charlemagne,  ceiif- 
manding  a  view  of  the  convtet  of  Ndnttewert,  wBteie 
his  wife  Hildegart  had  bleached  the  ktevocM^ 
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VOW,  cutting  ber  off  from  this  world  for  ever,  on 
bearing  the  ftJse  news  of  ber  lord's  death  in  the 
holy  wars. 

The  scenery  here  is  very  beautiful.  On  the 
island  is  a  considerable  building,  formerly  the  con- 
vent, now  an  hotel.  I  cannot  conceive  a  sweeter 
spot  to  rest  in  than  this  quiet  dwelling.  When 
Napoleon  took  possession  of  the  country,  be  was 
about  to  eject  the  nuns,  but  they  prevailed  on  the 
Empress  Josephine  to  intercede,  and  at  her  en- 
treaty, the  sisters  who  then  dwelt  there,  were 
allowed  to  remain  for  the  term  of  their  lives,  pro- 
vided they  received  none  in  the  room  of  those  who 
ahould  drop  off.  The  nuns,  having  no  choice, 
accepted  these  conditions,  and  years  went  on,  and 
death  commenced  his  harvest.  Each  revolving 
month  beheld  their  numbers  grow  more  few,  and  it 
must  indeed  have  been  a  sorrowful  meeting,  when 
the  survivors  looked  on  the  vacant  seats,  which 
their  beloved  companions  were  wont  to  occupy. 
They  became  at  length  so  much  reduced  in  num- 
ber, that  they  agreed  no  more  to  await  each  other's 
death,  and  leaving  the  convent  they  separated. 
The  Drachenfels  was  said  to  have  been  the  resort 
of  a  fierce  dragon,  whom  it  was  customary,  in  the 
wvagp  times,  to  propitiate  by  the  offering  of  pri- 
floiiers.  A  beautiful  lady,  daughter  to  the  king  of 
the  hostile  tribe,  being  borne  away,  was  placed  on 
4h»  rp^^to  await  the  coming  of  the  monster. 
Soff^e  ^9»g  th<ut  a  cross,  which,  as  a  Christum,  she 
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wore  on  lier  breast,  overpowered  the  beast,  and  he 
fell  dead  into  the  Rhine.  Others,  that  the  lady's 
lover,  a  brave,  and  adventurooa  knight,  attacked  the 
savage  reptile,  and  having  succeeded  in  destroying 
him,  won  a  bride  and  a  kingdom.  However  it 
was,  certes  the  dragon  exists  no  longer. 

On  the  summit  of  the  Drachenfels,  are  the 
remains  of  an  old  castle,  and  the  tombs  of  two 
Oerman  generals  are  also  pointed  out.  All  the 
Seven  Mountains  afibrd  ample  food  to  the  minei^ 
alogist. 

A  light  breeze  flow  came  on,  which  just  ruffled 
the  surfieuse  of  the  wide  .river,  for  aftar  gliding  past 
the  Seven  Mountains,  the  Rhine  again  swdls  into 
a  lake.  Rich  valleys  i^ppear  in  the  opemngs  of 
the  ravines,  and  the  banks  are  clothed  in  lux* 
uriant  vegetation. 

Kcepigswinter  lies  to  the  right,  surrounded  by 
the  fine  vine-gardens  of  Haldi,  and  Hardberg. 
.  The  view  from  this  is  superb,  Godesbe^  crowns 
the  rising  ground,  and  the  town  of  Boon  extends 
to  the  water  side.  There  is  a  village  of  1800  in- 
habitants, at  the  foot  of  Godeabeig. 

These  shattered  remains  of  former  greatness, 
wens  the  last  retreat  of  Oonnt  Gebhard,  of  Trucb- 
8es5*-Waldburg,  Elector  and  Archbishop  of  Co- 
logne, who  having  privately  married  Agnes  de 
Mansfeldt,  declared  himself  a  Lutharen,  and  tried 
to  render  his  electorate  secular.  Tape  Omegory 
XIII.  however,  deprived  him  of  his  dignity>  and 
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Ibe  Duke  of.  Bavaria  besieged  Gddesbetg,  where 
he  had  taken  shelter,  and  made  it  the  mass  of 
ruins  in  which  it  stands  at  fnresent  Between 
this  and  Bonn,  is  seen  the  Hoc^kruz,  (high 
cross)  erected  by  Walran,  Archbishop  of  Cologne, 
in  1340.  It  is  of  Gothic  architecture,  and  built  of 
the  stone  of  Drachenfels. 

Bonn  was  formerly  the  fourth  electoral  residence 
on  the  Rhine.  Its  origin  is  Roman;  Drusus  Germa- 
nicus  constructed  here  a  camp  and  bridge,  which 
Julian  augmented.  Tacitus  mentions  Bonna,  and 
Bonnensia  Castra.  Saint  Helena,  mother  of  Con- 
stantine,  built  a  fine  church,  which  soon  became 
surrounded  by  houses.  Walls  were  added  by 
Conrad  of  Hochstedten,  in  1240. 

It  is  often  mentioned,  in  the  history  of  the 
country^ — its  churches,  and  Roman  monuments, 
are  proofs  of  its  great  antiquity.  Beethoven  esta^ 
blisbed  a  school  for  music.  Not  far  from  this,  is 
Bcu^. 

Bruhl  is  situated  in  a  fine  country,  and  lies  a  short 
distance  from  Bonn.  It  numbers  about  2000  in«- 
habitants,  and  was  the  residence  of  Archbishop 
Engelbert,  of  Falkenbourg.  The  elector,  Gebhard 
de  Mansfeldt,  also  inhabited  a  palace  here,  and 
it  became  the  retreat  of  Cardinal  Mazarin,  when 
he  was  obliged  to  fly  from  France. 
.  The  elector^  Glenwnt  Augustine,  laid  the  fonn- 
,  -dati/G^s  of  the  ajdeodid  palace,  called  i^ugusten- 
hourg,  in  n26,, which  was  finished  by  Maximilian 
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Fwderibk*  It  is  facnitifiilly  sitnated,  conima&diiig 
an  aQ^e  ^iew  of  the  Rhine.  The  interior  is  fur- 
nished with  much  taste.  An  avenoe  of  poplare 
leads  to  a  hunting  lodge,  and  the  terrace  of  Fal- 
kenbest 

After  leaving  Bonn,  the  stream  bore  us  swiftiy 
forward.  To  the  right  lay  Beuel,  and  Schwara- 
rheendorf,  a  convent  of  noble  ladies.  A  little 
fiirther  on,  is  Vilich,  another  convent,  at  present 
untenanted.  This  last  was  founded  v^  983,  by 
Gerbirg,  wife  of  the  Count  of  Gueldres,  daughter 
of  Geoffrey,  Count  of  Ardennes.  The  Sieg  falls 
here,  into  the  Rhine ;  on  the  banks,  are  the  walls 
of  the  Abbey  of  Siegbourg,  in  which  the  Prus- 
sian government  have  established  a  lunatic  asy- 
lum. 

.  The  mountains  have  disappeared,  and  a  dead 
level  coantry,  is  that  through  which  the  Rhine 
here  flows.  Ziendorf  is  a  place  of  some  commerce. 
We  next  see  the  towers  and  roofs  of  Cologne, 
darkly  defined  against  the  horizon,  which  become 
more  distinct  as  we  draw  nigh. 

Fair  Rhine,  I  am  about  to  leave  thee !  Thou 
curlest  thy  foamy  waves  around  my  bark,  and 
the  teai^like  spray  falleth  in  silver  showers  on  the 
watery  waste.  Tis  well !  bright  river !  we  have 
together  run  our  course;  and  dearest  friends 
must  sometime  part.  I  have  found  pleasure  in 
surveying  thy  verdant  gardens,  producing  the  joy- 
bringing  wine ;  and  mourned  with  thee,  over  thy 
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cbiefleM  ruins.  The  moming  sun  halb  bri^taned 
tbeci  as  I  gazed ;  and  the  moon  at  eve,  beheld  me 
sliU  at  my  watching.  I  have  marked  the  winds 
curl  thy  waters,  or  rouse  them  in  wrath;  and 
again,  when  all  ceased,  they  became  quiet,  and 
smooth  as  a  glassy  mirror.  'Mid  the  Alpine 
hills,  have  I  looked  on  thy  stream,  and  from 
imperial  cities,  have  I  seen  thy  foaming  waters. 
And,  though  I  leave  thy  enchanting  banks,  for 
the  present,  I  shall  ever  return  with  gladness,  and 
linger  on  thy  shores  with  delight.  Fare  thee  well .' 
Father  Rhine! 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

LOW  COUNTRIES — BELGIUM. 

Cologne— Hislorical  notice — Cathedral  —  Bdigioos  build- 
ings—lAiz  la  Chapelle— Palace  of  Charlemagne— Choich 
of  Notre  Dame — ^TiaTelling  companions— Flemish  land- 
scapes—Liege— Belgian  Cavalry— Brief  account  of  the 
city — Old  palace— Hotel  de  Ville — ^Louvain — ^Arrife  in 
Brussels. 

COLOOKX. 

Haying  bade  adieu  to  the  romantic  Rhine  in  my 
last  chapter,  I  now  turn  fiom  the  works  of  nature 
to  those  of  art,  and  enter  Cologne. 

''Rome !"  exclaims  Bulwer,  ''magnificent  Rome! 
wherever  the  pilgrim  wends  his  way,  traces  of  thy 
dominion  greet  his  eyes.  Amid  the  haunted  le- 
gions of  the  Rhine,  we  pause,  in  wonder,  at  Ae 
giant  monuments  of  the  Roman  yoke." 

Cologne,  Colonia  Agrip^nna,  wto  mdeatly  tfie 
capital  of  the  Ubii,  and  became  an  eximm^  So- 
man colony.  Vitellius  was  hera  prockdBMd'fin- 
peror,  and  the  armed  legieus  of  IVajan  eifeattiped 
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in  this  city.  He  was  lieutenant  when  summoned 
to  the  throne.  Sylvain  was  also  proclaimed,  and 
afterwards  murdered  here. 

This  city  was  protected  by  walls  under  the 
Ubiiy  which  were  much  extended  when  the  Ro- 
mans took  possession.  Theur  line  occupied  the 
space  from  the  tower  of  Bayen  to  the  gate  of  the 
Franks,  and  formed  the  eastern  boundary  on  that 
side  of  the  Rhine.  Near  this  gate  is  a  tower, 
erected  by  the  Franks,  adorned  with  figures  in  bas 
relief.  In  the  old  wall  is  the  Pfafienpforte,  which 
was  the  Roman  porta  Jlaminia.  It  has  this  in- 
scription : — ''  C.  C.  A.  A.  Colonia,  Claudia,  Agrip- 
pina.    Augusta." 

Cologne  was  the  capital  of  the  Low  Rhine, 
under  the  Franlpsh  dynasty.  The  Burghof  is 
supposed  to  be  on  the  site  of  the  palace,  where  the 
emperors  and  kings  resided.  Many  statues,  pil- 
lars, and  inscriptions  were  removed  to  Ingelheim, 
to  ornament  the  palace  of  Charlemagne  ;  and 
others  to  Aix  la  Chapelle. .  The  Huns  destroyed 
the  remainder.  There  is  yet  shown  traces  of  a 
subterraoean  aqueduct  from  this  city  to  Treves. 

Pepin,  son  of  Charles  Martel,  was  Duke  of 
Cologne  before  his  accession  to  the  throne :  Saint 
Mateme,  the  first  bishop.  About  the  year  900;  it 
wi^.  sapkjsd  by  the  Normans;  and,  iu  the  tenth 
ekntttry^  *«nited  to  the  empire  by  Otho  the  Great 
Oolpgpe  formed  <me  of  th^  principal  Hanse  towns, 
<»Bteinii)g>.  at  the  period^  a  number  of  troops 
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amounting  to  30,000  fighting  men.  The  Jews 
vere  bamahed  on  Su  Bartholomew's  day  1426. 
It  18  at  present  the  seat  of  Prassian  administiatioa 
of  the  dnchies — Cleves,  Beig  and  Jnlieis,  hat 
7,400  houses,  and  68,000  inhabitants.  As  a  town, 
there  is  not  mnch  to  boast  of.  Few  public  placer; 
many  of  the  streets  narrow  and  dirty.  The  build- 
ing best  worthy  of  inspection  is  the  cathedral, 
which  may  fairly  be  styled  the  chef-d^muwre  of  the 
ancient  Teutonic  architecture. 

This  superb  temple,  which  has  suffered  much 
from  the  unsparing  hand  of  time,  is  built  in  the 
form  of  a  cross.  The  name  of  the  architect  is 
unknown.  It  was  commenced  by  Conrad  of  Hoch* 
Stetten,  in  1248,  and  not  finished  before  1499. 
The  highest  tower  is  200  feet,  originally  intoided 
to  have  been  600.  The  great  bell  weighs  26,00Qibs. 
The  interior  is  truly  magnificent ;  lofty  pillars  raise 
their  noble  shafts,  like  the  trees  of  an  ancient 
forest^  each  crowned  with  a  rich  capital.  Tlie 
walls  of  the  choir  are  covered  with  tapestry,  fioin 
designs  by  Rubens.  The  windows  are  of  glasB^ 
richly  painted .  The  tomb  of  the  Three  Kii^  is  of 
the  Ionic  order,  placed  at  the  back  of  the  grand 
altar.  It  was  constructed  by  Elector  MaxinrifiaB 
of  Bavaria,  for  the  reception  of  the  r^i»  presentsd 
by  the  Emperor  Frederick  I.  on  the  destrootion  of 
Milan.  The  names  of  the  wise  4ovemgBS  are 
marked  in  mbies--Gaspaid,  Melehoir,  BalthsBar. 
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.  There  are  three  crowns  of  massive  gold,  we^h- 
teg  sue  pouadsi  ornamented  with  diamonds,  pearb, 
and  other  precious  stones.  There  are  also  other 
relics — Saints  Felix,  Nabor,  and  Oregory. 

Many  of  the  pictures  are  very  fine;  some  of 
great  antiquity.  The  monuments  of  emperoiii, 
kings,  archbishops,  and  electoral  princes,  tmly 
worthy  of  this  renowned  structure,  as  the  sacristan 
said,  LoL  plus  belle  eglise  du  mofndt.  The  church 
of  Notre-Dame-du-Capitole  is  the  most  ancient 
in  the  town.  Here  is  the  tomb  of  Saint  Ide, 
mother  of  Pleatrude,  wife  of  Pepin,  and  mother 
of  Charles  Martel.  In  the  ancient  chapter  of  this 
church,  found  repose,  in  the  sleep  that  knows  no 
waking,  the  wearied  spirit  of  the  unfortunate  Mary 
de  Medicis,  wife  of  Henry  IV.,  and  mother  of 
Louis  XIII.  Through  the  intrigues  of  Cardinal 
Richelieu,  she  was  forced  to  quit  France,  and  fled 
faiUier  to  seek,  in  the  worship  of  her  God,  that 
peace  denied  her  in  the  councils  of  men. 

In  the  exercises  of  religion  the  weary  heart 
ceased  to  ache, — ^the  throbbing  pulse  was  stilled, 
and  her  troubled  spirit  found  at  last  a  haven, 
where  it  could  repose  in  safety.  Power  and  love, 
— ^hope  and  fear — avarice,  and  dreams  of  ambi- 
tion, all  were  quenched,— one  hope  alone  survived, 
and  that  was  not  of  this  world. 
.  The  church  of  St*  Cunibert,  near  the  Rhine,  is 
a  fine  building,  on  the  model  of  St  Peter's  m 
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Rome.  In  the  church  of  St  Peter  is  a  era- 
cifixioD  of  that  Apoetk,  by  Rubens,  well  w<^y 
the  inq)ection  of  the  yiBitor.  The  Convent  of 
Nuns  of  St.. Ursula  is  celebrated  by  the  legend  of 
that  Saints  pt^idiag  in  a  convent  of  eleven 
thousand  virgins.  The  Jesuits'  churdi  is  well 
woHh  inspection.  The  college  has  a  fine  library 
and  cabinet  of  arts,  composed  of  autographs, 
medals,  vases,  pictures.  The  Empress  Catherine 
of  Russia  offered  20,000  roubles  for  it,  and  Duke 
Albert  as  many  more,  but  they  were  refused. 
The  mayor  would  not  deprive  the  town  of  such  a 
treasure.  Among  other  curiosities  is  the  cave  of 
St  Mateme,  in  the  church  of  las.  The  ashes  of 
Albertus  Magnus  repose  in  the  old  Dominican 
chapel.  The  Hotel  de  Ville  has  a  fine  entrance. 
In  the  old  Hotel  de  Commerce  is  a  vast  halli 
where  many  diets  were  held.  The  Emperor 
Maximilian  used  it  (or  fitea.  The  arsenal  con- 
tains curious  relics  of  ancient  weapons,-— a  Gei^ 
man  war-chariot;  weighty  mail  of  the  Austrian 
general  John  de  Wert,  with  the  armour  of  many 
others.  The  theatre  is  not  laige,  and  Scorn  the 
circumstance  of  having  no  regular  company,  I 
suspect  is  not  very  flourishing.  Here  are. some 
charitable  institutions. 

I  had  a  letter  of  introduction  to  thie  piisa^ 
worthy  possessor  of  the  Maison  de^  R4beQs^  apd 
on  going  to  deliver  it,  perceived  by  an  inscription 
near  the  door,  that  it  also  had  been  occupied  by 
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Mary  de  Medicis.  I  much  regretted  the  aitange- 
ments  I  had  uiade  prevented  my  partaking  of 
the  hoefHtalityhe  kindiy  proffered  me.  I  staid  at 
the  hotel  d'HoUand. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  ere  the  diligence 
ttartedy  and  the  rcdn  descended  in  torrents  when  I 
got  inside.  We  had  Eau  de  Cologne  with  a  ven- 
geance 1  After  leaving  the  gates  we  entered  on 
a  l(xig  straight  line  of  road,  paved  in  the  centre, 
and  having  tall  rows  of  poplars  on  either  side. 
During  the  night  we  passed  through  the  towns  of 
Kerpan  and  Deuren,  situated  in  a  low,  uninterest- 
ing country,  and,  at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
drove  through  the  silent  and  deserted  city  of 
Charlemagne  and  his  Paladins. 

AIX-LA-GHAPELLE. 

'   flth. 

Aix-la-Chapelle  is  built  in  a  fertile  valley,  be- 
tween the  Rhine  and  the  Meuse.  The  hills  in  the 
neighbourhood  are  undulating  and  well  cultivated. 
To  the  north  Louisberg  and  Salvatersberg  raise 
their  peaks,  and  shelter  the  town  from  the  cold  in 
that  quarter.  From  their  summits  may  be  had 
extensive  surveys  of  the  town,  and  horizon  for 
miles  round,  diversified  with  villages  and  country- 
houses.  Many  fossil  remains  are  discovered  here. 
The  hills  to  the  south  are  more  ru^ed,  colder, 
less  ftrtile,  and  covered  with  wood.  They  stretch 
to  the  Bifel  range,  and  up  to  Ardennes.  These 
regions    abound    in  metals,   and    mineral    pro- 
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ductions,  —  quarts,  and  a  sabstance  called  Bli- 
menbacb« 

Aix-la-Chapdle  comtains  near  33,000  sooh; 
tha  fMnerailiiig  religion  is  Catholic.  Many  of  the 
inhabitants  possess  extensive  gardens.  H&re  are 
numerous  manufactories  of  linen,  kerseymere,  pins 
and  needles,  iron  fiUagiee  work,  &c.  The  Ian* 
guage  is  a  mixtunp  of  German,  Flemish,  Dutch, 
and  French. 

The  Hotel  de  Ville,  anciently  the  palace  of 
Charlemagne,  in  which  he  was  bom,  was  built  by 
the  Frankish  kings  on  the  site  of  a  Roman  castle; 
some  of  the  old  towers  yet  remain.  One,  sup- 
posed to  be  Roman,  is  called  the  tower  of  Granus. 
In  this  palace  the  famous  congress  was  held  in 
1818 ;  and,  in  various  parts  of  the  town  the  resi-* 
dences  allotted  to  the  sovereigns,  or  their  repre- 
sentatives, who  attended,  are  shewn  as  objects  of 
curiosity. 

The  cathedral,  or  church  of  Notre  Dame,  was 
built  by  Charlemagne  in  796  to  804.  It  is  ex* 
tremely  rich,  being  decorated  by  vast  quantities  of 
gold  and  silver.  The  gates  are  curiously  wrought 
of  iron.  In  the  centre  is  the  simple  tomb  of 
Charlemagne,  (who  died  in  814)  with  this  iasedp^ 
tion — ''  Carolo  Magno."  This  churdi  coutfona 
numerous  relics  and  presents. 

In  the  church  des  Cordeliers  is  a  Descenttfwn 
the.Cros^,  by  Rubens.  The  theatre, . ^nd  :tbe 
slr^t  close  by  it,  form  an  imposing  sight 
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The  ttiineral  hot  waters  of  this  town  are  much 
esteemed  for  their  efficacy.  There  are  also  some 
sooroes  of  cold  ferruginous  water.  The  hot  is  sup- 
plied from  six  sources. '  That  considered  the  best  is 
the  source  of  the  emperor,  being  most  sulphureous. 
A  handsome  house  stands  erected  for  bathers,  to 
which  crowds  resort  for  the  purpose  of  drinking  the 
mineral  water.  Under  the  portico  is  a  long  prome* 
nade,  where  a  band  is  stationed.  There  are  balls 
given  here.  Hazard  appears  a  game  often  played. 
The  country  round  affords  many  picturesque  excur- 
sions. 

Cabinets  of  arts  and  sciences  are  numerous. 
Many  of  the  collections  boast  pictures  by  Van  Eyk, 
(brothers),  the  Diirer,  Hemmelink,  Van  Orley,  Van 
der  GsBS,  Corregio,  Rubens,  &c.  A  fine  assortment 
of  mineralogy  belongs  to  Doctor  Loisenne ;  and 
strangers  .on  obtainmg  permission  may  see  several 
cabinets  in  the  possession  of  private  individuals. 

The  hotels  in  this'town  are  numerous,  and  gene- 
rally good  and  cheap.  Lodgings  suitable  to  every 
person  may  be  easily  provided. 

Ten  o'dock  was  the  hour  at  which  the  Liege  dili- 
gence was  to  take  us  on.  I  was  much  pleased  to 
behold  Mr.  and -Mrs.  P.,  with  whom  I  had  made 
some  pleasant  excursions  in  Switzerland,  entering 
the  vehicle.  Agreeable  companions  serve  to  lighten 
the  wekriness  of  dull  travelling,  and  the  monotony 
of  roads  devoid  of  scenery  is  too  generally  felt  in 
the  Low  Countries.    Again  came  the  long  straight 
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line,  as  if  it  had  been  iud  down  for  a  rail^Toad  or 
locomotive  carriage.  Eternal  rows  of  trees  waved 
their  close  branches  over  our  heads,  ahntting  oat  a 
prospect  if  there  was  any.  The  weather,  however, 
proved  favourable,  and  except  the  regularity  with 
which  every  object  seemed  vested,  tiiere  was 
nothing  to  find  ianlt  vrith.  The  vehicle,  to  be  snre, 
went  slow ;  it  had  done  so  firom  its  earliest  stage. 
The  noise  was  deafening  from  the  rough  pavement, 
it  equally  annoyed  our  companions,  and  they  nor 
who  could  do  nothing  to  remedy  it* 

The  country  presented  no  variation  of  scenay; 
no  Alpine  mountains,  nor  wide  spread  lakes,  but 
ell  bespoke  quiet  contentment.  Instead  of  pic- 
turesque ch&lets  in  iiregular  groups,  were  neat 
houses,  and  clean  villages.  We  had  heretofore 
toiled  through  romantic  highlands;  we  now  rumbled 
through  quiet  and  peaceful  plains.  In  the  former 
we  had  met  the  enterprising  and  «M^lcr«^|ftt'ng  spirit. 
The  sight  rested  in  the  latter,  on  round,  rtnn»^™"g 
feces,  staring  at  us  from  each  door  and  window  as 
we  drove  past.  Nay,  the  very  beasts  of  the  fidd 
seemed  to  partake  of  the  phlegmatteat^pidity  of 
their  masters.  No  cur  barked  as  we  rumbled  over 
the  pavement;  no  pig  grunted;  all  seemed  alike 
indifferent.  Rich  pastures  spread  their  green 
Blopes  from  the  road  to  the  horizon,  broken  perimps, 
by  ample  fields,  where  the  grain  had  beensevend, 
Md  now  showing  a  white  stubble,  contrasting  with 
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w  emerald  covering.  In  the  sedgy  vaUeyB  grew 
ionrishmg  willows,  while  well«fed  cows  reposed  in 
the  shade,  or  cooled  their  heated  limbs  in  the 
stream.  As  the  day  declined,  the  pale  colour  of 
the  evening  sky,  and  fitfbl  gleams  of  watery  sun- 
shine, gave  a  perfect  Flemish  character  to  the 
scenery,  both  in  tone  and  colouring. 

Liege  now  appeared,  stretching  aloog  a  valley 
watered  by  the  Meuse  and  Sambre ;  the  smoke  of 
its  manufactories  darkening  the  sky  above.  We 
drove  through  the  gate  in  the  walls,  and  after 
traversing  many  streets,  extremely  narrow,  (the 
houses  ancient,  with  ornamented  roofs),  entered  the 
office-yard  near  the  Hotel  la  Pomelette.  •  I  accom- 
panied my  fiiends  to  La  Pavilion  Anglais. 

While  waiting  in  the  salU  d  manger  for  the  ap- 
pearance of  dinner,  we  beheld  a  considerable  num- 
ber of  Belgian  cavalry,  and  whatever  may  be  their 
merits,  I  do  not  think  Leopold  has  any  reason  to 
congratulate  himself  on  the  appearance  of  .his 
horae.  I  never  witnessed  so  disorderly  or  unsol- 
dierly  a  cavalcade*  The  horses  seemed  more 
adapted  for  drawing  canal  boats,  than  carrying 
soldiers.  Perhaps  this  was  only  the  awkward 
aquad. 

Our.  dinner,  which  we  left  to  the  discretion  of 
Aa  mistress  of  the  hotel,  an  Englishwoman,  was 
a«di  as  could  not  iail  to  satisfy  the  greatest 
ejHcure*    We  contrasted  it  with  the  homely  hte 
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in  Switzerland,  and  I  could  not  help  reminding 
Mr.  P.  of  tiie  capital  meal  we  made,  after  sur- 
moaoting  the  Gemmi,  when  he  and  I  picked  the 
bones  of  a  shoalder  of  mutton. 

A  commissionaire  being  in  waiting,  immediately 
after  dinner  we  walked  forth  to  inspect  the  town. 

Liege  has  always  been  a  place  of  considerable 
impoi^ance.  It  proved  very  troublesome  to  Charles 
Le  Temeraire,  in  1468.  William  d'Arembeig 
Count. of  Marches,  called  Sanglier  d'Ardennes, 
placed  his  son  on  the  throne  of  Liege  in  1473. 
The  town  appeared  unequally  built,  with  few  streets 
of  any  extent,  but  many  public  places.  We 
mounted  the  tower  of  St.  Martin's  church,  which 
afforded  a  view  of  the  entire  city,  and  neighbouring 
country.  Having  taken  our  survey*  we  descended 
from  the  eminence  not  without  difficulty,  for  we 
hkd  to  traverse  slightly  boarded  lobbies,  and  creep 
down  ladders  in  the  dark, — the  light  from  the.top 
being  obscured  by  the  tortuous  windings.  On 
reaching  terra  frma^  we  proceeded  to  the  palace  ofr 
the  great  place,  which  is  certainly  a. kingly  pile. 
At  present  it  is  used  for  transacting  pubUe  business, 
aflid  the.square  enclosed  by  buildings  is  a  vegetable 
market  in  the  morning.  The  three  ibuntftins  next 
occupied  our  attention,  they  exhibit  mu^h  arobitise- 
tural  design.  The  theatre  ia«Lfiae.biMldiog»<^|  we. 
did  not  g»9  into  it  The  university. ofiUg^^MimiMM.^ 
some  eele^riiy,  tr,- :j  j    •' 
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September  7tb. 

I  was  called  this  niorniog  at  a  little  after  five, 
for  we  we  were  to  start  by  six,  and  breakfest  was 
ready  when  I  went  down.  With  my  two  com- 
panions, I  again  proceeded,  and  in  a  short  time  we 
emerged  from  the  city. 

The  road  led  us  up  a  hill  which  looked  over  a 
fine  agricultural  country,  and  after  traversing-  the 
summit,  then  descending  for  some  time,  we  en- 
tered a  thick,  extensive  wood.  The  first  town,  or 
village  on  the  road  is  Orey,  an  inconsiderable 
place,  where  we  changed  horses,  and  thence  con- 
tinued to  Saint  Trond,  which  boasts  a  grand  place, 
— ^has  a  good  church  and  other  buildings.  Tirle- 
mont  succeeded,  and  next  Louvain. 

The  churches  of  Louvain  are  worth  seeing,  par- 
ticularly one  which  possesses  a  beautifully  carved 
pulpit,  representing  the  conversion  of  Saint  Paul ; 
the  entire  formed  of  wood.  The  chief  object  of 
attraction  to  the  stranger  is  the  superb  town-house. 

This  unrivalled  edifice  of  Grothic  architecture 
was  completed  in  1440,  but  has  been  since  re- 
paired, and  renewed  in  1710.  The  pencil  of  Prout 
is  the  only  instrument  that  might  give  a  delinea^ 
tidn  of  its  picturesque  beauty  ;  as,  like  the  gor- 
geous palace  of  the  fabled  Aladdm,  it  stands  befoi« 
the  admiring  spectator.  The  interior  contains  the 
6alle  de  Frascati,  where  an  immense  multitude 


Digitized 


by  Google 


286  ABBIYB  IV  BBueesLs. 

would  find  place.  It  was  fitted  up  with  the  room 
above  it  as  a  vast  bazaar  when  I  visited  it. 

The  road  thenoe  to  Brussels  is  so  similar  to 
what  I  have  already  described,  as  to  render  repe- 
tition superfluous.  We  reached  this  gay  capital 
about  six  in  the  evening. 

The  period  of  the  fSte  was  airiving, — the  hotels 
were  crowed.  I  obtained  accommodatiixi  in  one, 
not  first-rate  ;  but,  from  the  attention  and  civility 
I  there  experienced,  has  a  right  to  my  recommen- 
dation,— Hotel  du  Morian. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

Belgium's  capital — History — Church  and  chair  of  St.  Gudule 
—  The  Sablon — Church  of  Minimes — Fountain — Place 
Grand  Sablon — Beguinage — Sisters  of  Charity — Church 
of  Saint  Catherine — ^A  Reunion — ^Place  Royale — The  Park — 
King's  palace — Prince  of  Orange's  palace — ^Biblioth^ue — 
Flemish  architecture — Hotel  de  Ville— Statistics — Sociality 
increased  by  dining  —  The  unknown  guests — Bruxelles' 
Theatre — Botanical  garden — Palace  of  Laaken — ^Tervuren 
—Mnemonics — ^The  unknown  discovered. 

BRUXELLB8. 

September  8th. 

**  Belgium's  capital"  is  supposed  to  have  derived 
its  name  from  occupying  the  ground  fonnerly  co- 
vered by  bramblesi  brawsaiUes.  The  more  ancient 
chronicles  call  it  Broxella,  or  Bruxella. 

Itowes  its  origin  to  St.  Qtry,  Bishop  of  Cam- 
bray  and  Arras;  who  in  the  eighth  century  buiit  a 
chapel  on  the  little  isle  formed  by  the  Senne,  and 
it  soon  became  surrounded  by  many  habitations. 
About  1312^  the  order  of  Knights  Templar  was 
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suppressed,  and  in  1489  Uus  city  was  ravaged  by 
a  frightful  plague,  which  swept  away  35,000  pei^ 
sons.  In  1555,  Charles  V.  abdicated  his  imperial 
crown  in  iavour  of  his  son  Philippe  II.  In  1814, 
the  crowns  of  Belgium  and  Holland  were  united 
in  William  L  And  1830,  a  revolution  broke  out 
in  Belgium,  which  ended  in  the  severance  of  the 
two  provinces,  and  the  appointment  of  a  sole 
monarch  to  Belgium, — his  present  Majesty  Leo- 
pold I. 

One  of  the  first  visits  the  tourist  pays,  is  to  the 
church  of  Saint  Gudule,  in  which  is  placed  the 
famous  oak  pulpit,  made  by  Henry  Verbruggm, 
of  Antwerp  ;  originally  intended  for  the  Jesuits* 
church,  at  Louvain.  It  was  executed  in  1699 ;  but 
after  the  suppression  of  that  order,  purchased  by 
Marie  Ther^se  in  1776,  to  present  to  Saint  Go- 
dule's  at  Brussels.  This  box  bears  in  gold  letters 
the  name  of  the  artist  thus : — 

Han  Verbruffgen,  Ant.  inv.  deUn.  ei  fecit 

The  lower  part  of  this  ingenious  performance 
which  presents  the  finest  specimen  extant  of  ei^ 
carving,  represents  our  first  parents  driyei^  out  of 
paradise  by  the  Archangel  Michael,  who  carries 
the  flaming  sword  in  his  hand, —  death  pnrsoes 
them.  The  figures  are'  of  natural  size,  and .  so 
placed  as  apparently  to  support  ttie  globe  abcivs 
them.  The  cavity  of  this  globe  is  ,t^e  .IHU{)«t 
which  ibfi  preacher  occupies. 
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This  rests  on  a  tree,  covered  by  a  canopy,  sup-^ 
ported  on  the  one  side  by  an  angel^  on  the  other 
by  Truth,  personified  by  a  female.  On  the  top 
is  a  beautiful  statue  of  the  blessed  Vii^n,  with  the 
infant  Sayiour,  holding  a  cross,  and  crushing  wiih 
its  staff  the  head  of  the  betraying  serpent,— ac- 
cording to  the  prophecy, — "And  thy  seed  shall 
bruise  the  serpent's  head."  The  Virgin  is  en- 
circled by  a  glory,  formed  by  stars,  and  surround- 
ed by  a  number  of  angels. 

Two  small  staircases  are  at  the  bottom  of  this 
pulpit,  and  on  the  branches  of  the  tree  of  know- 
ledge, ditferent  animals,  carved  natural  as  life. 
At  the  side  of  the  ladder  next  4d&my  are  the 
ostrich  and  eagle;  near  Eve,  the  peacock,  the 
parrrot,  and  ape. 

Nothing  can  exceed  the  ease  and  skill  exhibited 
in  the  positions  of  the  various  animals.  The 
whole  impression  of  its  survey  is  truly  gratifying, 
from  the  display  of  human  ingenuity  here  pre* 
sented  to  the  beholder. 

t  now  inspected  the  other  objects  in  the  church, 
which  is  of  considerable  antiquity. 

Saint  Gudule  is  a  Oothic  edifice:  the  foundations 
were  laid  in  1047,  by  Lambert  of  Louvain.  The 
twin  toners  were  commenced  in  1518,  and  the 
clock  elected  in  1535.  The  front  is  large,  and^ 
oftiaipaentied  vrith  much  sculpture.  In  this  church, 
the  Wll  of  Leo  X.  Wias  confirmed  by  Charles  YT^ 

TOL.  11.  o      '  ^ 


Digitized 


by  Google 


290  THB  8ABL0K. 

in  1616.  The  principal  buildings  heie,  aie  the 
chapel  of  the  blesaed  Sacrament  of  Miracles.  The 
first  atone,  laid  in  1534,  by  Philip  of  Lannoy,  ia 
the  name  of  the  Qaeen  of  Hungary,  goremess  of 
the  Low  Countries.  The  windows  are  painted 
by  Roger.  The  entire  of  this  church  would  fill 
a  catalogue.  Kings,  princes,  archdukea,  are  here 
interred^  There  is  an  extensive  prospect  firom  the 
towers :  you  perceiye  Malines,  or  Meddin,  as  we 
call  it,  (celebrated  for  its  lace),  Antwerp,  Enghien, 
&c.  Napoleon,  and  William  I.  each  presented 
20,000  firancs  to  this  chufch,  now  the  cathedraL 
The  great  bell  wdighs  15,222  pounds. 

I  had  a  le^r  of  introduction  to  Le  Cnr^  de 
Sablon,  which  I  now  hastened  to  deliver.  This 
gentleman's  health  did  not  permit  him  to  see  me, 
but  I  was  received  with  much  courtesy  by  M. 
TAbb^  D — f  who  did  all  in  his  power  to  render 
my  stay  agreeable.  He  showed  me  his  chnidi, 
Notre  Dame  des  Victoires,— conunoiJy  called  the 
Sablon,  which  was  built  in  1288,  by  John  I.  in 
memory  of  his  having  gained  the  battle  of  Woi^ 
ringen. 

The  most  interesting  monument  it  contains,  is 
the  tomb  of  the  princes  of  Tour  et  Taxis,  executed 
by  Cotyns.  In  this  are  a  number  of  beautiful 
statues,  which  I  was  assured  1^  my  leveiend  cob* 
ductor,  were  much  inferior  to  those  originaUy 
placed  there ;  these  last  had  been  removed,  ot  int 
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jured^  by  ifie  French.  A  fine  organ  is  placed  on 
a  loft^  sopported  by  six  marble  pillars  of  Tuscan 
order.  There  is  one  old  painting  with  side-folds 
in  this  church,  and  some  modem  pictures;  few  of 
any  merU. 

In  the  church  of  Minimes,  built  by  the  Elector 
of  Bavaria,  in  1700,  are  three  fine  paintings,  St. 
Etienne's  Martyrdom,  by  Delvaux :  -*  the  four 
Evangelists,  by  Francois; — and  a  Descent  from 
the  Cross,  by  Gerard. 

The  ancient  building  called  Porte  de  Halle, 
causes  sad  reminiscences  of  the  unhappy  prisoners 
confined  therein,  when  it  was  the  dungeon  of  the 
cruel  Duke  of  Alva.  The  archives  are  now  placed 
here. 

Opposite  to  the  residence  of  my  reverend  fiiend, 
in  the  grand  square  of  Sablon,  a  market-place  for 
meat,  vegetables,  hay,  and  straw,  is  a  large  hand- 
some fountain,  made  in  1751,  by  instructions 
dsected  in  the  will  of  Lord  Bruce,  Count  of  Ayles- 
bury. It  is  decorated  with  a  group,  in  white 
marble,  representing  Minerva  and  the  Arts,  with 
the  portraits  of  Francis  I.  and  Maria  Theresa. 
Beige  was  the  sculptor.  The  pedestal  is  fifteen 
feet  high. 

The  Beguinage  is  an  extensive  convent  for  Sis* 
ten  of  Charity.    As  the  dress  is  the  same  since 
Ae  days  of  Saint  Begge ;  a  popular  writer,  long 
since  departed,  describes  it  correctly :— > 
o2 
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" *  She  was  in  black  down  to  her  toes,  with 

her  hair  concealed  under  a  cambric  border^  laid 
close  to  her  forehead.  She  was  one  of  those  kind 
of  nuns,  an'  please  your  honour,  of  which  your 
honour  knows  there  are  a  good  many  ia  Flanders, 
which  they  let  go  loose.' — '  By  thy  description. 
Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  I  dare  say  she  was  a 
young  Begume,  of  which  there  are  none  to  he 
found  anywhere,  but  in  the  Spanish  Netherlands, 
—except  at  Amsterdam.' " — 

This  order  is  now  no  longer  confined  to  any 
particular  portion  of  Europe;  but  has,  I  rejoice 
to  say,  found  its  way  into  the  British  isles,  where, 
like  the  blessings  of  the  name  it  bears,  it  cherishes 
the  needy  and  comforts  the  afflicted.  Truly  is 
the  name  well  chosen, — Sister  of  Charity,  Sister, 
one  who  is  bom  of  our  racei  who  is  bound  by 
the  ties  of  kindred,  who  in  our  afflictions  becomes 
our  comforter,  and  shares  in  our  joys !  The  gentle 
being  with  feelings  tender  and  holy  as  a  mother, 
steadfast  as  a  friend  ;  whose  thoughts  towards 
us  are  ever  loving  and  pure ;  whose  every  wish  is 
for  our  welfare.  And  then  the  union, — charity,-^ 
the  gift  bestowed  on  man  by  God.  The  precept 
that  the  Redeemer  taught, — **  If  you  would  love 
me,  love  one  another,"  and  charity  is  but  another 
name  for  love  : — the  affection  felt  for  the  poor  and 
destitute, — that  affection  which  enables  the  noble 
sister  to  abandon  the  gay  haunts  of  fashion  and 
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elegance,  and  repair  to  the  abode  of  misery  ; 
there  to  pour  balm  into  the  bosom  of  the  child, 
weeping  for  the  loss  of  a  parent,  the  wife  mourn- 
ing the  husband—the  father  of  her  helpless  little 
ones.  This  is  the  love  which  supports  the  sister^ 
and  enables  her  to  witness  the  most  revolting 
sights,  to  dive  into  the  depths  of  dungeons,  to 
brave  the  terrors  of  contagion, — not  confined  to 
any  religious  house,  as  the  sisters  of  other  orders 
— she  employs  her  time  in  acts  of  beneficence,  dis^ 
covering  and  relieving  the  unfortunate. 

The  adjoinmg  chapel  is  called  church  of  St. 
John  the  Baptist,  and  was  built  in  1660.  The  fron- 
tispiece is  of  the  composite  order,  and  has  a  statue 
of  Saint  Begge.  The  church  of  Saint  Catherine, 
which  I  next  visited,  is  spacious,  but  irregularly 
built.  It  was  commenced  so  far  back  as  1357, 
pillaged  by  the  Calvinidts  in  1679,  and  repaired  in, 
1686.  The  pictures  by  Grayer  are  the  great  orna- 
ments of  this  church.  The  Reception  of  Saint 
Catherine  into  Heaven  is  splendid.  The  French, 
who  coveted  and  took  away  every  work  of  merit, 
brougbt  this  painting  to  Paris  ;  it  was  restored  in 
1817.  There  is  a  picture  by  Jansens  also,  and 
others  by  inferior  artists. 

There  are  many  other  churches  which  contain 
paintings  and  objects  of  art ;  but,  as  I  do  notpro^ 
fess  to  give  a  catalogue,  and  only  describe  the 
chief  objects  of  interest  which  pleased  myseli^ 
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I  make  no  mention  of  them.    To-morroic  I  in- 
tend devoting  to  the  palaces. 

9th. 

While  in  the  act  of  moving  irom  my  chamber  to 
the  salie  d  tnanffer,  for  breakfast,  I  found  seated, 
on  a  bench  by  the  door,  a  gentleman,  oijoying  a 
cigar.  The  moment  he  turned  his  face  towards 
me,  I  knew  him  to  be  the  same  I  had  met  at 
Scbaffhausen,  with  his  family,  and  he  instantly 
remembered  our  previous  acquaintance.  To  find 
one  whom  we  have  known  in  a  far  country,  when 
we  least  expect  it,  and  whom  we  suppose  to  have 
parted  with  for  ever,  is  at  all  times  a  cause  of  joy ; 
and  I  returned  the  warm  pressure  of  Mr.  H*-— 's 
hand  with  a  pleasure  I  did  not  hope  to  experience 
before  my  return  to  my  native  country.  His  family 
joined  me  at  the  breakfiist*table,  and  we  spent  oar 
morning  relating  our  mutual  adventures  since  we 
parted  at  the  Ship  Hotel,  Scbaffhausen. 

As  the  day  was  fine,  Mr.  and .  Mrs.  H— - 
walked  up  with  me  to  shew  me  portions  of  the 
town;  and,  first,  the  Place  Royale,  a  splendid 
square,  partaking  more  of  French  regularity  than 
Flemish  picturesque.  It  was  constructed  in  1777, 
by  an  architect  named  Ouimart  In  the  flMC 
of  the  douth  row  is  the  splendid  chureb  of  Siiit 
Jacques.  The  tree  of  Hbeity  floorigliea  initfci 
centre.  Here  the  inaugorations  and  pubUo  ti^ 
monies  are  perform^.    The  printipftl  hoOsb'  ftr 
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fltongen  are  also  in  this  square.    The  Bellevue  is 
reckoned  the  best    Not  far  off  is  the  Park. 

Brussels  reminded  me  much  of  Paris,  in  the 
display  and  love  of  gaiety  that  everywhere  met  my 
sighL  The  Park  is  not  so  large  as  the  garden 
of  Tuileries^  but  affords  sufficient  room  for  the 
Bruxellois  fashionables  to  display  their  finery. 
It  was  laid  out,  in  1774,  by  Zinnes,  and  is  enclosed 
by  buildings  on  every  side ;  by  the  Rue  Royale  on 
the  north ;  Rue  Ducale,  south ;  Rue  de  Brabant^ 
east ;  and  Bellevue,  west  Broad  alleys  intersect 
it,  embellished  with  handsome  statues  and  feun<* 
tains.  The  principal  walk  is  in  front  of  the  King's 
Palace,  immediately  facing  which,  on  the  other 
side,  is  the  Palace  de  la  Nation,  the  house  in 
which  the  Deputies  meet  to  direct  the  govern* 
ment  of  the  kingdom. 

The  King's  Palace  is  a  fine  building,  with  a 
handsome  portico  of  six  Corinthian  pillars;  the 
interior  richly  fitted  up,  particularly  the  throne* 
room.  Napoleon  lodged  here  in  1811.  The  finest 
building,  for  its  size,  perhaps  in  the  world,  is  the 
Palace  of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  ccxistnieted  afiker 
the  deaignB  of  Vanderstraeten*  This  rare  gem 
of  palaces,  no  longer  the  abode  of  royalty,  is 
teiianted:  by  servants.  Built  by  the  heir-eKpec» 
tatti  to  the  Be^an  ciown,  out  of  his  private  fot^ 
Mie,  Leopold  f(dt  it  his  duty  to  lemunevate  the 
defeated  priooe,  and  thou^^  course^  sequestmbed 
prbp^rtyy  f<»k  delieptte  in  oooupying  it.     I  heaid 
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be  offered  to  pmcliase  it,  but  met  with  a  flat 
refuBal^  ftocompaoied  by  this  threat — *'  Tell  yonr 
Kiogi  that  when  I  want  my  palace,  I  mil  go  li^e 
in  it;"  an  event  that  does  not  seem  very  likely  to 
happen  at  present  Certainly,  if  the  same  atten- 
tion continoea  to  be  paid  to  the  furniture  aa  now 
is»  I  think  it  will  suffer  nothing  from  being  in 
strange  hands^  After  procuring  the  requisite  tie- 
ket^  which  all  strangers  may  easily  do  on  going 
to  the  office  of  the  Secretary  to  the  Minister 
of  Finance,  we  entered  .  vestibules,  adorned  with 
columns;  mounted  up  stairs,  and,  on  arrivii^  at 
the  top,  each  person  had  to  put  laige  listed  slippers 
oyer  his  boots,  with  which  we  glided,  as  in  a  gat 
lopade,  through  the  gorgeous  apartments.  To 
attempt  a  particular  account  of  each,  would  be 
trying  to  rival  George  Robins,  in  hia  happiest 
mood,  which  certainly  would  require  more  talent 
than  I  can  pretend  to.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
walls  of  one  room  were  inlaid  with  Italian,  ancrther 
with  Russian  marble.  The  floors  were  smooth  as 
glass,  from  poUsh ;  the  curtains  of  the  richest  satiB. 
The  picture-gallery  is  wunscotted  with  die  red 
marble  of  Beaamont,  and  the  ball-room  with  the 
white  marble  of  Cananu  This  last  is  Ugfatod  fay 
600  wax  lights,  and  is  of  elegaaftiproportioBSL  The 
Mile  d  maimer  measures  136  feet  by  40^  deocratod 
by  eight  Corinthian  pillars.  The  ohimney-fiame 
and.  parquet  is  uniqua. .  Rare  aad  vUuable  works 
pi  the  cfa)^f  artists  of  the  hjfim  aad  FlaaBsk 
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acboolfl  crowd  tiie  saloons.  I  am'  tuhnifig^  into  a 
catalogue,  yet,  with  difficnlty,  tear  myself  away. 

The  Bibliotfa^tte  was  aacieBtly  the  palace  of 
the  Gbveraor  Generals  of  the  Low  Countries. 
Begun  in  1346,  by  Dnewenword,  and  finished  in 
1503,  by  Engelbert.  It  contains  about  100,000 
volumes  and  2,800  manuscripts.  The  picture 
gallery  is  in  the  same  palace,  and  I  saw  a  very 
ftdr  exposition  of  native  artists.  A  striking  picture 
of  Charles  I.  of  England,  taking  leave  of  his^ 
family,  attracted  much  observation.  The  cabinets 
of  natural  history  and  also  that  of  physic  in  the 
Palace  of  Fine  Arts,  are  very  well  supplied.  The 
Palace  of  Industry,  a  very  beautiful  building, 
after  the  designs  of  Roget,  occupies  the  site  of 
the  ancient  Botanical  Cbrden.  We  now  left  the 
aristocratic  region,  and  moved  into  the  busy  por^ 
tiou  of  the  town.  * 

There  is  something  strikingly  picturesque  in  the 
architecture  of  old  Flemish  houses,  which  no  other 
country  presents,  and  this  any  person  must  be 
sensible  of,  who  has  stood  on  the  Grande  Place  of 
Brussels,  and  looked  at  the  Hotel  de  Ville. 

When  the  Spaniards  possessed  the  Netherlands, 
in  die  iitime  of  Charles  V.  and  his  son,  they  intro- 
duced much  of  their  style  of  building ;  and  thence 
we  iHive  the  high  peaked  fronts  and  strange  Mo^ 
fSBco  ehimnies,  which  strike  us  with  admiration 
fiomthe  quaintness  of  their  shape.  |ii  ftont  is 
Ihe'grand  Burgbof,  of  Gothic  architecture :  it  took 
o5 
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forty-yean  ia  buiiding,  and  was  finished  in  1442. 
An  open  gallery  rons  throughont  the  front,  flanked 
hy  six  turrets.  At  the  foot  of  the  stair,  leading 
to  this  gallery  are  two  lions  holding  an  escni* 
cheon,  marked  with  the  letters  SPQB.  A 
slender  majestic  tower  stretches  to  the  faaght  of 
350  feet ;  its  shape  is  octagonal,  and  diminishes 
to  a  point*  The  statue  on  the  top,  St.  Michael, 
trampUng  the  devil  under  the  likeness  of  a  dragon, 
serves  as  a  weathercock. 

The  other  buildings  which  ornament  the  Grande 
Place,  until  the  eye  fancies  it  sees  one  of  Proofs 
or  Harding's  best  pictures  magnified,  are  the 
Broodbouse,  used  as  an  Hotel  de  Ville,  to  the 
year  1446,  (at  present  it  is  the  meeting*«hoase  of_ 
the  Loyal  Society,)  and  ancient  edifices  belonging 
to  the  body  of  weavera.  The  produce  of  the 
Brussels  loom  has  often  been  before  our  eyes,  in 
the  elegance  of  the  lace  here  manufactured. 

Besides  extensive  lace  factories,  are  othem  for 
cloth,  merino,  calico,  tapestry,  hats,  &c. 

Brusseb  contains  about  100,000  sools,  and  is 
two  leagues  in  circuuferenee.  BQiile?mrda,'wiCliia 
the  gates,  surround  the  town,  and  aflbrd  agcsBiUe 
rides,  or  drives,  to  the  inhabitants.  Theennrona^ 
at  a  little  distance,  present  a  variety  ofiaceneib^ 
which  is  really  chacmii^*  The  safaittiw  aae  inodi^ 
occupied  by  the  mecfaaucg,  probably,  fif^m^.thn 
healthiness  of  the  situation,  *.  i  v-jp  v  u-  v>  :o 

We  all  sat  down  to  a*  ekedfantiiiMwaAtjiMr 
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o'clock.  People  become  very  social  ad  dutt  meal, 
when  the  edge  U  iakea  off  their  appetite,  and  they 
raise  their  eyes  firom  the  plate  to  look  at  their 
neighbour.  Those  who  were  perfect  strangers  at 
the  commencement,  before  the  three  first  comrses 
have  been  discussed,  are  engaged  in  oonversation  > 
when  die  sweets,  or  wild  fowl,  make  their  appear*- 
anoe,  have  improved  into  acquaintance;  and,  by 
the  time  the  dessert  is  gone  through,  have  proba- 
bly settled  into  friends.  Drinking  wine  widi  each 
other,  would  be  a  great  auxiliary,  but  it  is  not  the 
custom  at  t(Ale$  d'hote.  However,  there  is  often  a 
wish  expressed  at  parting, — ^'  Hope  to  meet  to- 
morrow,'' which  answers  the  same  purpose  as  a 
glass  of  wine. 

There  were,  among  the  invariable  guests  sitting 
at  the  table  every  day,  a  lady  and  gentleman,  who 
would  not  fail  to  excite  curiosity,  if  not  interest. 
Both  seemed  to  put  their  time  and  money  to  little 
account,  by  making  their  appearance  at  all,  for 
neither  ate.  They  were  evidently  strangers,  and 
wished  to  continue  so,  as  they  spoke  to  none, 
nor  were  they  spoken  to ;  and  such  per£ect  fac^ 
similes,  as  to  cause  the  beholder  to  doubt  whether 
they  could  have  been  man  and  wife,  or  brother 
and  sister.  One  person  would  insist  on  the  for* 
mer,  wUk  ethers  strenuously  upheld  the  latter;, 
and  as.'^iiey  did  not  stay  in  the  house,  we  could  ^ 
not  easily  find  out.  Perhaps  they  were  twins,  for  ' 
tbcirfiatnms  resembled  eadi  other  closely. 
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,  The  eoDntemace  of  tbe  gentleman  was  peeu* 
Karly  eipreeaive.  His  high,  expansiye  forehead 
betokened  intellect  and  the  air  of  melandioly 
settled  on  his  features,  gave  them  additional  in- 
terest I  have  often  observed  the  same  gloomi- 
iiess  of  aspect  among  the  French  Repablicans, 
vA»n  they  brood  over  what  they  consider  the 
departure  of  glory  from  La  Belle  Franoe»  and 
suspected  our  companion  was  one,  who  nursed 
the  same  black  train  of  thoughts.  The  face  of  the 
lady  .was  of  the  same  contour,  bat  her  melan** 
choly  was  more  subdued,  as  if  her  thoughts  were 
distraiif — more  for  her  companion  than  herself; 
and  he,  ever  seated  by  her  sidie,  appeared  to 
regard  none  else  in  the  world.  Whether  she  was 
wife  or  sister,  their  affection  seemed  wound,  up 
in  each  other.  She  the  sharer  and  soother  of  his 
cares,  for— 

There  is  a  comfort  in  the  streDgth  of  love^ 
Making  that  pang  enduiable,  which  eUe 
Would  ovenet  to  tke  bndn,— or  break  tbe  heart  1 

As  dinner  was  over  by  half-past  five,  my  friend 
proposed  we  should  go  to  the  theatre,  and,  not 
having  been  in  one  since  I  left  Pans,  I  eon* 
sented. 

The  theatre  is  a*fine  building,  built  by  Damense, 
fat  1817-^19.  The  peristyle  is  supported  by  eight 
Ionic  columns.  The  interior  appeared  handeamely 
fitted  up.  The  house  was  not -wdl*  atteaded. 
The  opera  was  William  TeiL    We  had  a  •good 
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orchestra ;  in  other  respects  the  perfonnance  was 
by  no  means  worthy  the  divine  music.  We  left  it 
about  ten  o'clock,  and  returned  to  the  hotel. 

T  strolled,  after  breakfast,  to  the  Porte  of 
Schaerbeck,  and  having  passed  the  barriers,  found 
myself  w&lking  by  the  Botanical  garden.  The 
beauty  of  the  conservatory,  a  very  elegant  build- 
ing, tempted  me  to  enter.  I  paid  a  few  sous  at 
the  gate,  as  it  was  not  a  public  day.  This  build- 
ing is  quite  new,  and  the  taut  ensemble  graceful 
tind  regular.  The  centre  has  a  dome,  surrounded 
by  a  row  of  Doric  pillars,  and  wings  stretch  from 
each  side,  running  north  and  south.  I  observed 
many  fine  plants,  chiefly  exotic*  in  the  greens- 
house;  but  the  collections  exposed  are  by  no 
means  extensive.  It  is  not  long  since  the  garden 
was  laid  out  here,  and  as  the  king  and  queen 
patronise  this*  delightful  study,  I  make  no  doubt 
a  short  time  will  produce  a  vast  improvement. 

Continuing  until  the  Senne  is  spanned  by  a 
suspension  bridge,  you  reach  tHe  plains  of  Mount- 
piaisir^ — ^the  annual  racecourse.  Straight  on  lies 
the  palace  of  Laaken,  a  royal  residence. 
.  This  was  built  in  1784,  by  the  architect 
Montoye,  according  to  the  directions  of  Arch- 
duke Albert  of  Saxe-Tesschen.  The'peristyte  at 
4he  enttanee  has  four  pillars  of  the  Ionic  order> 
The  copola  is  superb,  and  Ijie  view  ench^ting^ 
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'  Thifl  palace  is  royally  fiimislied,  has  a'Aeatse, 
oraagery»  fbaataiD,  cascade,  temple  of  the  Son, 
another  of  Minerva,  and  a  nudson  de  piai$awne^ 
It  was  sold  by  Maria  Christina  to  her  nephew, 
Arehduke  Charles.  Buonaparte  made  it  a  present 
to  Josephine.  The  village  of  Xaakea  is  very 
pretty,  has  a  church  and  cemetery. 

Not  far  stands  the  town  of  Vilvourde,  where 
may  be  seen  the  house  of  correction  constructed 
by  Maria  Theresa  in  1776, 

The  gate  of  Namur  leads  to  EUerbeok  and  Ter* 
vuren*  At  the  former  village  is  the  source  which 
supplies  water  to  the  hydraulic  machine  of  St.  Jos- 
seten  Noode.  At  the  latter  is  a  beautiful  paviUon, 
in  a  magnificent  park.  The  pavilion,  of  Italian 
style  of  architecture,  was  presented  to  the  Prince 
of  Orange,  on  account  of  his  conduct  at  Waterloo. 

I  had  heard  so  much  of  the  abilities  of  a  genr 
tleman,  who  was  giving  lectures  on  Mnemonics  in 
the  Vauxhall  theatre,  that,  finding  my  friends 
inclined  to  accompany  me,  I  repaired  thither.  We 
found  the  auditors  assembled  in  a  large  room,  they 
were  apparently  of  the  better  class  of  society. 
Many  English  faces  were  amongst  them.  The 
prospectus  set  forth  the  vast  acquisition  of  any 
method  by  which  the  memory  can  be  helped :  and, 
to  exemplify  the  efficacy  of  his  system,  the  teacher 
was  to  produce  six  pupils,  each  a&er  his  seccmd 
lesson,  who  were  to  give  immediate  answers  to  an 
infinity  of  questions,  indiscriminately  proposed  by 
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the  company;  each  person  receiTed  a  paper  of 
lai^  sue,  containing  some  hundred  intricate  ques* 
tiona,  comprising  dates,  populations,  square  roots, 
&c. 

Expectation  was  at  its  he%ht  as  to  the  success 
of  the  system,  when,  greeted  by  much  applause, 
the  professor  and  his  pupils  entered  the  room.  He 
had  no  sooner  taken  his  chair  at  a  table,  than  I 
recognised  him.  The  pale,  intellectual  features, 
earnest  expression,  as  he  gaz^d,  first  at  the  assem- 
bled multitude,  then  at  his  young  pupils  on  whom 
depended,  perhaps  the  hopes  of  his  future  life,  of 
hers  who  seemed  linked  to  him, — all  whispered  to 
me, — the  unknown  of  the  table  d^hote.  His  method 
was  eminently  successful :  the  most  abstruse  ques- 
tions were  answered  in  a  moment.  I  was  considered 
quick  myself  when  at  school ;  I  then  studied 
Giey's  Memoria  Technica,  yet  I  could  not  have 
stood  for  a  moment  against  these  boys,  after  their 
seoond  lesson  too. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIL 

Wet  morning — Comfortless  salle  4  manger — Breakfast— At- 
^  tempt  at  a  dialogue — Itail-road  to  Antwerp — Situation  and 
history— Tlie  citadel — Church  of  Notre  Dame — Rubens's 
pictures — Museum — Recognition — Church  of  the  Jesuits-^ 
Malines — Cathedral — Interior — Chime  of  bella — ^Boighof 
— Return. 

ANTWBRP. 

11th. 

I  AM  again  disappointed  in  a  fine  day  for  Waterloo. 
The  rain  is  pouring  in  torrents.  Whenever  a  dond 
breaks^  hopes  arise  of  the  day  clearing^  up ';  but  a 
damper  is  soon  thrown  on  them  by  the  unceasing 
drizzle  that  patters  in  a  continued  dash  against  the 
window  panes.  The  air  is  chill,  and  I  descend  to 
the  salle  d  manger.  Seven  peals  from  the  bnizen- 
toQgued  clocks,  and  no  one  is  up  save  the  garfon. 
The  table  has  not  been  yet  cleared  from  the  uten- 
sils of  last  night's  supper ;  for  plates,  knives  and 
forks,  glasses,  and  candlesticks,  with  half  con- 
sumed lights,  still  grace  the  cloth,  Wha^  shfdi  I 
do  with  myself?  To  stay  here  is  impossible^ .  I 
walk  lazily  to  the  end  of  the  room  and  read  the 
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CBtd9  hung  up  with  as  much  avidity,  as  though  I 
had  not  seen  them  fifty  times  before, 

*'  Rail-Toad  to  Malines  and  Antwerp,  at  9.  Om- 
nibus for  passengers  to  the  rail-road,  through  Rue 
d'Or half-past  eight."  By  Jove!  that  just  suits 
me,  said  I  to  myself,  Til  go  to  Antwerp.  Though 
a  wet  day  does  not  do  to  see  the  country,  it 
answers  right  well  for  inspecting  the  interior  of 
buildings  in  a  town. 

I  ordered  the  waiter  to  have  breakfast  for  me 
immediately,  as  I  was  going  to  Antwerp  by  the 
rail-road. 

"  There  are  many  others  going  also  this  morn- 
ing, monsieur,"  he  replied. 

They  soon  appeared,  and  in  due  time  we  had  the 
table  cleared,  and  arranged  for  breakfast.  I  was 
much  amused  with  an  old  French  lady  rowing  the 
waiter  for  delaying  her  coffee  a  few  minutes,  fearing 
to  be  late,  though  we  assured  her  she  had  full 
three  quarters  of  an  hour  to  take  it. 

While  the  rest  had  gone  to  get  down  their  lug- 
gage, I  was  left  alone  in  the  breakfast-room,  with 
one  of  the  most  unsocial  beings  I  ever  met,  as  the 
following  attempt  at  conversation  will  show.  We 
spoke  French.  I  commenced.  ''This  is  an  un-* 
pleasant  day,  sir/' 

«Oui." 

''  It  will  be  bad  for  the  people  of  Brussels  if 
they  have  not  finer  weather  for  their  fSStes," 

•*Oui.^' 
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"  I  intend  going  to  Antwerp  thia  morning  hy  the 
rail-road." 

"  Oui," 

"  Have  you  ever  travelled  by  it?'* 

"Oui.'' 

I  could  stand  his  monysyllable  no  longer,  ao  I 
gave  him  up  in  despair. 

At  half  past  eight,  our  omnibus  rattled  up :  I 
made  myself  as  rain-proof  as  possible,  bundled 
into  it,  and  started  off.  At  the  comer  of  every 
street  we  took  up  fresh  passengers  till  they  were 
literally  standing  in  the  vehicle. 

We  drove  through  the  Port  of  Laeken,  and  the 
straight  Imes  of  the  rail-road|  presented  their  per* 
spective  before  us.  Crowds  were  disputing,  shoving, 
and  elbowing  one  another  in  the  hall  where  tickets 
are  procured,  and  when  all  was  provided,  we  woe 
let  loose  on  the  carriages.  Each  was  soon  full,  and 
the  ccmductors  having  closed  the  doors,  we  weie 
set  in  motion.  A  sudden  plunge,  like  that  of  a 
restive  horse^  when  touched  with  the  whip,  was 
our  first  movement  Then  might  be  heard  a  fianr 
coughs,  acccnnpanied  by  a  thumping  sound.  Gca^ 
dually  our  speed,  at]  first  alow  and  gentle,  beodnea 
quicker,  and  more  violent, — we  seem  fio  fly  over 
the  plain, — ^trees,  houses,  and  men,  are  paaaed  with 
the  ifipidity  of  lightning,  and  before  weiimoy  our* 
selves  fairly  off,  the  first. station^ioQioe  iaanvietr^ 
Our  speed  decreases  as  we  draw  nigh  a  atiiioD* 
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house,  and  after  a  delay  of  a  few  seconds,  to  drop, 
or  take  up  passengers,  we  again  start  off.  The 
eight  leagues  between  Brussels  and  Antwerp  are 
run  in  little  more  than  an  hour. 

Antwerp  is  situated  in  a  large  plain,  on  the 
eastern  bank  of  the  Scheldt. 

The  depth  of  this  river  here,  is  such  as  to  admit 
of  vessels  of  large  burthen  being  brought  to  the 
quays,  and  there  unloaded.  Its  commerce  was 
veiy  extensive  about  the  seventeenth  centuiy ;  in 
one  year  no  less  than  2,500  trading  vessels  having 
arrived  at  its  port. 

liVhen  the  United  Provinces  threw  off  the  Spanish 
yoke,  and  got  possession  of  the  entrance  to  the 
Scheldt,  they  built  forts  on  the  banks,  and  sunk 
obstructions  to  prevent  navigation :  this  injured  the 
trade  considerably.  In  1666,  the  Protestants  pil- 
laged the  churches ;  and  during  the  jsivil  wars  of 
that  period,  the  city  was  nearly  demolished.  In 
1676,  the  Spanish  troops  mutinied,  on  account  of 
pay,  joined  the  insurgents,  surprised  the  city,  and 
made  dreadful  carnage  among  the  inhabitants. 
More  than  10,000  persons  were  slaughtered;  the 
townhouse,  with  other  splendid  buildings,  and  600 
private  houses,  were  burned  to  ashes.  A  dreadful 
blow  was  struck  to  the  commerce  of  this  city, 
when,  on  the  sovereignty  of  Spain  being  acknow* 
ledged  in  1590,  the  protestants,  refusing  to  ac* 
knowledge  a  Catholic  prince,  removed,  with  their 
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families^  to  Amsterdaai,  and,  at  the  period  of 
signing  the  treaty  of  Munitery  between  Philip  lY. 
and  the  United  Provinces,  by  which  the  iodepenr 
dence  of  the  latter  was  guaranteed,  Antwerp  was 
sacrificed  as  a  peace^fiering. 

By  an  article  in  that  treaty,  it  was  agreed,  that 
no  vessel  should  sail  to  Antwerp,  without  first 
unloading  her  cargo  at  some  of  the  ports  of  Hol- 
land, whence  the  goods  should  be  conveyed  to 
Antwerp,  in  baiges,  or  boats.  In  1792,  it  was 
taken  by  the  French ;  and  in  1794,  agam  snrren^ 
dered  to  the  republican  troops.  In  the  August  of 
that  year,  the  navigation  was  declared  free,  form- 
ing portion  of  the  dominions  of  Holland. 

This  city  declared  against  the  king,  in  1830, 
and  is  now  united  to  the  Belgian  crown.  The 
citadel  was  besieged  in  that  year,  but  not  taken, 
though  it  siiverely  suffered  from  the  French  fire. 
This  is  one  of  the  first  buildings  the  traveller 
visits.  I  beheld  the  walls,  like  a  vast  chamel* 
house — 

Tottering  in  frightful  ruinS|  as  the  flames 
Had  left  them,  black  and  bare. 

The  work  of  reparation  is  in  active  progress. 

The  church  of  Notre  Dame  is  superti;  its  tower, 
upwaidt^  of  400  feet,  afiTords  a  view  truly  ex- 
tensive.   The  interior  contains  Rubens',  (tolebrated 
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Descent  from  the  CrosSi  in  my  opinion  the  most 
splendid  picture  in  the  world. 

From  the  bridged'Or^the  shipping  on  the  Scheldt 
appear  quite  enlivenii^  to  the  sight,  and  accustom- 
ed, as  I  had  of  late  been  to  mountains,  and  lakes, 
I  much  enjoyed  a  walk  along  the  quay,  at  Ant- 
werp. 

I  visited  the  hotel  de  Ville»  not.so  fine  as  that  of 
Brussels,  but  retired  much  pleased  with  the  Mu- 
seum. I  was  lost  in  admiration  of  the  variom 
morsels  of  art,  by  the  Van  Eyks,  Van  Orley, 
Breughel,  Janssens,  Rubens,  and  others ;  when  I 
perceived  a  party  standing  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
inner  room,  whom  I  thought  not  entirely  unknown  to 
me.  As  I  approached,  methought  they  too  seem- 
ed to  recollect  me,  and  bands  were  shaken,  and 
inquiries  poured  forth.  It  was  nearly  three  months 
since  I  had  taken  my  farewell  of  them,  in  their 
hospitable  hotel.  Rue  de  Province,  Paris,  and  I 
had  seen  much  since  that  time*  They  were  on 
their  way  to  Germany,  and  intended  spending  the 
winter  at  Naples,  or  the  eternal  city,  in  the  sunny 
South. 

As  my  newly  found  friends  had  a  carriage,  and 
commissionaire  in  waiting,  we  drove  off  together 
to  the  other  principal  places.  The  church  of  die 
Jesuita  is  well  worth  seeing ;  it  was  an  hospital 
fy€  British  soldiers  after  the  battle  of  Waterloo. 
The  bwk,  palace  on  the  Place  de  Mer,  theatre 
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and  botanical  garden^  are  also  objects  of  interest 
to  the  tourist.  At  two  o'clock  I  started,  on  my 
return  by  the  rail  road,  and  in  about  half  an  hour 
arrived  at  Malines. 

Malines,  better  known  to  us  by  the  name  Medi'* 
lin,  finom  the  celebrated  lace  there  mann&ctnred, 
is  the  seat  of  an  Archbishop,  and  contains  six 
parish  churches.  It  is  distant  half-way  between 
Brussels  and  Antwerp,  being  twelve  miles  from 
each.  In  the  arsenal  is  a  foundry  for  cannon  and 
other  warlike  implements.  Lightning  set  fire  to 
the  powder  magazine  in  1646,  and  caused  the 
most  disastrous  effects,  having  destroyed  three 
hundred  houses,  killed  two  hundred  persons,  and 
wounded  six  hundred  others.  I  visited  thifi  town 
more  particularly  from  its  being  the  scene  of  Hr. 
Bulwer's  beautiful  tale,  ''The  Maid  of  Malines,'' 
and  when  on  the  Grande  Place  fancied  I  heanl 
the  blind  man  seeking  his  faithless  Fido.  Hie 
church  of  St.  Rumbold  is  very  fine,  and  the 
monuments  of  the  deceased  Inshops  splendidly 
sculptured  in  marble.  Rather  an  imposing  object 
lay  in  the  centre  of  the  interior.  Tliis  day  was 
the  anniversary  of  the  death  of  the  Gur6  of  ano* 
ther  church,  and  arranged  as  in  the  service  fixr 
the  dead  his  vestments  were  exposed  on  a  coffin, 
the  rich  embroidered  satin,  and  fine  vm>ught  lace 
felling  in  folds  on  the  floor.  There  are  a  number 
of  fine  pictures  in  this  church.    A  crucifixion  by 
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Vandyke,  is  the  only  one  it  possesses  of  that 
master. 

The  wind  was  excessively  high  as  I  gained  the 
outside  ;  when,  ahout  to  take  my  departure^  I 
was  astonished  by  the  rush  of  music  over  my  head, 
and  at  first  was  quite  puzzled  to  think  whence  it 
proceeded.  I  found  out  at  last,  that  it  was  the 
chime  of  the  bells,  disturbed  by  the  gushes  of 
wind  that  caused  the  variation  of  sound  which 
bewildered  me.  The  Burghof  shows  great  anti- 
quity. In  the  year  1680,  a  body  of  English  and 
Flemish  under  the  command  of  Admiral  Sir  John 
Morris,  burned  the  suburbs,  entered  this  city, 
pillaged,  and  finally  set  it  on  fire  in  many  places, 
— ^it  now  belongs  to  Belgium. 

After  completing  my  inspection,  I  was  at  the 
station  house  by  five,  time  enough  to  meet  the  last 
train  passing  on  its  return  from  Antwerp  to  Brus- 
sels. We  shot  rapidly  over  the  level  tract  of 
Mountplaiser,  and  soon  arrived,  at  our  destination. 
I  descended,  and  after  repassing  the  Port  of  Lacken, 
made  my  w&y  to  the  hotel,  where  I  enjoyed  my 
comfortable  dmner ;  and,  before  going  to  rest  to 
make  all  sure,  engaged  a  place  in  the  Namur 
diligence  for  Waterloo  on  the  morrow. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

Diligence  to  Waterloo— Brussels  in  the  moroing^-Thouglits 
on  the  past— Napoleon — State  of  Europe — ^Two  annies— 
Ball  in  Brassela— Commander-in-chief  vindicated— Fonst 
of  Ardennes—  Results  of  Qnatre  Bras  and  Ligny— 17th 
June — Village  of  Waterloo— Marquis  of  Anglesea's  leg- 
Monuments  in  the  church — Well  known  guide — ^Positions 
— Field  of  battle — Buonaparte's  despairing  words — Last 
order — Reflections  (rom  the  Lion's  Mound. 

WATERLOO. 

12th. 

I  DB8CSNDBD  to  the  scUe  a  manger  and  speedily 
diftcusaed  breakfast.  Walked  down  the  street  close 
by  mine  Inn  to  the  bureau  des  diligences,  and 
stepped  into  one  about  to  depart  for  the 


>'' Place  of  skulU, 


The  grave  of  France,  the  deadly  Waterloo  T 

We  drove  through  the  Port  of  Namur,  and 
having  emerged  from  the  outlets  of  tiie  dty,  the 
road  led  us  up  a  steep  hiH  ;  from  the  summit  of 
which  I  obtiuned  a  deUghtful  prospect    Sleeping 
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in  the  calm  freshness  of  morning,  lay,  —  ''pale 
Brussels."  The  jar  of  war  no  longer  frighted 
her  streets  ;   there  was — 

No  mounting  in  hot  haste  the  steed, 
No  mustering  squadron,  no  clattering  car. 
Went  pouring  forward  with  impetuous  speed, 
And  swiAly  forming  in  the  ranks  of  war. 

The  misty  veil  of  night  not  yet  entirely  dissi- 
pated, mingled  with  the  dusky  clouds  that  floated 
in  masses  over  my  head,  and  I  could  discover 
faint  traces  of  etherial  blue,  gleaming  in  the  va- 
cancies left  by  the  breaking  of  the  gloomy  pail. 
The  city  lay  beneath, — houses  and  streets  in  uniform 
lines, — churches  lifting  their  towers, — and  raised 
high  over  all,  the  lofty  spire  of  the  Hotel  de 
Viile  looked  like  the  monarch  of  the  forest,  so 
straight  and  taper. 

My  companions  were  not  very  communicative. 
A  lady  kept  munching  some  biscuits,  and  I  believe 
the  gentleman  who  sat  beside  me  was  asleep. 
However,  I  was  so  wrapt  up  in  my  own  medita- 
tions, as  to  rejoice  in  being  allowed  to  ponder 
on  them  undisturbed.  Need  I  say  they  were  con- 
nected with  the  object  of  my  visit? 

As  Waterloo  is,  or  ought  to  be,  the  chief  object 
of  interest  to  the  British  subject,  on  this  portion  of 
the  Contineat,  no  person  should  visit  Brussels  with- 
out viewing  the  plain  on  which  was  decided  the 
greatest  Rattle  of  modem  times.    And  coldj  indeed, 
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must  be  the  heart  that  will  not  glow  with  entha** 
siasm,  when  he  lecoUects  that  by  British  prowess 
was  the  force  of  Napoleon  checked,  and,  by  llie 
interposition  of  England,  the  kingdoms  of  Europe 
kept  in  their  just  balance. 

Ambition  was  the  idol  of  Napoleon.  War — that 
fearful  engine  which  becomes  the  last  resource  of  a 
nation,  and,  as  has  been  well  observed,  should 
never  be  resorted  to  till  all  others  have  proved  of 
no  avail — ^war  was  the  ladder  by  which  the  restless 
spirit  of  Bonaparte  raised  itself.  It  is  certainly 
true  that  he  extended  the  territories  of  France, 
and,  by  giving  constant  employment  to  his  sub- 
jects, prevented  those  relapses  into  revolution  which 
have  mauifested  their  evil  spirit  more  than  once 
since  his  decline.  Naturally  restless,  and  impa- 
tient of  control,  the  Frenchman  must  be  employed, 
to  be  kept  from  mischief.  Had  Napoleon  been 
content  with  his  first  acquisitions,  and  directed 
the  minds  of  his  subjects  to  those  mechanical 
pursuits  in  which  they  excel,  he  would  not  have  to 
answer  for  the  horrors  he  had  caused,  the  pioperty 
expended,  the  blood  lavished  on  his  vain  and 
empty  victories — ^productive  of  destruction  to  the 
realms  of  Europe,  and  ending  in  ruin  to  Mmaelf. 

As  the  positions  and  expectations  of  the  oppos- 
ing armies,  and  the  posture  of  affairs  at  the  tome, 
tend  much  to  heighten  the  interest  of  n  visit  to  the 
scene  of  their  display,  I  trust  I  may  not  mem  the 
charge  of  tediousness  by  ginng  an  acoonnl* 
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The  news  of  the  exiled  Emperor's  haraig  escaped 
from  Elba,  caused  a  chord  to  vibrate  which  thrilled 
through  the  heart  of  Europe*  It  reverberated  from 
the  sliield  of  Mars,  and,  at  the  fearful  sound,  wide 
flew  the  gates  of  Janus.  They  had  but  just  been 
closed  after  a  period  of  much  bloodshed ;  and,  ere 
the  surviving  heroes  of  the  Peninsula  and  of  Egypt 
had  recounted  to  their  families  and  friends  the 
escapes  and  dangers  of  one  campaign,  they  were 
summoned  to  another. 

Napoleon  had  collected  round  his  standard  the 
veterans  to  whom  he  was  most  dear  by  the  re- 
membrance of  a  hundred  victories;  the  restless 
spirits,  who  loathed  the  thought  of  a  monarchy-^ 
the  old,  who  wished  for  plunder — the  young,  thirst- 
ing for  glory  ;  and,  in  addition,  the  multitude,  who 
had  crowded  the  British  prisons,  and  Russian 
dungeons, — now  came  flocking  to  his  feet, — ^their 
former  bravery  having  received  a  new  impetus, 
bom  fancied  or  inflicted  injuries. 

It  was  no  easy  matter  to  procure,  almost  at  a 
moment's  notice,  a  force  sufficiently  effective  to 
oppose  an  army  of  150,000  men,  the  greater  num- 
ber of  whom  were  inured  to  war,  and  all  eager 
for  battle.  Britain  rallied  her  English  sons ;  the 
light-hearted  child  of  Erin  '^  rushed  to  the  field,  as 
•  though  he  were  summoned  to  a  banquet ;"  and  the 
hardy  Caledonian  whetted  his  claymore,  and  de- 
nounced woe  to  the  chief  of  France.  Prussia  sent 
forth  her  troops,  full  of  valour,  but  unaccustomed 
p  2 
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to  fieldB  of  strife.  The  Hanoveriaim  were  young 
men,  and  the  Datch  and  Belgians  (some  of  the 
latter,  at  least)  now  ranged  against  their  old  com- 
mander. The  chief  conmiand  was  given  to  the 
Dake  of  Wellington  and  Prince  Bluchen 

It  was  the  16th  of  July,  1815.  The  British 
troops  were  stationed  in  Brossels,  and,  to  lighten 
the  tedium  of  waiting  for  a  skilful  enemy,  the 
Duchess  of  Richmond  issued  invitations  for  a 
grand  ball,  which  the  commander-in-chief  and  his 
staff,  with  the  officers  of  the  various  corps,  had 
promised  to  attend.  Whoever  had  marked  the 
entry  of  that  responsible  man,  at  the  hour  of  eleven 
o*clock,  and  witnessed  the  settled  air  of  serenity 
which  clothed  his  thin  features, — the  same  aspect 
they  presented  in  field,  or  in  hall, — would  not  have 
believed  that,  as  he  gazed  on  the  gay  and  glitter* 
ing  throng,  rejoicing  in  the  bask  of  beauty's  smile, 
and  enjoying  the  mazes  of  the  dance  around  him, 
he  had  completed  the  measures  for  his  troops  to 
march  at  midnight,  having  on  that  day  received 
tidings  of  the  approach  of  Napoleon,  and  of  his 
having  crossed  the  Sambre.  Stich  however,  was 
the  fact! 

I  do  not  mean  to  be  the  Duke  of  Wellington's 
panegyrist,  nor  would  I  unfold  in  these  pages,  why 
I  differ  from  him  in  politics ;  bat  there  is  something 
due  to  every  man,  who  has  appeared  in  public  life, 
which  party  feuds  have  nothing  whatsoever  to  da 
with.     It  is  simply— justice^ 
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By  many  it  has  been  cast  as  a  stigma  upon  the 
commander-in-chief's  character,  **  that  he  was  in  a 
ball-room  on  the  eve  of  the  battle ;"  and  it  is  said, 
he  fought  the  battle  of  Waterloo  in  his  dress-boots. 
That  may  be ;  but  I  have  good  grounds  for  assert- 
ing, that  he  was  perfectly  conscious  of  Napoleon's 
approach  on  the  16th,  and  three  hours  before  the 
ball  commenced,  had  despatched  the  requisite 
orders  to  every  division  of  the  allied  army.  The 
troops  in  Brussels  received  provisions  for  some  days, 
and  were  ordered  to  be  ready  to  march  at  midnight. 

As  I  looked  from  the  window  of  our  slow  moving 
carriage,  on  the  leaves  of  beech  trees,  which,  in  a 
dense  wood,  lined  the  road,  methought  how  the 
same  trees  witnessed  the  march  of  these  brave  men, 
many  of  whom  were  destined  no  more  to  return. 
They  were  the  same  of  which  Lord  Byron  wrote : — 

And  Ardennes  waves  above  tbem  her  green  leaves, 

Dewy  with  nature's  tear-drops  as  they  pass. 

Grieving,  if  aught  inanimate  e'er  grieves, 
Over  the  unretuming  brave — alas  t 
Ere  evening  to  be  trodden  like  the  grass, 

Which  now  beneath  them,  but  above  shall  grow 
In  its  next  verdure,  when  this  fiery  mass 

Of  living  valour,  rolling  on  the  foe, 

And  burning  with  high  hope,  shall  moulder  cold  and  low. 

Last  noon  beheld  them  full  of  lusty  life, 
Last  eve  in  beauty's  circle  proudly  gay  — 

The  midnight  brought  the  signal-sound  of  strife  — 
The  mom,  the  marsHalling  in  arms — the  day, 
Battle's  magnificently  stern  array. 
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On  tbe  16th  of  June,  were  fought  the  battles  of 
Quatre  Bras  and  Ligny.  In  the  former  the  Duke 
of  Brunswick  and  the  brave  Colonel  Cameron 
were  among  the  slain.  In  the  latter,  the  Prussians 
were  near  losing  their  fine  old  General  Blncher. 
The  overwhelming  force  of  Napoleon  secured  the 
field  of  Ligny,  and  proved  so  destructive  to  the 
Prussian  troops,  from  the  loss  which  they  sus- 
tained, as  to  neutralise  the  advantages,  if  any, 
gained  by  the  allies  at  Quatre  Bras. 

The  news  of  Blucher's  defeat  proved  very  dis- 
heartening to  the  troops  under  the  Duke  of  Wel- 
lington. It  was  quite  opposite  to  the  result  they 
anticipated,  and  unexpected  rebuffs  are  those  we 
feel  deepest.  The  commander-in-chief,  too,  seemed 
to  give  way  to  it,  for  he  walked  alone  for  a  consi- 
derable time,  plunged  in  a  deep  reverie.  At  ten 
o'clock  in  the  morning  of  the  17th,  he  commenced 
his  retreat  on  Waterloo. 

The  liiost  minute  events  of  that  day  will  be 
remembered.  The  morning  was  dull,  and  foggy> 
but  as  day  advanced,  the  haze  cleared  off,  and  at 
noon  it  was  very  fine.  It  became  soon  one  of 
those  extreme  hot  days,  so  common  in  that  month. 
The  ur  was  parched,  and  sultry, — suddenly  the 
sky  became  black  and  overcast,  clouds  came  m 
vast  and  broken  columns,  from  the  various  quarters 
of  the  horizon :  rain  and  hail  fell  in  torrents,  wbSe 
lightning  flashed,  and  thunder  roared.  All  seemed 
as  if  the  inhabitants  of  the  upper  air^  wereeanjeting 
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the  programme  or  prelude  of  the  fearful  drama. 
The  ground  was  drenched,  and  many  fields  being 
ploughed  up,  and  turned  into  puddle  by  the  rain, 
were  now  very  heavy.  Bivouacking  in  the  midst 
of  water,  rendered  the  situation  of  the  troops  that 
night  any  thing  save  comfortable. 

And  this  is  Waterloo,  I  said  to  myself,  as  I  got 
out  of  the  vehicle,  which  stopped  for  that  purpose, 
and  I  found  myself  standing  in  the  street  of  a  long, 
straggling  country  village.  The  number  of  sign- 
posts, dangling  from  above  the  doors  of  nearly  half 
the  dwellings,  showed  there  were  plenty  of  houses 
of  entertainment.  I  entered  the  one  opposite  to 
which  I  had  been  set  down,  and  observed  it  was 
designated  Hotel  des  Diligences. 

Here  I  was  received  by  a  bustlmg  little  land- 
lady, who  asked  me  fifty  questions  in  as  many 
seconds,  and  conducted  me  into  a  comfortable 
room.  While  she  was  preparing  breakfast,  I  de- 
sired to  be  shewn  the  church,  in  which  are  the 
moooments  to  the  British  heroes. 

A  woman  here  stepped  forward,  who  it  seems 
performs  the  duty  of  cicerone  to  the  village  lions. 
She  was  fifteen  years  of  age  at  the  time  of  the 
battle,  and  of  course  knew  all  the  leading  men  by 
sight* 

^'  Will  monsieur,  see  the  tomb  of  Lord  Anglesea's 

« If  you  please." 

She  opened  the  door  of  a  small  garden,  and  I 
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read  the  inscription  on  a  slab  in  the  wall.  A  tree 
marks  the  spot  where  the  member  lies  buried 
close  at  hand. 

**  He  was  a  very  fine  man,  Lord  Anglesea,  at 
the  time  of  the  battle,  but  is  now  much  changed  ?*' 

''He  suffers  much  from  a  tormenting  com- 
plaint/' I  said. 

.  ^'  Ah  !  the  tic-doloreux ;  he  was  here  about  two 
years  since,  and  I  should  hardly  know  him.  This 
was  the  house  he  occupied  when  his  leg  was  am-* 
putated." 

''Indeed!    Did  he  visit  it ?" 

"  He  did,  Sir/'  she  replied,  "  and  what  is  more, 
dined  off  the  table  on  which  the  operation  was 
performed/' 

"  I  should  rather  think  the  souvenir  could  not 
have  been  very  agreeable/'  I  said. 

"  Oh !  I  don't  know  that/'  she  replied,  quickly ; 
"  it  was  the  circumstances  attending  it,  that  shewed 
his  bravery." 

We  had  now  approached  the  little  church  where 
the  tributes  to  the  brave  men  are  placed.  It  was 
not  without  a  strong  feeling  of  awe  that  I  entoed. 
My  conductress  closed  the  door  and  remained 
outside,  leaving  me  to  commune  alone  with  my 
deceased  fellow-countrymen.  I  read  with  mdanr 
choly  reflections,  the  various  tablets,  commemo- 
rating the  fall  of  multitudes  of  brave  officers  and 
valiaut  soldiers*    I  almost  shed  a  tear  over  one. 
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Itis— 

Sacred  to  the  memory  of 

Alexander  Hay,  Comet,  16th  Light  Dragoons, 

aged  18  years. 

O  dola  atque  decus  magnum, 
H«c  te  prima  dies  vitis  dedit  hsc  eadem  aufert. 

While  I  was  engaged  in  this  melancholy  survey, 
the  Cur6  entered  the  church.  As  he  was  not  in 
the  parish  at  the  period,  he  could  not  give  me  any 
information ;  so  I  returned  to  the  inn  and  break- 
fasted. My  landlady  procured  me  a  guide  for  le 
champ  de  battaUe,  who  was  both  amusing  and  in- 
telligent During  our  walk  a  few  miles,  we  did  not 
see  a  creature,  man,  woman,  or  child,  whom  he 
did  not  know ;  his  salutations  were  various.  Some 
^^JBon  jour  ;"  others,  Jm  Vhonneur  de  vans  saluer. 
To  a  man,  Comment  vous  portez  vous,  Monsieur. 
.  To  a  female*  Madame,  votre  tres  humble  servante, 
or  at  times  merely  inclining  his  head,  would  sim- 
ply pnmounce  their  names,  Francois,  Jaques,  ^c. 

We  went  straight  through  the  village  of  Mount 
St  Jean,  and  long  before  we  reached  the  field, 
belield  the  lion,  crowning  the  pyramid.  Women 
and  boys  now  preferred  baskets  with  relics,  pieces 
of  embroidery,  bullets,  soldiers'  buttons  and  the 
like;  and  after  we  advanced  a  little,  my  guide 
commenced  pointing  out  the  positions. 

The  high-road  from  Brussels  to  Charleroi  tfa- 
p  5 
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verses  the  field,  first  running  through  the  forest  of 
Soigne^s  and  the  village  of  Waterloo.  After  paasr 
ing  the  farm  house  of  Mount  St.  Jean,  about  a 
mile,  we  reached  the  farm  house  of  La  Belie 
Alliance.  Here  was  the  ground  occupied  by  the 
allied  army.  The  centre  was  at  Mount  St  Jean; 
the  right  wing  stretched  along  the  heights  to 
Braine*la-Leude,  and  the  left  to  the  house  of  Ter- 
la-Haye.  From  the  monuments,  a  little  above  La 
Belle  Alliance,  the  ground  slopes  and  forms  a 
ravine  or  valley,  on  the  opposite  summit  of  which, 
the  French  were  posted,  distant  about  a  mile.  The 
battle  commenced  by  Jerome  Buonaparte's  de- 
scent on  the  light  troops  in  front  of  HougomouM ; 
his  march  was  delayed  by  our  artillery,  and  be 
was  repulsed  with  loss.  The  charge  of  the  Soots 
Oreys  and  ninetynsecond  Highlanders,  was  one 
of  the  most  effective  during  the  entire  of  the 
bloody  day.  The  field  must  have  presented  a 
fearful  picture  during  the  progress  of  the  tentt>le 
conflict.  How  different  from  the  peaceful  aspect 
every  thing  wore  on  my  visit,  is  the  following  ex- 
tract, from  one  of  the  best  accounts  I  read. 

''The  field  of  battle  now  assumed  a  bonid 
aspect,  many  parts  of  it  being  so  thickly  strewed 
with  the  mangled  corpses  of  the  enemy,  that  it  was 
scarcely  possible  to  walk  without  treading  on 
them.  The  wounded  were  in  a  most  pitiable  con- 
dition, particularly  those,  who,  unable  to.  ronove 
themselves,  were  kept  in  constant  terror  eitber  of 
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being  shot  or  trod  to  death.  But  all  their  lamen- 
tations, their  prayers,  and  cries  for  assistance,  were 
drowned  amidst  the  clash  of  arms  and  the  thunder 
of  fire  hundred  pieces  of  cannon,  which  spread 
death  in  every  direction,  and  made  the  ground 
under  our  feet  actually  tremble." 

Shortly  after  four  o'clock,  the  Prussians,  who 
had  started  from  Wavre,  appeared  fighting  with 
the  French.  This  animated  the  allies  with  joy. 
They  beheld  a  reinforcement  with  which  they  could 
not  fail  to  conquer,  and  the  sun  of  Napoleon  was 
about  to  set  for  ever. 

The  French  emperor  had  a  glass  of  wonderful 
magnifying  power  in  his  hand ;  and  when  the  news 
was  brought  him  that  the  Prussians  had  entered 
the  field,  persuaded  his  staff  they  were  mistaken ; 
that  the  firing  proceeded  from  Orouchy's  corps. 
At  length  the  brave,  but  unfortunate  Labedoyere, 
who  had  ventured  into  the  thickest  of  the  fight  to 
make  sure  of  the  tidings^  galloped  up  to  his  mas- 
ter>  and  assured  him  **  it  was  the  Prussians,  and  not 
Orouchy's  corps,  who  rolled  their  thunder  from  the 
right.'^  When  Napoleon  is  said  to  have  replied 
calmly,  thus: — ^*  Paix,j(eune  homme,  ne  vousfackez 
pas  i  JeU  sais  iV  y  a  mu  keure,  U  battaile  est 
perdme  et  Fempire  avec." 

Then  it  was  that,  vrith  a  devotion  not  to  be  con-^ 
trolledytbe  imperial  guard  rushed  from  the  heights, 
with  shouts  of  "  Vive  TEn^ercr  /"  They  would 
not  fly ;  they  could  not  conquer ;  they  were  mowed 
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down.  The  allied  army  was  ordered  a  gmeral 
advance,  and,  abandoning  bis  position,  Napdeoo 
issued  his  last  command — *^  Same  qui  peut  /" 

"  Then  sunk  the  greatest,  nor  the  worst  of  men." 

A  mound  of  considerable  altitude,  commanding 
a  fine  view  of  the  country  for  leagues  round,  is 
thrown  up  near  the  centre  of  the  British  position. 
It  is  surmounted  by  a  huge  lion,  and  intended 
to  mark  the  spot  where  the  Prince  of  Orange  was 
wounded,  having  been  raised  by  order  of  bis  father, 
the  King  of  Holland. 

It  is  impossible  to  stand  on  this  grave  of  na- 
tions, and,  looking  from  the  height  of  the  mound 
on  the  field  of  battie,  suffering  your  thoughts 
to  wander  from  the  present  to  the  past,  not  to  feel 
a  vision  of  that  eventful  scene,  which  caused  this 
spot  to  be  described  in  the  enduring  language 
of  history.  As  I  paced  the  limits  of  the  top, 
I  asked  myself, — ^What  use  are  the  acquisitions 
of  man,  if  he  is  to  be  cut  down  in  the  midst  of 
their  enjpyment?  How  many  were  here  who 
possessed  all  worth  living  for, — friends,  families, 
children,  honours,  wealth, — and  survived  not  the 
sunset?  Where  all  is  quiet  and  serene,  once 
rushed  two  armies,  breathing  defiance  against  each 
other.  Where  now  the  peasant  follows  his  plough, 
''the  war-horse  pawed  in  the  valley,  and  went  to 
meet  the  armed  men."  Where  the  lowing  of  herds 
is  borne  on  the  breeze,  was  ''the  noise  of  the 
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captains  and  the  shouting."  There  stood  the 
Teteran  army  of  the  warlike  Napoleon,  and  here 
the  allies  united  to  check  his  power.  There  fell 
the  friend  and  foe ;  the  recruit  and  veteran ;  the 
steed  and  his  rider;  the  general  and  the  private — 
"  in  one  red  burial  blent." 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Leave  Brassels — Belgian  females — Begging  boys — Ghent^ 
Epitome  of  History — Church  of  St,  BaTon — RemaAahle 
buildings — ^Theatre — Observations  on  hissing  an  Actor — 
Road  to  Bruges — Early  meal — Company — Brief  account  of 
the  City — Notre  Dame — Solitude — ^An  agreeable  invite — 
Canal-boat  to  Ostend — Carrier-pigeons  —  Description  of 
Ostend — London  friends — Rough  night  in  the  packet- 
Morning — Sea-sickness  and  stays — ^Improve  an  acquaint- 
ance— Approach  London — Bristol — Cork— Home, 

I  returned  to  Brussels  in  the  evening,  and  pie- 
pared  to  depart  the  following  day  for  Ghent. 

GHENT. 

laih. 
The  morning  rose  fine,  and  as  we  drove  past  the 
Grand  Place,  alive  with  market-women,  the  scene 
was  picturesque  and  animating.  The  gorgeous 
Hotel  de  Ville  formed  a  rich  back-grotuid  to  the 
picture,  while  in  front,  the  busy  venders  of  vege* 
tables  formed  many,  and  various  groups,,  The 
Belgian  women  wear  a  white  cap  with  long  cans, 
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which,  fitting  quite  close  to  the  head,  reminds  me 
much  of  the  faces  in  Holbein's  pictures.  They  are 
not  very  remarkable  for  beauty. 

We  drove  through  Uie  small  towns  of  Assche, 
Alost,  once  in  the  power  of  the  English,  with  an 
ancient  Burghof,  and  Grand  Place,  and  Qua- 
drecht.  Little  boys  along  the  road  have  a  curious 
way  of  attracting  the  attention  of  travellers.  The 
moment  the  diligence  appears  in  sight,  one  falls  on 
his  head,  and  heels  in  the  air,  continues  in  that 
posture  until  the  vehicle  passes,  and  then,  with  the 
greatest  confid^ce,  runs  after  it  to  be  paid  for  his 
performance.  I  have  seen  another  run  for  some 
distance  by  the  side  of  the  diligence,  making 
somersets  at  every  yard,  in  the  hope  of  recom- 
pense. About  half-past  one,  numerous  windmills, 
mingled  with  houses,  announced  our  proximity  to 
a  large  town,  and,  after  a  slight  form  being  gone 
through  at  the  gate,  we  entered-  the  ancient  city  of 
Ghent. 

The  diligence  rattled  through  a  number  of 
streets,  over  a  multitude  of  small  bridges,  and 
finally  stopped  in  a  large  square  or  place.  I  pro- 
cured a  oommissioRaire,  and  having  fixed  my 
quarters  in  the  Hotel  Lion  d'Or,  proceeded  to 
visit  this  venerable  and  important  city. 

Ghent,  or  Gand,  once  the  capital  of  Flanders, 
is  situated  on  ^e  conflux  of  the  rivers  Scheldt, 
Lis,  Moeze,  and  Lieve,  which,  with  a  great  num- 
ber of  canals,  intersect  the  city  in  every  direction. 
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and  divide  it  into  twenty««ix  islands.  There  are 
no  less  than  three  hundred  and  ttoenty-^ht  bndgea 
in  this  town* 

It  was  originally  fixed  on  by  the  warlike  Nenrii 
for  their  city,  and  then  possessed  by  the  Vandals, 
who  called  it  Wanda,  from  whence,  perhaps,  Gand. 
Odoacer,  Grand  Forester  of  Flanders,  surrounded 
it  with  walls.  It  underwent,  however,  many  en- 
largements, and  was  much  improved,  in  the  1797, 
by  Philip  the  Bold,  Count  of  Flanders. 

The  inhabitants  were  remarkable  for  warlike 
propensities.  In  the  year  1381  they  revolted, 
under  tlie  leadership  of  Philip  Von  Artevelle,  son 
of  a  brewer  in  the  town,  against  Louis,  then 
Count  of  Flanders,  their  sovereign.  This  prince  < 
having  no  means  of  his  own  to  check  the  number 
of  rebels — according  to  some  authorities  amount- 
ing to  60,000— applied  to  Charles  VL  of  France 
for  aid.  By  the  advice  of  the  Duke  of  Buiigundy, 
this  monarch,  then  a  youth,  marched  an  army  in 
person,  attacked  the  insurgents  at  Rosebeck,  near 
Courtray,  slew  40,000  of  the  Flanings,  and  among 
the  rest,  the  leader,  Von  Artevelle. 

They  revolted  again,  on  account  of  the  imposi- 
tions laid  on  them  by  the  Emperor  Charles  V., 
(bom.  in  this  town  in  1600,)  and  applied  for  exkc* 
cour  to  Francis  I.,  of  France,  who  did  not  .comply 
with  their  request.  Abandoned  then  to  the  fitrpr 
of  a  sovereign,  whose  aog^r  they  Jiad  ptgvohcAt 


Digitized 


by  Google 


EPITOME   OP  HISTORY.  32$)^ 

and  whose  power  they  could  not  resist,  their  pu^ 
nishment  was  severe  and  exemplary.  The  Em- 
peror left  Spain,  where  he  was  staying  at  that 
time,  ordered  twenty-six  of  the  principal  citizens 
to  be  executed,  banished  several  others,  confis* 
cated  their  property,  deprived  them  of  artillery, 
arms,  and  their  privileges,  condemned  them  to  pay 
a  fine  of  twelve  hundred  thousand  crowns,  obliged 
the  magistrates  to  walk  in  public  procession 
through  the  streets  of  the  city,  with  ropes  round 
their  necks,  and,  more  effectually  to  prevent  them 
again  revolting,  buUt  a  strong  citadel. 

The  city  declined  much  after  this,  but  is  still 
considerable.  Here  was  concluded  the  treaty  of 
Ghent  in  1676,  consisting  of  twenty-five  articles, 
among  the  principal  of  which  were  decreed : — 

'^  That  the  Spanish  and  foreign  troops,  should 
leave  the  country. 

'^  That  the  Provinces  of  Holland,  and  Zealand, 
be  united  to  the  others. 

''  That  the  Catholic  religion  be  maintained,  and 
the  ancient  privileges  preserved." 

This  treaty  was  ratified  by  Philip  II.  of  Spain. 

Soon  after  this,  when  the  Duke  of  Arschot,  go- 
vernor of  Flanders,  was  making  a  grand  entry  into 
the  city, — ^the  citizens,  instigated  by  turbulent  men, 
insisted  on  their  privileges  being  restored,  which 
had  been  taken  horn  them  by  Charles  V.  and  on 
refusal,  eeiaed  the  Duke,  the  Bishop  of  Bruges, 
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and  Ypres,  with  others  of  his  train,  and  kept  them 
prisoners.  They  shortly  after  returned  to  sob* 
jection. 

Lonis  XIV.  king  of  France,  took  Ohoit,  on  the 
9th  of  March,  1678,  but  restored  it  to  Spam,  at 
the  treaty  of  Nimmeguen,  the  same  year.  It  con- 
tinued in  the  power  of  that  nation,  until  the  Al- 
lies got  possession,  in  1706,  after  the  battle  of 
Bamillies. 

The  French,  two  years  after,  under  Brigadier  la 
Faille,  seized  this  city  by  stratagem,  whereupon 
the  Allies,  commanded  by  Prince  Eugene»  and 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  forced  it  to  capitulate. 
Ghent  was  made  a  Bishopric,  in  1669,  by  Pope 
Paul  IV.  It  has  considerable  trade  in  com,  linen, 
and  silk  manufactures;  two  navigable  canals,  com- 
municating with  the  seaport,  Ostend. 

The  magistracy  is  composed  of  Burgomasters, 
Echevens,  and  Common  Council. 

This  city  is  in  the  dominions  of  the  king  of 
Belgium.  John  of  Graunt  was  born,  and  de- 
rived his  name  from  this  town.  Louis  XVIII. 
retreated  here,  when  driven  by  Napoleon  finom 
France. 

The  most  beautiful  church,  St.  Bavon,  has  a 
series  of  monuments,  of  all  the  deceased  bishops, 
each  a  most  splendid  piece  of  sculpture*  Hera 
are  several  pictures  by  Rubens;  and  what  is  prised 
beyond  all  others,  the  first  picture  ever  painted 
in  oils, — representing  the  Old  and  New  Testament 
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by  Van  Eyk.  After  a  minute  inspection  of  the 
upper  church,  which  my  lame  commissionaire  took 
great  trouble  to  show  me,  I  followed  him  down 
some  steps,  and  we  entered  the  ancient  or  lower 
ch&pel.  Its  gothic  aisles,  and  gloomy  vistas,  were 
such  as  to  imbue  the  mind  with  awe  for  its  sane* 
tity.  It  contains  a  valuable  tomb  of  touchstone, 
in  which  are  deposited  the  remains  of  the  first 
Abbot.  This  the  citizens  secreted,  mth  some  of 
their  valuable  pictures,  during  the  visit  of  Na- 
poleon, whose  opinion  of  meum  and  tuum  was  not 
so  exactly  defined  as  to  inspire  with  coufidenoe 
those  he  visited. 

It  was  formerly  on  a  level  with  the  street,  though 
now  you  descend  to  enter.  The  new  church  is^ 
over-head. 

We  proceeded  to  the  University,  a  very  elegant 
building.  The  hall  is  extremely  spacious,  and  well 
proportioned.  We  mounted  by  a  flight  of  steps, 
each  formed  of  a  single  flag  of  many  feet  in  length, 
to  a  circular  theatre,  for  distribution  of  prizes.  It 
is  fitted  up  with  splendour,  particularly  the  royal 
seat.  This  University  has  professors  for  almost 
every  branch  of  learning,  and  some  hundreds  of 
scholars. 

From  the  University  we  went  to  the  Museum, 
where  are  some  capital  pictures  of  the  Flemish 
sehod.  I  need  only  mention  such  names  as  Jann- 
sena,  Breughel,  Van  Orley,  Rubens,  to  make 
the  reader  assured  of  their  excellence.    There  is 


Digitized 


by  Google 


382  nMATRB. 

also  a  choice  coUeciion  of  modem  pictoreB»  ia  a 
loom  off  the  large  one.  Many  of  these  perfona* 
ancea  are  highly  creditable. 

The  church  of  St  Michael  next  claimed  my 
attention.  This  contains  the  most  precious  pro- 
ductions of  art  in  the  city,  and  no  stranger  should 
omit  visiting  it. 

Ohent  is  a  very  picturesque  looking  town.  Often 
the  residence  of  the  Spaniards,  many  of  the  houses 
partake  of  their  style  of  architecture^  and  every 
street  exhibits  peaked  fronts,  embellished  with 
exterior  ornaments. 

Numerous  canals,  reflecting  the  various  craft 
that  float  on  their  bosoms, — masts  aspiring  to  out* 
top  the  towers  of  various  churches, — the  white 
caps,  and  contented  faces  of  the  women,  the  mag* 
nificent  buildings  in  every  direction,  all  tend  to 
increase  the  effect 

I  went  in  the  evening  to  the  theatre,  situate  in 
the  comer  of  the  extensive  Place  d*Armes.  It  is 
neither  large  nor  remarkable  for  architectural  or- 
nament. The  opera  was  Massaniello,  and  the  per- 
formance much  better,  in  my  opinion,  than  what  I 
witnessed  in  Brassels.  The  gentleman  who  person- 
ated the  JSraro,  wasoneof  the  finest  men  I  ever  saw 
on  the  stage ;  bis  voice  reminded  me  of  Lablaebe* 
A  murmur  of  disapprobation  having  occurred  at 
the  close  ct  one  of  his  vocal  efforts,  be  came  in 
a  spirited  manner  to  the  fVont  of  the  stage,  ttd 
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appealed  in  so  forcible  atad  feeling  a  method  to  the 
audience,  that  with  a  general  cheer,  which  cast  a 
brave  defiance  in  the  teeth  of  his  adversaries^  they 
desired  him  to  proceed. 

How  thoughtlessly  many  persons  join  in  a  hiss  cm: 
groan  against  an  unfortunate  actor !  never  mean- 
ing him  the  slightest  harm,  or  bearing  any  ill-will, 
merely  to  swell  the  noise :  not  dreaming  at  the 
moment  that  the  mark  of  disapprobation  might 
proceed,  in  the  first  instance,  from  an  interested 
party,  anxious  to  have  the  particular  actor  re- 
moved or  disgraced.  And  what  must  the  feel« 
ings  of  the  talented  performer  be,  who,  after  ex- 
erting himself  to  the  utmost  to  please  his  unthink- 
ing audience,  meets  with  so  disheartening  a  return? 
after  perhaps  struggling  with  the  bitterest  feelings 
of  his  heart  to  excite  a  smile  or  laugh, — when  all 
the  engrossing  sentiments  that  engage  the  mind  of 
man  contribute  to  embarrass  him ; — when  care  sits 
sadly  on  him ; — ^when  poverty,  that  fittal  attend- 
ant on  genius,  which  clogs  his  feet  with  iron 
fetters,  preventing  his  soaring  upward,  has  fixed 
her  withering  spell  on  him.  When  he  himself  or 
his  dearest  connections,  those  bound  by  the  im^^ 
p^shable  ties  of  love,  sink  or  sufier  under  the 
piessure  of  sickness,  and  the  hope  of  providing 
bread  forces  him  to  the  theatre,  to  use  his  best 
endeayours  to  amuse  a  number  of  ignorant  hunan 
bdpgs^who.feward  bis  exertions  with  indiffinonce 
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or  maiked  diflga8t    Ponder  on  these  few  lines,— ^ 
and  never  hisB  an  actor ! 

It  was  past  ten  before  the  performances  were 
concluded,  and  on  my  reaching  the  Lion  d'Or, 
found  it  time  to  seek  my  chamber^  as  I  was  to 
start  by  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  for  Bruges. 

BRUGES. 

14th. 

We  crossed  innumerable  bridges,  and  after 
emerging  from  the  town,  drove  along  a  road  close 
by  the  canal.  We  passed  over  this  also,  and 
changed  horses  at  Eccloo,  a  small  town,  and  j»o- 
ceeded  thence  to  Maldighem,  about  ten  miles  from 
Bruges.  The  day  was  fine :  from  my  seat  in  the 
cabriolet  d  haut,  which  place  I  always  choose  in 
preference  to  any  other,  on  account  of  the  pto^ 
pect,  I  was  enabled  to  take  a  fine  survey  of  the  rich 
country  through  which  we  drove.  About  five  houis 
after  leaving  Ghent,  we  reached  Bruges.  The 
diligence  drove  into  a  yard,  in  which  is  the  Hotel 
de  Commerce.  I  put  up  here,  and  can  safely  neoom* 
mend  it  as  capital,  particularly  to  those  who  can 
adapt  themselves  to  the  customs  of  the  place  in 
which  they  are  located, — ^no  difficult  thing  for  me, 
who  laid  down  as  my  mottto,  **  When  in  Rome  do 
as  the  Romans.'*  I  had  takea  an  early  breakfast 
in  Ghent,  and  was  debating  whether  1  had  aot 
better  order  another,  when  on  entering  the  salle  a 
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number,  I  beheld  the  long  table  laid.    I  asked  the 
garson  "  What's  this  for  V 

"Dinner,  Sir." 

"  Dinner !"  I  repeated, "  so  early  ?  at  what  hour 
is  your  table  d'hote  ?" 

"One  o'clock, Sir." 

"  Have  you  not  one  at  four  orfiye?" 

"  No  later  than  one." 

As  I  was  hungry  after  my  drive,  I  desired  him 
to  fix  a  chair  for  me,  and  in  full  anticipation  of 
meeting  fat  burgomasters,  with  unwieldy  frau's, 
went  up  stairs  to  dress. 

True  enough,  before  I  had  half  completed  my 
toilet,  I  heard  the  ding  dong  of  the  Grothic  dinner 
bell,  and  half  laughing  at  the  idea  of  dining  at 
one  o'clock  instead  of  half  past  six  or  seven,  en- 
tered the  room. 

The  guests  had  not  all  assembled,  and  I  was 
engaged  in  ccmversation  with  a  Welsh  gentleman 
who  sat  opposite  to  me,  when  they  came  pouring  in. 
Could  I  believe  it !  One  of  the  first  faces  I  saw  enter . 
in  the  ndlief  was  that  of  an  English  lady  of  mnk, 
who  has  a  situation  close  in  attendance  on  her 
queen,  and  whom  I  had  last  beheld  with  dukes, 
and  lords,  and  knights :  and  she  too  came  to  dine 
at  one  o'clock.  A  gentlemanly  man  sat  next  her 
on  the  opposite  side  to  that  at  which  I  was,  and 
two  yoong  ladies  nearly  fronting  me.  We  had 
^evefal  foreigners, — French,  German,  and  others. 

The  dinner  was  the  regular  routine,  wdl  served. 
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of  which  we  all  partook  heartily,  and  aboat  two 
o'clock*  or  a  little  after,  the  crowd  dispersed. 

The  Welshman,  who  sat  opposite  to  me,  lingered 
when  the  others  retired,  and  I  asked  him  if  he 
knew  Lady  B. 

''No/'  he  said,  "further  than  seeing  her  here 
occasionally;  but  I  do  know  the  gentleman  who 
sat  next  her." 

''  May  I  ask  his  name  ?" 

''Certainly.  The  celebrated  Mr.Wat^too,  <^ 
Walton  Hall,  in  Yorkshire." 

"  What !  the  great  ornithologist?" 

"  The  same.    He  is  a  Roman  Catholic." 

"  Indeed  !  we  are  then  of  the  same  religion,  for 
I  am  one  also." 

"I  knew  that,"  he  said;  "you  told  me  you 
were  Irish." 

I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  certainty  with 
which  he  united  Ireland  to  Catholicity. 

Mr. now  went  to  his  room»  and  I  walked 

out  to  sunrey  this  extensive  city. 

In  the  fourteenth  century  Bruges  was  a  place  of 
the  greatest  trade  in  Europe.  It  is  advantageously 
situated  in  a  plain,  and  by  canals,  has  communi- 
cation with  Ghent,  Ostend,  Dunkirk,  Sluys,  and 
many  other  places.  It  had  consuls  for  the  regu- 
lation of  trade  from  all  the  different  countries  and 
cities:  national  warehouses  to  deposit  the  goods 
brought  to  this  universal  mart.  The  sea-kings  of 
Venice  furnished  the  riches  of  the  East;  Denmark 
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and  the  North  supplied  the  products  of  the  Baltic; 
England  her  fleecy  stores.  The  princes  of  the 
house  of  Buigundy  fostered  the  commerce  that 
enriched  their  dominions;  and  all  flourished.  But  it 
is  not  the  nature  of  any  s$ate  to  continue  for  ever 
the  same.  In  the  constant  revcdutions  of  Time's 
wheel,  changes  are  produced  equal  with  those  of 
fortune.  Events,  which  sometimes  lead  to  the  rise 
of  countries,  at  others  prelude  their  overthrow, 
and  Bruges  fell.  About  the  year  1489,  the  citi- 
zens had  the  temerity  to  arrest  the  Archduke 
Maximilian,  who  married  Mary  of  Burgundy, 
heiress  of  Bruges,  and  in  addition,  treated  his 
o£Scers  and  court  with  every  indignity.  They 
went  fEurther,  for  they  demanded  assistance  from 
the  King  of  France  and  Duke  of  Guilders  against 
him.  After  fourteen  months  of  anarchy,  and 
tumult,  they  thought  fit  to  return  to  their  alle- 
giance, and  implore  the  clemency  of  the  prince. 
He  had  fifty-six  executed,  many  more  banished, 
and  the  city  fined  in  a  large  sum.  It  thence  com^ 
menced  to  decline,  and  Antwerp  rose  in  the 
ascending  scale.  Trade  still  continues  in  linen, 
stufis,  &c.  In  the  year  1669,  it  was  erected  into 
a  bishopric  subject  to  Malines.  In  1430,  the 
order  of  the  golden  fleece  was  instituted  here  by 
Philip,  sumamed  the  Good.  This  city  was  bom- 
barded by  the  Dutch  in  1704  without  success, — 
entered  by  the  allies  in  1709, — belongs  now  to 
iSelgium.    Bruges  has  two  burgomasters,  twelve 
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ech^veoBf  twelve  councillors,  six  pensioDaiies,  and 
two  gveffiere. 

The  finest  building  I  have  observed  bese,  is  the 
chnfsch  of  Notre  Dame,  with  the  supeih  clock 
tower,  for  the  purpose  of  serving  as  a  guide  to 
sailors  ooming  to  Ostend.  It  is  of  rich  Gothic 
architecture,  and  stands  erect  over  the  entire  city. 
I  also  visited  the  cathedral  dedicated  to  St  Donat, 
which  abounds  in  various  coloured  marbles.  At 
the  end  of  the  chief  market,  is  a  noble  steeple, 
coDsideied  one  of  the  grandest  of  its  kind  in 
Europe,  about  four  hundred  feet  high,  and  for- 
nished  with  chimes  of  bells,  that  play  a  difiereat 
tune  every  quarter  of  an  hour.  There  are  no 
fountains  in  this  city,  the  water  which  supplies  it 
being  brought  by  means  of  pipes  from  Gi^ot, 
from  the  rivers  Scheldt  and  Lis.  The  town- 
house  is  a  good  building,  likewise  the  Palais  de 
Justice. 

I  had  a  letter  of  introduction  to  a  lady  here, 
and  on  her  residence  being  shown  me,  knrtrbed 
at  the  door.  She  was  not  at  home,  so  I  left  the 
letter  with  my  card,  on  which  I  wrote,  '^  Hotel 
de  Commerce,"  and  then,  having  pretty  closely 
inspected  the  town,  returned  to  mine  inn. 

I  had  oftentimes  since  my  departure  from  Lon- 
don been  alone, — in  Piedmont,  and  in  my  fteqnoit 
wanderings  among  the  giant  Alps,  yet,  until  the 
moment  to  which  I  now  refer,  never  experienced 
solitude.      I  there  communed  in  spirit  with  the 
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freshness  of  the  veidure,  listeoed  to  the  voice  of 
bifds,  or  the  low  music  of  the  rivar;  rejoiced  in 
the  sight  of  the  eternal  snows^  or  with  awe  mingled 
with  pleasure,  heard  the  rush  aad  fall  of  the  ava- 
lanches ;  but  here  I  had  none  of  these  to  interest 
me,  and  I  felt  indeM  lonely.,  I  had  heard  of 
solitude  in  the  midst  of  a  crowd,  and  now  felt  it 
severely.  I  was  happy  it  was  the  first  time,  when 
on  the  eve  of  my  returning  to  my  own  country ; 
for,  I  think,  had  it  occurred  at  the  commeuQement 
of  my  tour,  I  would  not  have  had  courage  to  pro- 
ceed unaccompanied.  I  am  fully  convinced  of 
the  truth,  that  no  one  has  ever  experienced  soli- 
tude till  he  has  been  in  the  midst  of  a  great  city, 
and  felt  no  kindred  heart  respond,  to  his.  Till 
he  has  mingled  in  the  **  rush,  the  roar,  the  shock 
of  men,"  and  heard  no  friendly  voice  whisper  his 
name,  or  his  language,— seen  hundreds  gay  and 
happy  in  the  society  of  acquaintances,  and  beheld 
no  friend  to  him, — **  none  to  bless  him,  none  whom 
he  could  bless/'  These  feelings  I  experienced  when 
sitting  alone  in  the  empty  salle  d  mangtr.  I  had 
a  dull  prospect  before  me,  that  of  spending  an 
evening  of  perfect  solitude  in  the  most  desolate 
of  all  places,— a  hotel  in  a  strange  land.  True, 
I  heard  life  and  bustle  beside  me,  from  the  stairs 
and  .passages,  and  was  aware  that  domestic  so- 
ciety was  enjoyed,  even  beneath  the  same  roof; 
at  this  thought,  the  saddening  contnst  came  on 
my  heart  and  smote  it,  for  many,  many  leagues 
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lay  between  me  and  home.  But  my  good  genius, 
which  had  rendered  my  previous  tour  so  agreeaUe, 
was  not  going  to  desert  me  when  I  most  required 
assistance.  A  gentleman  of  most  ben^  aspect 
approached  me,  as,  seated  at  the  table,  I  was 
''  chewing  the  cud  of  bitter  fiemcies.'*  He  was  the 
«ame  who  sat  next  at  dinner  to  Lady  B — . 

"  You  are  Mr.  O'F — ,  I  presume/'  he  said. 

"  Yes,  Sir." 

''  Allow  me  to  introduce  myself  to  you ;  my 
name  is  Waterton.'' 

**  I  am  most  happy,  Sir,  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
your  acquaintance.'' 

He  then  said  he  came  down  on  purpose  to 
invite  -me  up  stairs  to  tea,  which  I  gladly  ac- 
cepted. I  was  received  by  the  two  young  ladies 
I  had  seen  at  dinner,  whom  Mr.  W.  introduced  to 
me.  One  of  them  had  been  visiting  at  the  lady*s 
to  whom  I  had  my  letter  of  introduction*  and  on 
reading  my  address,  said  she  was  sure  the  gentle* 
man  who  left  it  had  dined  at  the  table  d'hote. 
In  this  way  they  discovered  my  name. 

My  ideas  of  solitude  were  quickly  banished  by 
the  agreeable  society  of  Mr.  W.  and  bis  fair 
friends;  and,  during  my  brief  stay  at  Bruges,  I 
received  so  much  polite  attention,  as  can  never 
be  erased  from  my  breast,  *^  while  memory  holds 
her  seat." 

I  found  Mr.  W.  an  amiable  gentleman,  of  plain, 
unostentatious  manners,  sound  sense,  extensive  in- 
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formation,  and^  what  is  much  more,  exemplary 
piety.  DuriBg  one  of  my  nisits  to  Mr.  W/d 
apartments,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  making  the 
acquaintance  of  Doctor  F ,  author  of  some  ex- 
ceedingly clever  works,  and  member  of  many 
learned  societies. 

Thus,  my  sojourn  at  Bruges,  instead  of  bemg 
one  of  loneliness  and  solitude,  as  I  had  antici- 
pated, proved  to  be  the  most  rife  with  delightful 
society  of  any  place  I  visited. 

GBTEND. 

September  17th. 

I  started  this  morning  at  six,  to  proceed  by  the 
canal-boat  to  Ostend.  The  weather  continued 
favourable,  and  we  glided  along  the  water  so  tran« 
quilly,  that  when  in  the  cabin  we  scarcely  seemed 
to  move.  We  had  not  many  passengers,  and  the 
scenery  is  barren  and  uninteresting.  Trees  line 
the  banks  on  either  side,  giving  a  great  sameness 
to  the  landscape.  When  we  approached  Ostend, 
two  baskets,  which  I  had  observed  on  deck,  were 
taken  ashore,  and,  on  the  covers  being  removed, 
large  flocks  of  pigeons  flew  out ;  and,  after  wheel- 
ing for  a  long  time  in  the  air,  over  the  spot  from 
whence  they  rose,  at  length  fixed  on  their  flight, 
and  vanished.  The  antiquity  of  this  mode  of  com- 
munication is  coeval  with  the  Olympic  games. 
Ovid  mentions,  that  Taurosthenes  made  known  his 
q3 
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victory  on  the  same  day  to  his  father^  at  JE^n^f  by 
one  of  these  birds,  coloured  purple.  They  wese 
frequently  used  in  war,  to  carry  tidings  of  the  stale 
of  cities  and  armies.  By  information  given  thioogh 
the  medium  of  a  carrier- pigeon,  at  the  si^e  oC 
Leyden  1676,  the  garrison  was  enabled  to  hold  ont 
until  the  enemy  raised  'the  siege,  and  withdrew. 
The  same  method  was  tried,  but  with  other  suc- 
cess, at  Ptolemais,  in  Syria,  which  was  invested  by 
the  French  and  Venetians,  and  nearly  reduced, 
when  one  day  they  beheld  a  pigeon  flying  in  the 
direction  of  the  city,  and  conjectured  it  was  the 
bearer  of  letters  to  the  garrison.  The  entire  army 
raised  a  loud  shout,  which  so  confounded  the  bird^ 
that  it  fell  to  the  ground.  As  was  supposed,  a 
letter  was  found  under  its  wing,  in  which  the  SuU 
tan  assured  the  garrison,  **  that  he  would  be  with 
them  in  three  days,  with  an  army  sufficient  to 
raise  the  siege.  All  stratagems  being  allowed  in 
war,  the  besiegers  placed  another  letter  in  its 
stead, — **  Ihat  the  gurrison  mast  look  to  their  own 
safety ;  for  the  Sultan  had  such  other  affairs  press- 
ing him,  that  it  was  out  of  his  power  to  attend  to 
their  succour."  With  this  false  intelligence,  they 
permitted  the  aerial  messenger  to  continue  his 
flight.  The  garrison,  disappointed  of  relief,  im- 
mediately surrendered  ^  and  the  Sultan  was  morti- 
fied, on  making  bis  appearance  with  a  large  anay« 
to  behold  it  in  the  hands  of  the  Christians. 
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This  mode  of  communication  is  yet  very  com«- 
mon  in  the  east,  particalarly  Egypt,  Arabia,  and 
Syria.  The  speed  of  the  pigeon  is  very  gieat; 
seventy-two  miles  have  been  ilown  in  two  hours 
and  a  half,  from  Antwerp  to  London,  a  dis- 
tance of  180  miles,  has  been  gone  over  in  six 
hours. 

The  means  with  which  they  direct  their  flight  is 
by  sight.  When  the  pigeon  can  fly  well  at  home, 
he  is  carried  about  half  a  mile,  and  then  turned 
oot ;  next,  a  mile ;  then,  two ;  four ;  eight ;  and 
increased  in  proportion,  till  at  last  it  returns  from 
the  farthest  part  of  the  country.  They  fly  at  a 
great  height*  and  are  believed  to  go  in  a  direct 
line,  never  descending  but  when  in  want  of  breath ; 
and  then  may  be  seen,  at  the  dawn  of  day,  lying 
on  their  backs,  with  bills  open,  sucking  in  the  dew 
of  morning. 

We  arrived  in  a  short  time  at  Ostend,  where  J 
soon  found  the  Hotel  d'Angleterre.  This  is  a  sea- 
port town  with  a  good  harbour,  and  strongly  forti- 
fied. It  sprang  from  a  petty  village  into  a  town 
in  1072,  and  in  1372  was  surrounded  by  the  fisher- 
men with  a  simple  palisade.  About  a  hundred 
years  after,  Philip  the  Good  built  walls,  erected 
gates,  improved  the  town,  and  harbour.  From 
that  time  it  began  to  show  fight,  and  became  of 
some  importance.  The  Duke  of  Parma  was  forced 
to  retire,  unable  to  take  it,  in  1583.     It  stood  a 
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long  and  desperate  siege  in  1601,  which  reports 
affirm  to  have  cost  the  lives  of  100,000  men. 

In  the  yeai  1722,  the  Court  of  Vienna  estab- 
lished an  East  India  Company  here,  projected  by 
an  English  merchant  named  Golebrook,  which  was 
represented  so  highly  injurious  to  the  British  one 
previously  established,  that  the  House  of  Commons 
declared  it  a  high  crime  and  misdemeanour  for  any 
EngUsh  subject  to  be  any  way  concerned  in  it. 
The  company  soon  dissolved. 

The  town-house  is  a  fine  building,  built  in  171 1 . 
The  chapels  are  large,  but  not  very  ornamental* 
A  powder  magazine  wliich  ex|doded  in  ]826,  did 
considerable  damage. 

Ostend  is  a  watering  place  much  frequented. 
The  Queen  of  Belgium  resorts  to  it  in  the  season.  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  the  R — s,  an  En^ish 
family,  whom  I  received  kind  attention  from  in 
London,  and  after  spending  much  of  the  day  with 
them,  I  went  on.boaid  the  packet,  as  she  was  about 
to  sail  at  eight  o'clock. 

BND   OP  THE  CONTINEMTAJL    DIARY. 


The  day  which  had  been  feir,  though  cloudy, 
darkened  towards  evening,  and  now  it  blew  quite 
a  gale.  The  sky  was  black  as  jet,  and  a  few  stray 
stars  shed  but  a  feeble  gleam  over  the  waste  of 
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fitful  waters.  Gusts  of  wind  howled,  as  they 
rushed  in  fast  and  heavy  sweeps  from  the  bosom  of 
the  ocean,  up  the  narrow  channel,  and  meeting  in 
their  course  the  numerous  vessels  moored  along 
the  quays,  caused  cables  and  cordage  to  creak, 
and  strain  violently.  When  the  pressure  of  steam 
was  put  on,  we  careered  over  the  broken  ridges  of 
waves  with  such  a  rocking  motion,  as  made  our 
berths  the  most  desirable  places,  and  I  nev«r  ex- 
perienced any  thing  so  violent  as  the  heaving  and 
pitching  of  the  vessel  during  the  night 

When  morning  announced  the  new  day,  I  arose, 
having  felt  very  little  sea-sickness,  and  mounted 
on  deck.  I  know  nothing  more  grateful  than  the 
fresh  sea-breeze  at  morning,  after  spending  anight 
in  the  cabin.  It  braces  die  nerves,  and  adds 
strength  to  the  frame,  relaxed  by  the  unusual 
motion.  The  wind,  late  so  violent,  had  died  away, 
and  with  the  calm  that  ensued,  we  made  great  way 
in  our  fire-propelled  vessel.  Heads  now  popped 
up  from  the  cabin  stair,  and  soon  the  passengers 
were  on  deck.  The  ladies  did  not  appear  until 
late,  as  they  continued  unwell,  from  sea-sickness. 
I  wonder  if  the  compressed  state  of  their  interior 
structure  by  stays,  causes  them  to  suffer  more  than 
males.  I  regret  being  aware  that  th&y  do  suffer. 
Perhaps  some  of  our  medical  men  would  throw 
light  on  this  subject.  We  all  know  the  injuries 
resulting  from  tight  lacing  to  be  many,  and 
various. 
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Befi)ie  leaving  Ofttend,  my  friends,  the  R — b,  tdid 
me  tbat  I  would  have  far  feUow^vojrager  an  ao 
qnaintance  to  whom  I  wa&to  make  siysdf  fcnowOy 
and  now  I  retohed  to  profit  by  their  intnadnctionw 
fie  was  the  Honourable  Mr.  C—*-*  .  I  can  never  ibr* 
get  the  kindness  with  whicfar  he  regretted  not  Ittiving 
known  me  at  Bruges,  where  he  has-  a  reodence. 
He  was  then  oa  his  way  to  enjoy  shooting  over  his 
estates  in  Lancashire,  also  to  place  his  son,  a  fine 
manly  youths  at  Stoneyhurst  college  for  his  ednca* 
tion.  Fronrmy  conversation  with  him,  I  consider 
him  as  an  excellent.  landJord,  who  has  the  real  good 
of  his  tenant  at  heart,  and  would  wish  every  landed 
proprietor  in  my  country,  possessed  the  same 
views,  and  acted  on  them.  *^  Give  your  tenant  an 
interest  in  his  holding  !  Fix  your  rent  according 
to  the  intrinsic  value  of  the  land,  and  make  him 
pay  you  punctually." 

The  Nore  was  raced  by.  Numerous  steam  boats 
constantly  swept  near  ua.  Maigate,— Oravesend* 
— ^Tilbury  Fort,  were  passed.  We  paddled  the  mazes 
of  the  Thames  to  the  splendid  Hospital  of  Green* 
wich, — cut  through  the  forests  of  shipping,  by  the 
hoary  Tower,  and  stayed  our  course  at  the  Custom 
House.  Here  we  had  a  tedious  delay  before  our 
higgage  was  overhauled,  and  I  was  again  in  Lon- 
don. Once  more  the  omnibuses  roUsd^  and  cabs 
flew.  I  lingered  but  a  day  in  the  modem  Baby- 
lon; for,  anxious,  ere  my  engrossing  studies  (to 
continue  for  some  years)  should  claim  me,  to  visit 
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mj  family^  I  {bought  every  moment  an  age 
until  united  to  them.  I  ran  down  to  Bristol, — 
stepped  into  the  steamer,  to  Cork,  and  started  for 
that  "  one  dear  spot  in  memory's  waste," — ^home ! 
—There, 

"  Around  my  fire  an  evening  group  to  draw, 
And  tell  of  all  I  felt,  and  all  I  saw." 


FINIS. 


I'RINTKD   BY   8TVWAIIT   AND  CO.   OLD   BAILEY. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Digitized 


by  Google 


Digitized 


byObogle 


Digitized 


by  Google 


